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OU are welcome, my 


HENRY Earl of Mok ELAN). 
AUTHOR, Y friend. But pray, to 
what may I be indebt- 


ed for the favour of this viſit ? 

Friend. In compliment of your work, 
rather than to its author, I confeſs that 
curioſity impelled me hither, in ſpite of 
ſome other urgent occaſions, Indeed, I 
heartily curs'd the intruders who diſturbed 
us in ſo intereſting a point of the ſtory ; 
and I ſhould not have ſlept ſince, had 1 
not in ſome meaſure. ſatisfied my impa- 
tience by making out the remainder in 
my on mind. 
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Avr. And pray, how have you con- 
trived the buſineſs ? 

FR. In a way, as I thought, that could 
not be avoided. The natural affections 
of a parent, joined to the recent obliga- 
tions, by which old Clement was bound to 
his ſon, muſt neceſſarily effect a perfect 
reconciliation, and all end, as one would 
wiſh, in future proſperity. In truth, I 
thought ĩt tull time to put a period to the 
rcadel's diſtreſs, by putting an end to 
thoſe of the unfortunate Clement. 

Aur. Happily gueſſed, my friend. 
Your imagination has ſupplied my place 
to great advantage. To proceed, would 
aniwer no manner of purpoſe. 

FR. But then it ſtruck me, this morn- 
ing, thar the deplorable condition, in 
which theſe people were found, could not 
be conſiſtent with my plan. This has 
brought me in a hurry, TI think that my 

lan is ſtill the right one. I fear, you 
have indulged yourlelf in the marvellous, 
at the expence of nature. It is the fault 
of all noveliſts. I] am in great pain for 
you. I cannot conce've how you bring 
yourſelf off in this plunge. 

Avr. Here — Had you called ſooner, 
you would the ſooner have had your 
ſpleen or your curioſity gratificd. 
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CHAP. VIII. 
URING his fit, the ſurgeon came 


with his inſtruments and dreflings ; 
and having in vain attempted to reftore 
him, by ſprinkling water in his face, and 
by the application of hartſhorn to his 
noſe and temples; he took ſome blood 
from him, whereon he opened his eyes, 


and began to breathe with freedom. He 


then examined his wound, which was a 
little above his forehead, and declared it 
ſo ſlight, as ſcarce to be an excule for 
keeping his chamber, The ſurgeon, hav- 
ing dreſſed it, received his fee and retired, 
And my father, ringing for the drawer, 
ordered up a flaſk of Burgundy, with a 
cold towl, oyl and vinegar. 

When the table was laid, and the wai- 
ter deſired to withdraw; my father, again, 
looking earneſtly and compaſlively upon 
me, I believe, ſays he, my child may be 
hungry; and, ſtrait, his countenance fall- 
ing, and the muſcles of his lips begin- 
ning to wok, he broke into tears. Bar- 
barous wretch ! he exclaimed, unnatural 
oftrich ! who could thus leave the firſt- 
begotren of thy bowels to the nakedneſs 
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of the ſands, and to the blaſting of the 


elements. 

No, no, my father, I cried; again 
throwing myſelf on my knees before him; 
Kill me not with your tears, cruſh me 
not with this, your unmerited concern |! 
all is well, all his happy, and bleſſed, as 1 
can bear it to be. This moment overpays 
my years of anguiſh, it is like heaven af- 
ter paſſing the vale of death and mortal 
ſufferings. 

After ſupper, of which my father 
ſcarce taſted, he got up, and, as I roſe at 
the fame time, he ſtepped to me, and, 
catching me paſſionately in his arms, and 
putting his neck acroſs mine, My child, 
he cried, my beloved child, my life's 
bleſſed preſerver come once more, to my 
boſom, enter thy forſaken manſion ! Too 
long has it been deſart and deſolate, with- 
out thee! But, here, I vow to the Al- 
mighty, that no ſtep-dames, nor viperous 
inſtruments, ſhall ever hereafter inſinuate 


between us; accurſed be they, who ſhall. 


attempt to divide us; and may they come 


to an evil end, who ſhall deſire to deprive 


me of thee, the light of mine eyes, till 
I am cold and inſenſible to every other 
Joy. . 

While we fat over our bottle, my fa- 


ther called for ink and paper, and firſt 
preſenting 
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preſenting me with a purſe of fifty gui- 
neas, he again gave mea bill, at ſight, on 
his banker, for five hundred pounds. I 

ſtarted up, but ſtopping me, he cried, 

Hold, hold, my Hammy, I ſeemy ſelf over- 

payed in the acknowledgements of that 
dear, though meagre countenance : and, 

then, as I kneeled before him, with both 

hands held over me and eyes raiſed to 
heaven, he bleſſed me in an ejaculation 
of the tendereſt ardour. 

The reckoning being diſcharged, and 
two chairs ordered to the door, my fa- 
ther deſired me to meet him at the ſame 
tavern, the following evening: and ſaid 
that in the mean time, he would think 
of ſettling ſome certain income upon me; 
and thus we parted, as though our ſouls 
had accompanied each other. 

It was now near two o'clock, and the 
morning bitter cold. My Arabella had, 
long ſince, put her child to reſt; and I 
found her in tears by a fire, ſcarce alive. 
She ſtarted up, on my entering; her face 
gleamed with a ſickly joy; and ſhe uttered 
ſome ſoft reproaches, of love and appre- 
henſion, for my abſence at thoſe hours. 

Before I ventured to let in the full tide 
of our returning happineſs on her weak 
and alarmed ſpirits; I took out ſome 
confections and a pint of ſack, which I had 
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purpoſely brought in my pocket, I broke 
ſome Naples biſcuit into a cup, and, pour- 
ing ſome of the wine upon it, I let her 
the example, and prevailed on her to eat. 

Mean while ſhe gazed, earneſtly, and 
inquiſitively, in my face. My Hammy, 
ſhe tenderly cried, what is the meaning of 
this? What eyes are theſe, Hammy, what 
new kind of a countenance 1s this you 
have brought home to me? Ah, forbid 
it my God | that the darling of my foul 
ſhould have done any thing criminal. 
Firſt, periſh your Arabella, periſh alſo her 
infant, rather than, on our account, or 
on any account, the leaſt of the virtues 
of my Hammy ſhould be loſt, 

No, no, my angel, I cried, daugh- 
ter of higheſt Heaven! God has been 
wonderfully gracious to me; he bleſles 
me, for your ſake, my Arabella. I have 
ſeen my father, we are happily reconciled, 
and famine and affliftion ſhall come near 
us no more. 

I then took the bellows, and lighted up 
a good fire, and while we were emptying 
our pint, of which J compelled my wife 
to take the larger ſhare, I gave her a 
tranſporting detail of what had paſſed ; 
and poured my purſe of guineas 1ato her 
lap. So we went to bed in peace, re- 
gardleſs of futurity, the happieſt of 4s 

the 
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the pairs on whom the ſucceeding ſun 
aroſe, 

We lay in bed, till the day was far ad- 
vanced. I then ordered ſome comforting 
white wine caudle for breakfaſt, and, 
calling up the landlady, I diſcharged our 
quarter's rent. 

When ſhe was diſmiſſed, I conſulted 
with my wife whether ſhe would chuſe 
to retire to France or Holland, or rather 
to York, or ſome other remote plac, 
within the kingdom. But reflecting again, 
on the preſent excels of my tather's ten- 
derneſs for me, ſhe joined in thinking 
it adviſable to act with his cor:currence ; ; 
and | determined, that very evening, to 
reveal to him, in confidence, the whole 
pathetic hiſtory of our marriage and ac 
ventures. 

Mean while, I thought it beit, in all 
events, to ſecure the means of moderate- 
ly comp}afſing our purpole, by taking up 
the ;ocl. from ny father's banker. 1 
found by experience, that I had now 
little to fear from being known to any one. 
My ſhabby appartel, and emaciared face 
and limbo, that had prevented the Knovs- 
ledge and remæimbrance of a father, ap- 
peaied a double ſccurity againſt all other 
eyes. | thcietire advencured, though 


not without cucumſpection, to Mr. Giles's 
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in Lombard-ſtreet, and, preſenting my 
bill, demanded payment. 


My friend, ſaid Mr. Giles, it is not two 


hours, ſince a ſtop was put to the pay- 
ment of that draught ; and I was deſired, 
at the ſame time, to put this paper into 
the hands of the party who ſhould call. 


So ſaying, he gave me a note which I 


opened, with a trepidation that was turn- 
ed into agony on reading the following 
words, 


To HaMEeL CLEMENT. 
tc OST ſubtle, and moſt accurſed 
cc of all cruel contrivers! thou 
« didſt thyſelf, then, ſet that villain on 


* thy fooliſh and fond father; by whom 


<« his blood was ſhed, and his life nearly 
&« Joſt. I renounce thee, I abjure thee 
« from henceforth, and for ever. And, 
« as I continue to diſclaim all forts of 
<« ties with thee, either here, or hereaf- 
<« ter; ſo may Heaven continue to proſper, 

© BARTHOLOMEW CLEMENT.” 


On reading this dreadful paper, I retir- 
ed from the counter without ſpeaking a 
word. I got home, I know not how, 
for I neither knew what I did, nor conſi- 
dered what I was about. I walked up 
ſtairs, without perceiving that I was fol- 

lowed, 
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lowed. But, I had ſcarce got into my 
room, when five or {ix men entered, al- 
moſt along with me; and one of them, 
ſtepping directly up to my wife, cried, 
Miſtreſs, I arreſt you in his majeſty's 
name. 

Hereat, I turned, and was ſtunned, and 
rouzed again in an inſtant, I caught up 
the poker, and aiming at a well dreſſed 


man, whole face was not wholly unknown, 


and who appeared the moſt active and 


joyous of the crew, I miſſed the crown 


of his head, but tore off, one ear, and 
cut him through his cloaths and ſhoulder, 
to the bone. I then flew upon the reſt. I 
dealt my blows with inconceivable fury 
and quickneſs. I cleared my room in a 
few ſeconds, and though ſeveral ſhots were 
fired at me from the ſtairs, I chaſed them 
all to the entry, and returning to my Ara- 
bella, I barricaded the door. 

It was then that ſhe interpoſed, and, 
dropping on her knees before me, W hat is 
my Hammy about, ſhe cried; what mad- 
neſs has poſſeſſed my love ? Would you 
be guilty of actual and inſtant murders, 


through a raſh and vain attempt, of reſcu- 


ing from our laws a perſon whom neither 
God nor man hath yet condemned ? 
This indeed, were to enſure the ruin you 
apprehend. Ah, no, my heart's maſter, 
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let us neither commit nor fear iniquity. 
Join with me my Hammy, let us truſt in 


our (op, and nuthing, but good, can 
haf pen unto us. 


While ſhe ſpoke, the late terrors of 


her countenance diſappeared; and her 
ale was gradually overſpread with a 
ſerenity, to be imagin-<d, in ſome mea- 
ſure, from the face of an evening hea- 
ven in autumn; when the ſongs of har- 
veſt are heaid through the villages, all 
about. 

I gazed on her, with a ſpeechleſs and 
complacent reverence. She gently took 


the weapon from my unreſiſting hand; 


and leading me back, ſhe ſeated me in 
the furtheſt chair. She, then, removed 
every bar and obſtacle to their entrance, 
The ſtairs were now filled with people 
who had becn called to the aſſiſtance of 
the king's officers, but they ſtill appeared 
apprehenſive and fearful of advancing. 
Gentlemen, ſaid Arabella, be pleaſed 
to walk in; I deliver myſelf peaceably 
into your hands; ye ſhall find no further 
oppoſition to his majeſty or the laws. 
The officers accordingly entered, but bow- 
ing, and with a timid kind of reſpect ; 


neither did any of them offer to lay a hand 


upon her. Good God! Madam, cxclaim- 
ed 
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ed the foremoſt, is it poſſible ye ſhould 
be guilty of the crimes laid to your charge, 
by that raſcal whom your huſband has 
half killed. He is carried off to the doc- 
tor's; but I think, in my conſcience, that 
he has got his deſerts; and as for the 
few hurts that we have received, we ex- 
cuſe your huſband, Madam, for your 
ſake; and we think him the braver and 
the better man, for what he did. By my 
ſoul, ſweet Madam, you are well worth 
detending. 

I thank ye, gentlemen, ſaid my wife, 
gracefully ſmiling and curtſying; pray, 
be pleaſed to fit, while I prepare to attend 
you. I am guilty indeed, of the death 
of a man, and, yet guilty of nothing 
that [ would not repeat in the defence of 
virtue. But, gentlemen, ſays ſhe, again 
{miling, you are likely to be troubled with 
more priſoners than you look tor. One 
of them, indeed, is young, and, as lit- 
tle meaning of harm to any one, as his 
mother. I muſt, therefore, beg your in- 
dulgence in ſending for a coach, and, 
pray, do me the favour to accept this 
trifle, as the means of waſhing away ani- 
moſity between you and my hutband. 
So ſaying, ſhe preſented their chief with 
a guinea, who, riſing and awtully bow- 

ing, 
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ing, ordered one of the others to ſtep for 
a coach, 

Had the harp of Orpheus been tuned, 
like the voice of my Arabella at this ſea- 
ſon, it 1s not to be wondered that tygers 
ſhould grow tame, and bears crouch down 


before him, and lick his feet. Since 
wretches like theſe, hardened in hourly 


acts of inſolence and inhumanity, were 
now awed to downcalt reverence ; and 
on her return from the cloſet with her 


infant in her arms, dropped a tear of ſtill 
compaſſion, as though they had not, 
wholly, forgotten, that they were born 
of women. 

In the mean time, my fury having ſub- 
ſided at the inſtance of my wife, I ſhould 
certainly have fainted, it I had not been 
relieved by a guſh of tears; which I en- 
deavoured to conceal, by turning aſide 
and putting my handkerchief to my face. 
A cloud of thick darkneſs again over- 
ſpread my ſoul; and every internal idea 

rew pregnant, and laboured with appre- 
* and horror. I curſed my meeting 
with my father, and his treacherous ap- 


pearance of bounty, which had ſerved to 
bring this deciſive ruin upon us; and I 


looked upon fortune as ſolicitous and in- 
duſtrious to bring evil and deftruction, 
Our 
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out of every preſentment and promiſe of 
advantage, 

Being conducted to Newgate, I agreed 
with the keeper for a tolerable apartment, 
at two guineas per week; and, putting 
on the beſt chear I could affect before my 
wife, I ſent out for a nouriſhing dinner. 
For I judged it late to be frugal), when 
death was at our door, and I had deter- 
mined not to ſurvive my Arabella a mo- 
ment. 

The day following, I procured copies 
of the depoſitions of the three witneſſes, 
the firſt of whom was our own ſervant 
maid. Theſe I laid before two of the 
moſt learned in the law, but received no 
conſolation from their report. They told 
me that, had my wife been actually guil- 
ty of the robbery, as alledged, ſhe might 
have had ſome proſpect of being acquit- 
ted of the murder, by being enabled to 
bribe off the evidence. But, that, if ſhe 
was really innocent of the robbery, as I 
affirmed it, then, became the very cauſe 
as well as intereſt of the guilty evidence, 
to have her condemned on both articles 
of accuſation. 

As the fearful day approached, I 
bought, at ſecond hand, two decent ſuits 
of mourning, with the requiſite appen- 
dages for my wite and myſelf, When- 

ever 
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ever I could get apart, I was drowned in 


my tears, and half ſuffocated by my ſobs; 
and I did every thing, but pray tor my 
Arabella; tor I could not think of lift- 
ing my heart to a heaven, where I had 
loſt all dependance. 

In th: mean time, my beloved daily 
recovered fleſh and health. Her eyes 
grew more brilliant, her complexion more 
clear, her countenance was as the fur- 
face of a depth of peace; and ] gathered, 
I knew not why, a kind of reflected con- 
fidence, by beholding her aſpect. 

Early, on the fatal morning, when I 
had left her within at her prayers, and 
had pulled my hat over my eyes, and fat 
down in a corner, to vent the throbbings 
of my heart; I caſt my eye on a paper 
that appeared from under the door. l 
took it up with precipitation, and in it, 
found che following lines. 

I. 
Tho mountains threat thy naked head, 

Tio? circling gulphs around thee cloſe; 
Tho? help is diſtant; hope is dead; 

Tho' earth and hell are {worn thy foes: 

II. 
Yet, Heav'n their malice ſhall defy, 

And .trong. in lait extremes, to fave ; 
Shall ſtand, with guardian ter.phs nigh 3 

And with thy ſland'rers, glut the grave, 
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I had no ſooner read this paper, than 
dropped down, involuntarily, on my 
knees. My hands clenched together; and 
breathed up a moſt ardent petition, that 
ſome over-ruling Power would take my 
Arabella under his protection. 

Soon after, ſhe came forth, adorned like 
the moon when girt about with clouds, 
through whoſe blackneſs her beauty breaks 
forth with improved luſtre. 

While we fat at breakfaſt, I preſented 
her with the verſes. She read them, over 
and over, with deep attention ; and then, 
returning them with a ſmile, this, ſays 
the, has been the ſtratagem of ſome very 
charitable perſon, who judged that hope 
was wanting to ſupport me at ſuch a trial. 

As the dreadful hour was at hand, and 
as I had conſidered, before now, that at 
laſt it muſt come, I had prepared a ſmall 
bottle of ſalts and a cordial, to ſupport 
myſelf, as well as my wife, from an un- 
ſcemly dejection of ſpirits in court. 

Ah, Sir! can you tell me how one thing 
ſnould come to paſs? can you account for 
this moſt extraordinary of all the workings 
in human nature? That a man, at ſome 
times, ſhould more feelingly live, or die 
in others, than in himſelf. Had I been 
called to my laſt audit, had the deciſion of 
my own exiſtence bcen at ſtake, myappre- 
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henſions, as I think, could not have 
equalled what I felt, at that period. 

At length, the keeper appeared, and 
warned my Arabella that ſhe muſt ſpee- 
dily ſet out. I turned, inſtantly, cold and 
pale; and it was long before I recovered 
ſtrength to riſe from my chair. In the 
mean time my wife returned to our bed- 
chamber, and bringing out her infant, 
gave him in charge to a nurſe-keeper ; 
the, then, held her hands over him, and 
raiſed her eyes to Heaven, in bleſling, 
for ſome time. Again ſhe fixed them 
on his face, and gazing upon him, as 
it were, for a laſt farewel look ; tear drop- 
ped after tear, in a pathetic and affection- 
ate ſilence. 

Being conducted to the Old Bailey, my 
wife, on entering the court, turned ſud- 
denly pale; and her countenance was 
downcaft with a diffidence that ſhe could 
not for ſome time overcome, The con- 
courſe was exceſſively great, and chiefly, 
conſiſting of the nobility and gentry of 
both ſexes. The great man himſelf was 
there, with a croud of his dependants, 
and all the male and female relations 
and friends of the deceaſed. | 

I gave my Arabella the ſalts to ſmell 
to, and, as ſhe weakly, and baſhfully ad- 
vanced to the bar, a confuſed and jarring 

murmur 
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murmur was heard on all ſides; and 
the words Impudence and Innocence re- 
ſounded throughout. 

When according to order, ſhe had 
held up her hand, and heard her indict- 
ment; the judge, with a countenance and 
voice equally ſtern, demanded guilty or 
not guilty? She anſwered, Guilty, my 
lord, I confeſs, of the death of lord 
Stivers, but, never guilty of any kind of 
robbery or malice. Woman, laid the 
judge, you confeſs yourſelf guilty, and 
I ſhould proceed to your ſentence, But, 
I aſk you, for the laſt time, guilty or 
not guilty? Not guilty, my lord, ſhe 
then rejoined; if to do what I approve, 
and ſhall never repent of, is not to be 
guilty. 

Again, the murmur was repeated, but 
continued much longer, and with more 
virulence on the one part, and more con- 
cern on the other. 

I ſhall not detain you, Sir, with an ac- 
count of the examination of the two firſt 
witneſſes, one of whom had been our 
own ſervant girl, and the other the prin- 
cipal footman of lord Stivers. They had 
all manner of encouragement and coun- 
tenance from the court, and concurred in 
every circumſtance that could ſerve for 
condemnation, The ſound of triumph 
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was heard through all the gentry, and 
the populace, ſighingly, gave my Ara- 
bella for loſt. 

The third witneſs was then called. He 
was a very genteel and modeſt looking 

oung man, and was now out of livery. 

My lord, ſays he, with a reſpectful but 
reſolute voice, before I give my teſtimo- 
ny in this caſe, I requeſt that the two 
firſt witneſſes ſhould be taken into cuſto- 
dy. Into cuſtody ? cried the judge, do 
you know what you ſay? I do know 
what I ſay, my lord, and I repeat my re- 
queſt that they ſhould be taken into cuſto- 
dy. Why friend, faid the judge, they 
are as you are, they are witneſſes for the 
crown againſt a criminal, and no man has 
a right to order them into cuſtody. I ſay, 
rejoined the youth, with an air ſtill more 
determined, that they are witneſſes againſt 
innocence, againſt his majeſty, and againſt 
the laws; that they alone are crimi- 
nal; that I am evidence againſt them; 
and I, again, require it of your Jord- 
ſhip, of the jury, and of all preſent, that 
they ſhould not be permitted to make 
their eſcape. 

I ſee, exclaimed the judge, you are a 
pievaricating villain; but, I ſhall trounce 
= before we part. Where 1s this fel- 
ow's examination ? 

My 
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My lord, my lord, ſaid the young 


man, with ſomewhat of a ſevere and ſar- 
caſtical tone, you were not placed there 
to prejudicate in any matter, no more 
than I was called here to be brow - beat and 
ſentenced without trial. If you find that 
I prevaricate, if you deſire to ſift me as 
wheat, and find any chaff in me; I re- 
fuſe not the bittereſt puniſhment that our 
laws can inflict. But as your lordſhip 
obſe rves, I am an evidence for the crown; 
and his majeſty, God be praiſed, will 
not fix his tribunal in any unrighteouſneſs. 
] therefore demand to be heard, in the 
caule to which I am cited; and all pre- 
ſent ſhall be aſſured that I ſpeak nothing 
but the truth. nd you, gentlemen of 
the jury! I petition you to intercede in 
favour of equity with his lordſhip, and 
to prevail that theſe c:1minals, for ſuch I 
affirm them to be, ſhould not be ſuffered 
to get away, And further that they 
ſhould be inſtantly ſearched; and all that 
is found about them, reſerved for the in- 
ſpection of yourſelves and his lordſhip. 

My lord, ſaid the foreman, I humbly 
conceive that no ill conſequence can en- 
ſue from ſearching and letting a wacch 
over thoſe people; their teſtimony 1s al- 
ready given, and cannot be invalidated 
thereby, 


I cannot 
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I cannet agree to it, anſwered the 
judge. They gc free {:bjedts. There is 
no indictment nor.'2puſi.ion againſt them. 
They are, à b, eviaence for his majeſty, 
and are therefore under his peculiar pro- 
tection. But I would willingly hear what 
this fellow, this turncoat has to ſay for 
himſelf. 

My lord, replied the youth, I now 
ſtand before a tribunal that is, infinitely, 
more awful than that of your lordſhip. 
And, provided I approve my truth be- 
fore God, I ſhall be the leſs afflicted for 
having fallen under your lordſhip's dif- 

leaſure. My name is Edward Longfield. 
I was born to happier proſpects. My fa- 
ther was a gentleman; and about eigh- 
teen months ago, I took the degree of 
batchelor at Queen's College in Oxford. 
But, misfortunes and miſunderſtandings 
happening in our family, I was left to be 
the former of my own fortunes, and, ar- 
riving at London, I was taken into ſer- 
vice by my late lord Stivers. He grew 
fond of me beyond my merits, and I 


began to partake of his friendſhip and 


confidence, at the time that I was de- 
prived of the molt generous of maſters, 

by the moſt unhappy of all events. 
My lord had one foil to his many vir- 
tues. It was an invincible paſſion for fe- 
male 
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male beauty. The laſt night of his life, 
having called me aſide, Ned, ſays he, I 
muſt take you on an adventure to-mor- 
row. I have poſitively the fineſt girl in 
the univerſe in chace; and I muſt enjoy 
her in all events. But the devil on it is 
that ſhe is virtuous, though I hope not 
incorruptible. I have put her huſband 
out of the way upon a feigned action for 
debt; and I have bribed her maid over to 
my party. So, that I have nothing to 
contend with but her own lovely perſon, 
and that will be the ſweeteſt diſpute in 
the world. Sure, my lord, I cried, you 
would not force her. Pſhaw, ſaid he, damn 
your impertinent ſcruples. Another ſuch 
word, Ned, and you are blown with me. 
I can tell you, a fine woman, my lad, 
muſt be won at any rate; if ſhe 1s gar- 
riſoned with virtue, and cannot be got by 
ſtratagem, ſhe muſt be taken by ſtorm. 
The day following, my lord took me, 
and his footman Robert there, who is one 
of the witneſſes, to a tavern directly op- 
poſite to the houſe of the priſoner. He 
dined there, alone, and kept us in wait- 
ing moſt part of the afternoon, in ex- 
pectation of intelligence from that other 
witneſs there, who has borne falſe teſti- 
mony againſt her miſtreſs. As he looked 


out, from time to time, at one of the 


ſtreet 
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ſtreet windows, he at laſt, as I ſuppoſe, 
received the appointed ſignal ; for, hur- 
rying down ſtairs, he ordered vs to fol- 
low. The door was, purpoſe!y, held open 
for us by that woman. Is all ſafe, Deb? 
ſays my lord. Yes, ſays Deb; but may J 
depend on theſe who. come with you ? 
You may, child, cries my lord, they are 
my own people. It is very well, cries Deb, 
J have juſt got Miſs Hodgins out of your 
way. My miſtreſs 1s above, and alone 
for want of better company. To her 


then, my lord, ſhe is a diſh for an em- 


peror. Bur, if ſhe ſhould prove too many 
for you, I know where the ſhame will lie 
for ever. Well, well, cries my lord, 


ſhut the door ſoftly, Deb; and take theſe 


Jads down with you to the kitchen. Bur, 


whatever ye hear, on your lives! let me 


have no ſtir, I charge ye. So ſaying, 
my lord went, tripping up ſtairs; and 


we followed that bad woman to her 


darker region. 

I ſoon obſerved that my companion, 
Mr. Robert there, was intent on making 
up his acquaintance with Mrs. Deborah; 
and, as I found myſelf extremely unealy, 


I gave them the ſlip, without being ob- 


ſerved; and ſtealing up ſtairs, I put my 
ear to the door where I heard the voice 
of my maſter. Bleſſed Heaven! to what 

ſurpaſſing 
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ſurpaſſing ſentiments was I, then, an 
amazed witneſs ! to what proofs of a vir- 
tue, that cannot be rated ar lets then di- 
vine! If I ſhould not be tedious, I wouid 
deliver to the court, to you, my lord, in 
particular; and to you gentlemen of the 
jury, the beſt account, I can, of thoſe 
wonderful paſſages. 

Hear him, hear him, hear him! was 
then almoſt the univerſal cry ! till he was 
permitted by the bench, and deſired by 
the jury to ſpeak with freedom. 

He, then, repeated, in a more ample 
and pathetic manner, all that paſſed as I 
have told you, between lord Stivers and 
my wife. But, ſtopping, as he drew near 
to the fatal cataſtrophe, I could no lon- 
ger bear, he ſaid, the piercing cries, and 
agonizing ſhrieks of ſuch virtue, in 
{uch extremity. Had I had any kind of 
weapon, I thought I ſhould have done my 
lord good ſervice, by protecting the purity 
he was about to violate. But I trembled 
and grew exceeding ſick, and haſtening 
down to the kitchen, I threw myſelf into 
a chair, and ſwooned away. | 

While I was in my fit, and that Robert 
and Deborah were buly about me, the 
tatal ſtroke, as I imagine, was given, 
and the priſoner made her eſcape, with 
her infant in her arms, When I was 

Vor. II, B ſomewhat 
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ſomewhat recovered, and had taken a 
dram of Mrs. Deborah's bottle ; ſhe put 
down the kettle, and invited us to a diſh 
of tea. I requeſted my companions, from 
time to time, to ſtep out and liſten; but 
they reported that all was quiet above 
ſtairs; and, when I wondered at this, 
Tut, ſays Deborah, the lovers have made 
it up before now, I warrant; it's well for 


your maſter if he gers off before mid- 
night. 


At length it grew darkiſh, and, being 


all of us ſurprized that no candles were 
called for, we went, in a body, up ſtairs, 
and Deborah ventured, gently, to tap at 
the door; but, hearing no voice nor ſtir- 
ring in the chamber, ſhe turned the bolt 
ſoftly ; and, peeping in, ſhe gave a loud 
ſhriek, and drew juddenly back again. 
We then entered together, and as | was 
prepared by my knowledge of the lady's 
virtue, for ſome dreadful cataſtrophe, I 
was the leſs ſhocked and concerned at 


what I beheld. 


The floor was half covered with clot- 
ted blood. My maſter lay in the midſt, 
already ſtiff and cold; and part of the 
fatal ſciſſars, was, ſtill, within the wound. 
We all ſtood for ſome time, in ſilent 
aſtoniſhment, and then, with joint tears, 
lamented his fate. At length, ſays * 
na 
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borah, I would gladly ſce it my bloody 
miſtreſs has taken care to provide for her 
Journey. So ſayirg, ſhe ſtooped, and 
taking his lordſhip's purle from his poc- 
ket, ſhe counted down two hundred and 
ninety-ſeven guineas. She, then took 
out his fine gold-repeater, and, next, 
his gold ſnuff- box; and laſt took his large 
diamond ring from his finger. 

Come my lads, ſays Deborah, my 
lord's ſilence gives conſent, and we can 
no more be ſaid to rob this piece of earth, 
than the people in the mines, who gather 
gold from clay. If my miſtreſs is ever 
taken, ſhe mult ſuffer death for the mur- 
der; and they can do no more to her 
for the robbery, and twenty ſuch matters 
rogether. If you will, therefore, be of 
my counſel, we will comfort ourſelves, as 
we ought, for this melancholy buſineſs ; 
and ſhare a prize between us, that no one 
elſe has a right to, and that no body will 
want. 

Robert d1d not heſitate long. In a lit- 
tle time, he appeared more ſanguine than 
Deborah herſelt; and they urged me to 
Join them, by a number of intcreiting 
and cajoling inſtances. I was dilpirited. 
I was affrighted. I ſaw a ſcene ot blood 
and ſlaughter before me; and I doubted 
not that, if I refuſed them, I ſhould be 


B 2 made 


5 


** 
=> wh 


Uk 

= 
| 
L 

ö 

| 

#$ 

| 

| 

[ 

* 

Ot 

« 


28 Tux FOOL or QUALITY. 


made the ſecond victim to their reſent- 
ment and avarice. I pretended to value 
he watch at an unmeaſurable rate, and 
nat I ſhould be greatly the gainer, if] got 
it for my dividend. Mrs. Deborah then 
went to her miſtreſs's drawers; and, tak- 
ing out half a dozen of ſilver ſpoons, a 
tea equipage, and ſeveral articles in laces 
and cambricks, ſhe fairly laid them be- 
fore us; and obſerved. at the ſame time, 
that her miſtreſs would not call in a hurry 
to demand them; and that the landlord 
would take all if we did not come in for 
ſnacks. She then made a new diviſion ; 
ſhe compelled me further to accept of the 
{nuff-box. She gave the purſe of gold 
intire to Robert; and contented herſelf 
with the diamond ring, ſome gold medals, 
my lord's handkerchief, and the plunder 
of her miſtreſs. 

While Mr. Longfield was in this part 
of his teſtimony ; the foreman of the jury 
cried out, Stay, Sir! Good people, pray 
ſtop thoſe witneſſes, there! I fee, they 
are making off, And now, do us the ta- 
vour to ſearch their pockets ; and to put 
what ye find into two hats ſeverally; and 
to hand them up to us. 

This being accordingly done; Mr. 
Longfield, ſays the foreman, be pleated 
now to proceed, 

] have 
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I have little ſurther to ſay, replied Mr. 
Longfield. Here is my noble maſter's 
watch; and here is his ſnuff- box. They 
are undoubredly known to many honour- 
able perſons, at preſent, in court. And, 
I bleſs my God that I have been enabled 
to preſerve them, for the vindication of 
innocence, and the illu ration of virtue, 
at this day. 

Here Mr. Longfield pauſed ; and the 
judge cried out, Clerk, hand ime up the 
examination of this prevaricator. This 
his lordſhip peruted with a countenance, 
and ſcrutiny, apparc ty inveterate. Bur, 
finding that the depo ent had not touched 
upon the: robbery, and, that neither the 
words, felorioufly, nor of malice, were in- 
ſerted in that part that referred to the 
death of lord Stivers, he tore the exami- 
nation into twenty pieces. Come, come, 
he cried, again, I have not yet done with 
this ſame Longfield. I perceive perfectly 
well, how he came by the watch and 
ſnuff- box. The transferrance was not dif- 
ficult, from the priſoner who ſtole them, 
to this her confederate. But, tell us, my 
wonderfully honeſt friend! how came you 
to keep theſe things from their lawful 
owners, for the very long {pace of twelve 
months and upwards ? W hy did you not, 
immediately, or long before nov, give 

B 3 examinations 
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examinations againſt thoſe, whom you ſo 
ſuddenly take it into your head to accuſe ? 
And, why would ye ſuffer that, ſo ex- 
ceeding chaſte, and innocent lady, to la- 
bour, all this time, under the infamy 
with which her character, in my judg- 
ment, is ſtill juſtly loaded? 

To all theſe queſtions Mr. Longfield 
barely ſmiled ; but bowing with his head, 
and making a motion with his hand to 
two gentlemen, who ſat on one fide in 
the gallery, Mr. Archibald, an eminent 
merchant, and an alderman of the city, 
got up and ſpoke to the following effect: 

I wiſh, my lord, that I could as well 
content your lordſhip, as I can ſatisfy the 
Jury, and all others preſent, on the arti- 
cles you require. The day immediately 
ſucceeding this fatal accident, Mr, Long- 
field came to me, and, in preſence of Mr. 
Truelove here, my worthy and ſubſtan- 
tial neighbour, gave a detail, almoſt word 
for word, of all that he has this hour 
depoſed in court. He then depoſited the 
watch and ſnuff- box with us; and did 
not reclaim them till early this morning. 
As I am of his majeſty's peace, he, allo, 
gave in this examination, before me, 
which however I muſt not venture to 
hand over to your lordſhip, till I have 
your previous engagement that you will 

not 
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not tear it. I thereupon offered to iſſue 
wartants for apprehending the delin- 
quents; but Mr. Longfield, moſt ſenſibly 
and judiciouſly, obſerved, that ſuch a 
ſtep muſt, unqueſtionably, ſhur the doar 
againſt juſtice and all knowledge of the 
truth. That the criminals were two to 
one, againſt their accuſer. That on the 
lighteſt alarm, they would infalliby ab- 
ſcond. Or make away with the effects, 
of which they now held themſelves the 
peaceable and unqueſtioned poſſeſſors. Or 
contrive {ome further plot, to invalidate 
his evidence. Or probably, make him 
away by piſtol or poiſon, and ſo deprive 
that unhappy gentlewoman of the only 
witneſs of her innocence. But, ſays he, 
if they are permitted to enter the court, 
under the confidence of my confederacy, 
they will have no reſerve upon them; no 
foreformed evalions, or contrivances fur 
eſcape. My unexpected teſtimony will 
ſuddenly confound their guilt ; and, they 
may happen to carry ſome articles about 
them, which might ſerve for their con- 
viction beyond ten witneſſcs. 

In the mean time, Mr. Longfield, Mr. 


Truelove, and I, were {olicitous and un- 


wearied in our enquiries after the unftor- 
tunate priſoner, that we might perſuade 
her to ſtand her trial, and to deliver 
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herſelf up to juſtice, But all our ſearch 
proved fruitleſs, till the day in which ſhe 
was diſcovered and taken. 

Here, Mr. Archibald ended, and the 
judge exclaimed, Crier! call the two firſt 
witneſſes into court; that we may hear 
what they fay to this fair-weather ſpeech, 
The crier accordingly vociterated ſeveral 
O Yes's, for Deborah Skinner, and Ro- 
bert Callan, to come into court. But, 
had they been within call, they did not 
chuſe to hear. During che attention of 
the court and jury to alderman Archibald, 
they had imperceptibly ſhpped behind 
their next neighbours, and proceeding, in 
like manner, from one to another, the 
at length confounded themſelves with the 
croud, and got clear off. 

My lord, then, began to fum his 
charge to the jury; and dwelled, with 
much e mphaſis, on ſome articles, Here, 
{ays he, we have loſt a nobleman; a mi- 
niſter ; one of the firſt ornaments 'of our 
country, and ſtays of our land. And 
what, I pray ye, have we got, in recom- 
pence of this great damage? Why, 
my friends, we have got a new thing up- 
on the earth ; we have got a ſaving of 
the honour of a milliner. Bur, if this 
princeſs is inviolate, as ſtill is pretended; 
how come ſhe to be guilty of this moſt 


horrid 
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horrid of all murders, before ſhe knew 
to what extremity his lordſhip would have 
proceeded ? How did ſhe dare capitally, 
to execute a peer of the realm, on a fim- 
ple attempt, for which our laws would 
not have confined a common porter? 
This woman muſt, certainly, have been 
a trader in blood; and her felonious in- 
tents, and malice, are fully expreſled, 
in the very peculiar uſe and inhumanity of 
the weapon, with which ſhe perpetrated 
this: moſt deſperate deed. You need not 
therefore, gentlemen, go out of your box 
to bring her in guilty of the murder. 1 
will not affirm: With equal certainty, 
touching the robbery. And yet, to mie 
it is apparent, that the could not have 
enterprized ſo barbarous a fact, it ſhe 
had not done it in prolpe& of plunder- 
ing the deceaſed. But, as ſhe is capiral- 
ly puniſhable in the firſt inſtance; I leave 
ve, gentlemen, to determine of the ſecond, 
at pleaſure. 

Firſt, permit us, my lord, replied the 
foreman, to examine what we have got 
in theſe hats. He then drew a lovg 
purſe, from among the relicks of Robert, 
and having counted out leventy guineas, 
Mr. Lon. held, ſays he, would you know 
my lords baute“, tit is my maſter's 
purſe, laid Longfield, it is of green ſilk, 
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and has toward the top, a coronet and 
the letter S. wrought under it, in filver 
twiſt. The very ſame, Sir, indeed, rejoin- 
ed the foreman. And, now, let us ſee 
what Mrs. Deborah might have got in 
her honeft keeping? So ſaying he took, 
from the {ccond hat, a ſmall wooden box. 
It was nearly ſtuffed with cotton, in 
which he found my lord's diamond ring, 
three gold medals, and the ends of the 
handles of ſeveral filver ſpoons. Mrs. 
Cl-ment, ſays he, I imagine ue may have 
got ſome of your property, among us. 
Pray, had you any mark to your ſilver 
ſpoons? Yes, Sir, ſaid ſhe, ſcarce audible; 
a G. at top, for Graves, and a D. and A. 
below, for Dorothy and Arabella. I wiſh, 
Madam, replied this gentleman, that we 
were equally enabled to find an equiva- 
I-nt for your merits, as to reſtore to you 
this trifling remnant of your rights. 

Come, gentlemen, cried the judge, the 
day wears apace. It is time for ye to re- 
tire, and confult on the virdict ye are to 
bring in. 

My lord, anſwered the foreman, you 
truly obſerved that we need not leave 
our box for the purpoſe you require, 
We ale already agreed, and unanimous in 
our verdict. And, I would to Heaven! 
that we were not confined, on this occa- 


fion, 
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ſion, to literal precedents and forms of 
law, that we might give a virdict, ſome 
way adequate to the merits of the priſon- 
er, who, however depreſſed by fortune, 
is ſuperior in all excellencies, whom we 
judge to be an honour to human niture, 
and the firſt grace and ornament of her 
own ſex. But, ſince we are limited, by 
cuſtom, in theſe matters, we do ſay, 
with one voice, and a conſcience that 
compels us to utterance, Not guilty, my 
lord, not guilty ! 

The words were ſcarce pronounced, 
when the court-houſe was almoſt ſplit by 
a ſudden peal. Hats, caps, and wigs, 
univerſally filled the air, and joſtled 
againſt each other. The triumph was 
caught and ecchoed by the crouds with- 
out; and the found was repeated and 
floated, from ſtreet to ſtreet, till it feein- 
ed to die away, in diſtant parts of the 
city. 

My wife then turned, gracefully curt- 
ſying to the foreman, | thank, you, Sir 
ſays ſhe; I thank ye, gentlemen, lays ſhe, 
again curtlying to the reſt of the jury. 
And then, glancing inodeſtly round, ſhe 
ſaluted the aſſombly, and fat down, But 
I could not contain my gratitude, my 
tranſport overpowered me; and falling 
on my knees, and lifting my hands to- 

wards 
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wards the jury, Gop, alone, can reward 
ye, gentlemen, I cried ; may he for ever 
preſerve the properties, honours, and fa- 
milies, of the worthy citizens of Lon- 
don, from violation and inſult. 

I then roſe, haſtily. I ſlipped out of 
the bar; and, ruſhing up to Mr. Long- 
field, I catched him, eagerly about the 
neck. I could not ſpeak. I hid my face 
in his boſom, and broke into tears. He 
attempted to diſengage himſelf; but I 
held him faſt. I believe, ſaid he, you 
muſt be Mr. Clement. I congratulate 
you, Sir, with all my ſoul. But, you 
owe me nothing; I barely did my duty. 

O, my friead, my brother, my preſer- 
ver! I cried; I owe you more than life. 
Exiſtence had been my greateſt of curſes, 
without you. That J am not at this mo- 
ment, the deepeſt damned of the crea- 
tion. That I find myſelf the moſt bleſſed 
of all beings. To you, alone, it is owing, 
my Longfield, my deliverer! Nay, hope 
nut to eſcape me; we never more mult 

art. You are my captive for lite. And 
J, and all that I am, or have, is your's 
to eternity. 

As the people, within and withour, 
were ſtill in great commotion, the court 
appeared much alarmed ; and the judge, 
and moſt of the gentry, made home- 

| ward, 
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ward, through a private door that opened 
into a back alley. But, cheir fears were 
groundleſs; for the croud was wholly 
intent on another object, and impatiently 
waited for a ſight of my Arabella, 

As ſhe walked forward, attended by 
Mr. Longfield and myſelf, they made 
way, for her, on either hand; and the at- 
moſphere again rung with ſhouts and ac- 
clamations. So fineere is the reſpect that 
the populace pay to virtue; and uch is 
their exultation when innocence riſes ſu- 
perior to oppreſſion. But, when inno- 
cence and virtue are accompanied by 
beauty, their reverence grows almoſt cri- 
minal, and approaches to adoration. 

Thus we returned to Newgate, amidſt 
the bleſſings, prayers, and praiſes, of a 
yielding multitude, who, ſtil], reſpectfully 
opened as Arabella advanced. The win- 
dows, on all ſides, poured forth congra- 
tulations, and thoſe through whom we 
had paſſed, preſſed forward for another 
ſight, as though their eyes could not be 
ſatisfied with beholding. 

Before we entered her late priſon, my 
wife turned about, and curtſied, three or 
four times, to her numerous attendants, 
with an acknowledging grace and hum 
lity that ſeemed oppreſled by their favours, 
She then entered haſtily, and, running up 

ſtairs, 
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ſtairs, ſhe caught her child from the 
nurſckeeper. She held him fome time 
in her arms; her boſom gently heaved ; 
and the tears rolled, in ſilence, down her 
placid countenance. But on our ap- 
proach, ſhe turned ſuddenly into the bed- 
chamber; ſhut too the door ; and conti- 
Zued there in private for near an hour. 

In the mean time, I ſent out for a warm 
dinner and a bottle of wine, Mr. Long- 
field now told me that he had, often, 
been tempted to introduce himſelf to us, 
during my wife's confinement :. but, he 
feared that the diſcovery of any acquain- 
tance or corroſpondence between us, 
might prejudice Arabella upon her trial; 
and that, therefore, he had made uſe of 
the little ſtratagem of the verſes, which 
he had thruſt under our door, in order to 
preſerve us from a total depreſſion of 
ſpirits, 

When the cloth was Jaid, I whiſpered 

ently through the keyhole, to my Ara- 
ella and ſoon after ſhe came forth, with 
a harmony and beatitude of motion and 
aſpect, as though ſhe had inſtantly drop- 
ped from chat heaven, which had wholly 
poſſeſſed her during her abſence. 

At table, Mr. Longfield gave us ſome 
heads of his hiſtory... He further told us, 
that ſince the death of his late wen he 
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had entered into another feryice ; but that 
he had been out of place for about a 
month paſt. I have ſaved, ſays he, about 
thirty guineas of my wages; but that is 
not the whole of my treaſure. This 
morning, as I was juſt upon entering the 
court, a very comely gentlewoman twitch- 
ed me by the ſleeve. She aſked me it 
my name was not Longfield, and if I was 
not one of the witneſſes on the impend- 
ing trial? When I anſwered in the affir- 
mative, ſhe took me a little aſide, and, 
putting ten guineas into my hand, Keep 
up, ſaid ſhe, to your evidence, be zea- 
lous in avenging the blood of your lord, 
and this is not the laſt gratification which 
you ſhall receive. 

After ſome further diſcourſe, I called 
up the keeper, diſcharged the reckoning 
and fees, and returned thanks for his ci- 
vility and particular reſpects to my 
Arabella. I then ſent for a coach, and 
we drove home together. 

On the way, I prevailed upon Mr. 
Longfield to take up his lodgings at 
Mrs. Jennet's; provided he could be ac- 
commodated at a reaſonable rate. 

Mrs. Jennet received us with warm 
congratulations : we immediately ordered 
the kettle down, and invited her to a diſh 
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of tea; over which ſhe agreed with our 
friend, for the ſtreet-· room on the fame 
floor, at three ſhillings per week. 

The day following, I left Mr. Long- 
field to entertain my "Arabella. 1 went to 
our late landlord, and called him to an 
account for the furniture we had left in 
his houſe. Hereupon, he produced an 
inventory of particulars, taken upon oath, 
with the bill of appraiſement and ſale, and 
returned me the ſurplus that remained over 
the rent, amounting to ſomewhat up- 
wards of nine pounds. Deborah, as I 
ſuppoſe, had carried off whatever was 
moſt valuable and portable. 

I then haſtened to Miſs Hodgins's; 
they received me with ſuch tranſports as 
my heart found to be unfeigned. They 
already knew the happy tidings. They 
huddled on ſome looſe matters; and away 
we tripped together, with all pollible diſ- 
patch. 

The meeting was accompanied by ma- 
ny tender and mutual tears. Ah! my 
love! cried the eldeſt of the Miſs Hodg- 
ias's. Pride and beauty of your lex, 
how jealous we are of you! We went 
yeſterday to your trial, with the moſt 
ſubſtantial of our Fonds, in order tO 
give you a character, if required; but, 
you neither called upon us, nor wow 

OO 
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look on the ſide where we ſtood. Ah, my 
dear girls, my ſweet friends! cried Ara- 
bella, how could I hope or imagine, that 
you would acknowledge or even 1 think of 
o low and loſt a wretch as I was. 

Arabella was now at liberty to reviſit 
her old acquaintance. She was careſſed 
more than ever; and took in ſo much 
work, that ſhe was obliged to hire a girl 
to attend the child. 

I was now at the very pinnacle of hu- 
man happinets, I had twenty guineas 
ett of the fifty I got from my father. 
My wife earned from two to her three 
ihillings per day. And Mr. Longiield, 
who generally dieted with us, frequently 
brought tea and ſugar, or a bottle of 
cordial, or ſome ſuch matter in his pocket, 
which he pretended to have gotten exceſ- 
ſively cheap, or as a preſent. 

Thus we lived in a kind of frugal af— 
fluence. AfMiction was no more, The 
remembrance of diſtreſs and poverty had 
vaniſhed as a dream. Our days moved 
upon down ; and joy and peace nightly 
prepared our pillows. 

Happy days, happy hours above the 

ot of mortality! ticaven Dreierve me 
from ever taſting the like again; leſt they 


alſo ſhould be attended by io terrible a 
reverie, 


Mr. Longfield, 
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Mr. Longfield was very lovely in his 
perſon and manners. He had made the 
Belles lettres his peculiar ſtudy, and he 
uſed to procure a variety of entertaining 
novels and memoirs, in French, which 
he read fluently into Engliſh, while my 
wife was at work. We had contracted a 
triendſhip which I imagined too ſtrict for 
time or chance to untie; and I loved him 
the better for his attention to my Ata- 
bella, whoſe entertainment ſeemed to 
form the chief delight of his lite. 

I gave him my ſtory, in parts, from 
time to time; and he had plentifully 
watered the ſeveral paſſages with his 
tears. His own experience had taught 
him to join, with Mr. Goodville, in think- 
ing that the education of a mere ſcholar 
was no way ſuited to the common occa- 
ſions of life. He, therefore, introduced 
me to Mr. Marfelt, his late maſter, to 
whom he had recommended me as pri- 
vate tutor to his ſon; and we agreed at 
50l. per Ann. to commence as ſoon as the 
young gentleman ſhould deſcend from the 
nurſery. 

Mr. Longfield, as J told you, was very 
lovely in his perſon; and he daily be- 
came more amiable and engaging in my 
eyes. I was pleaſed that he appeared in 


the ſame light ro my wife. She was in- 
debited 
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debted to him for her life, and in her, 
I held myſelf indebted to him, for all 
things. I thought that we could never 
love him enough; and I daily and nightly 
importuned my Arabella to affect him 
with a tenderneſs equal to my own, 

At length I became unealy, I knew not 
why nor wherefore. I grew diffident at 
the compariſon which I made in my mind 
between Longfield and myſelf, and I was 
diſguſted, as it were, with my own de- 
merits; wherefore I grew dejected and 
diſpirited, and yet affected to appear the 
reverſe of what I was. I however ſighed 
in ſecret. When I could form a pretence 
for retiring or going abroad, I took a ſo- 
litary walk, or withdrew to ſome receſs, 
where I lightened my oppreſſion by giving 
a looſe to my tears; and I was thereby the 
better enabled to ſeem chearful, on my re- 
turn, and to aſſume a face of gaiety that 
was foreign to my heart! Ah! are not 
the real evils of life ſufficient? Yet man 
adds to the heap by his tendency to realize 
what is merely imaginary. 

The ſource of my malady was now no 
longer a ſecret to me. My Longfield, I 
cried to myſelf, my Arabella, my angel! 
you are {till faithful, my Longheld, you 
are ſtill chaſte, my Arabella; and there 
is nothing wherewith I can reproach the 

one 
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one, or the other. But you are, both of 
ye, too amiable; you are fitted for each 
other. Your Clement loves ye too well 
to be a bar to your happineſs. You two 
are the whole treaſure and delight of his 
exiſtence, He will have no bliſs but 
your's; your happineſs ſnall be his; and 
he will die to accompliſh it; ſince his life 
is an interruption, 

I was pleaſed that | daily declined; but 
the affectation of chearfulneſs be came irk- 
ſome and painful to me. One night as we 
fat together, my wiie looked at me with an 
affectionate diſturbance; What is the mat- 
ter, Hammy, ſhe cried, What is come over 
my love? You look not, you ſpeak not, 
like the once fond, the delighiing and de- 
lighted conſort of your Arabella. 

Ah, I cried, it is enough. | die, and 
I die contented, fince I leave the only two 
happy, for whom ] could wiſh to live. 
What is this-I hear, Hammy? replied my 
Arabella; you die, you ſay, and you ſay, 
alſo, that you die contented, Ah !—You 
love me no longer — What buſineſs have 
I then any longer to — live, ſhe would 
have ſaid, but ihe inſtantly {wooned, 

My eyes were ſuddenly opened. I 
curied my infatuating jealouſy. I wiſhed 
for inſtant death to rid me of my contu- 
fon. Neither did I dare to look up into 

the 
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thefaceof my injured friend, who by this, as 
I feared, had diſcovered my folly; and who, 
alltr2mbling and pale as death, was aſſidu- 
ous in helping to the recovery of my wite. 

At length ſhe opened her eyes, and 
looking about with a languid kind of diſ- 
pleaſure, Mr. Longfield, ſays ſhe, your 
{ſervices have been great; but, at preſent, 
I am not under any neceſlity for your 
aſſiſtance; whereupon, he, ſilently, bowed 
and withdrew to his apartment. 

I then dropped on my knees before 
her. My Arabella, my angel, I cried! 
Lovelieſt of womankind, molt contum- 
mate of human creatures! — But, here, 
with a forbidden hand, and a counte- 
nance averted, No Hammy, no, ſays ſhe, 
(in a voice interrupted by tears) after 
what has paſſed your lips, I cannot be 
deceived, and I will not be comforted, 
You would leave me, you lay, Hammy, 
and you would leave me forlorn. But, I 
will not be forſaken, I will prevent your 
unkindneſs. I will go where I ſhall not 
be altogether friendleſs. Ah, my aunt! 
my all relations in one, why did you 
abandon me? You thought you left me 
the world, in this nuſband, this friend and 
protector, as you called him. But he 
lays, he is contented to part, and he bids 
me be happy without him, I come then, 

my 
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my dear aunt; I will rejoin you, my be- 
loved parent; you will take your forſaken 
Arabella to your boſom. You will com- 
fort her the beſt you can; and we will 
part no more. 

Here, her words were ſuffocated by 
ſobs and a burſt of affliction. But ſtill 
continuing my poſture, I am guilty, my 
love, I cried, I am guilty paſt pardon. 
Alas, you have been wedded to weakneſs 
and frailty, ill deſerving of purity and 
perfection like yours. But I will hve, if 
you deſire it, my Arabella; I will live 
to repent my follies, and to repair my de- 
faults. But I cannot, a minute longer, 
ſurvive your diſpleaſure. 

She then behaved me to riſe and ſit 
beſide her, which I did; when reaching 
one arm about my neck, and gently 
leaning over, ſhe joined her face to mine, 
and filently ſhed her ſorrows into my 
boſom. 

Soon after, I perceived that ſhe was 
ſeized with a kind of ſhivering; and call- 
ing to the girl, I ordered her, in all haſte, 
to warm the bed, and J aſſiſted my wife 
directly to undreſs, 

As ſoon as ſhe lay down, and was ſome- 
what compoled, 1 ſtepped to my friend's 
apartment, I found him leaning on a 
table, with his eyes downcalt, like the 

image 
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image of Diſcomfort ſtooping over a mo- 
nument. What is the matter, I ſaid; 
what ails my dear Longheld; I hope I 
have not offended him paſt forgivenels. 
Indeed I am not well, ſays he. Heaven's, 
what an overcaſting! of ſuch a ſunſhine, 
too! do not look at me, Hammy, I cannot 
bear to be looked at. I beſeech you to 
leave me to my own thoughts, till morn- 
ing. I underſtand you, Mr. Longfield, I 
cried z I confeſs myſelf no longer worthy 
of your friendſhip, and I ſhall no more 
demand it of you, till you condeſcend to 
make the tender; and, fo ſaying, I ſud- 
denly quitted his chamber. 

All night, my Arabella was cold and 
hot by turns; and her ſleep was diſcom- 
poſed, by ſtarts and moanings. In the 
morning, I obſerved that her breath was 
ſhort and feveriſh, and I got up in haſte, 
and went for a phyſician. The doctor 
refuſed to pronounce, with certainty, on 
her diſorder ; but ſaid, that he greatly 
feared it would be an ague. 

As ſoon as he had written his preſcrip- 
tion, I went eagerly, to wiſh Mr. Long- 
field a good morning, and to apologize 
for the abruptneſs of laſt night's beha- 
viour. But my Longfield had taken a 
long adieu, and this letter, which I ſhall 
ever preſerve about me, was all I had left 
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to conſole me for his loſs; or rather, to 
give me caule to lament his departure for 
ever, 
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To Mr. H. CLEMENT. 
1 LEAVE you deareſt of friends, 


and I leave you for ever. Wretcn 
that J am, to have brought afiiction on 
the only two for whom I would have 
lived, tor whom I would have died. 
„Heavens, what a fate is mine! I vo- 
luntarily depart, and I go where I muil. 
be miſerable, fince I leave thoſe who:c 
ſight and converſe made the Whole ot 
my enjoyment. That which doubles 
my unhappineſs is partly to ſuſpect that 
I have been guilty ; is it any llovia- 
tion, that I had no knowledge of my 
fault; and that I now fly from it on 
the firſt notice ? 
« Your Arabella, my Hammy, I begin 
to fear, that I loved your Arabella. 
Alas! I tcel that ] ſtill love her, and 
that I muit love her during life. I] 
loved her, indeed, with a tenderneſs 
tull of infinite reſpeet; bur, the pangs 
I ſuffer, at parting, give me, allo, © 
underſtand chat I loved her wich infi- 
nite paſſion. 

« Ah, 
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* Ah, fond and fooliſh paſſion ! that 
could neither hope, nor wiſh, nor even 
accept of any kind of gratification, fave 
the ſight and ſociety of the object of 
its ardour, No, moſt amiable of men, 
were it poſſible tor your Arabella to 
ſtray but in thought from her truth, 
from her duty, from her tenderneſs 
to you, I could have loved her no lon- 
ger. She would have loſt that ſeraphic 
excellence, that more than mortal pu- 
rity, for which I almoſt adored her; 

which gave a ſweet apology to my 
heart for its affection; and betrayed 
me into a perſuaſion that I loved her 
n0 more than I oughr. 

I am jealous for you, my friend, I 
am jealous of myſelf, in your dearer 
behalf; and I will amply avenge you 
on the injurious and hapleſs Long- 
field. 

„Ah, let no man henceforward con- 
fide to his own ſtrength, I daily be- 
held your Arabella; 1 daily converſcd 
with her; but I ſaw not my danger; I, 
therefore, did not reſiſt the current 
that drew me beyond my depth. The 
gracefulneſs of her motians, the ſound 
of her voice, and the lovelineſs of her 
aſpect, hourly ſunk upon my foul, 
with an intoxicating delight; and I 
You. II. C e wiſhed, 
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wiſhed, and was ſolicitous to become 
pleaſing in her eyes, at the time that 
I would have taken the life of any 
man, who had attempted to deprive 
you of your ſmalleſt right in her af- 
fections. 
« My confeſſion has been full, and 
reaches the utmoſt of my faults ; but, 
from what a dream of delight has it 
ſuddenly awaked me! How bleſſed 
have I been with my Hammy and his 
Arabella! how happy were we in each 
other, ſurpeſſing the lot of mortality! 
Enchanting ſenſations! ye are departed 
for ever; ard all the future portion, 
that ye leave me, 1s bitterneſs, 
« But, beware of one thing, I con- 
jure you, bew:re, that you never re- 
veal che ſmal'eſt hint ef my love to 
your Arabella. Wound not her deli— 
cacy, I beſecch you, with ſo diſguſtful 
a recollection. Neither deprive your 
unhappy friend of the only conſolation 
that nowisletth:m; an innocent, though 
fond hope, that ſhould ſhe ever fe- 
member your I cngfield, it may not be 
with deteſtation. 

« P. S. In the drawer of my table, en 
“ the left hand, you will! A ano. 
e ther paper, carefu! ly ſealed, and 
« addreſſed to vou. it contains a 

poor 
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Jwept, as I read this pathetic epiſtle. 
I felt all the paſſion and anguiſh of my 
friend. My breaft heaved, and was agi- 
rated with emotions of ſelf-reproach, and 
with a tide of returning tenderneſs to my 
Longheld. 

Ah, unjuſt, though moſt generous of 
men, I exclaimed, I alone am guilty, and 
thou aſſumeſt to thyſelf a burden that thy 
virtue diſclaims. Would to Heaven that 
men, and angels, might love my Ara- 
bella with a purity like thine ; ſhe would 
not then, as now, be wholly dependent 
cn my ſole and poor guardianſhip for the 
defence of her innocence, 

I found ſeventeen guineas in the fore. 
mentioned paper; a moſt ſeaſonable, and 

yet a moſt unacceptable ſupply, as I 
- © teared, from the genorolity of my Long- 
e Feld's temper, that it contained very 
= nearly the whole of his poſſeſſions, 
n As the doctor had conjectured, my 
)- | wife's diſtemper turned out a tertian 
4 gague; and, after exhauſting the circle of 
a © the Maia Medica toward a cure, the 
or C 2 dregs 
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dregs of the diſeaſe ſettled in to a rheu- 
matiſm, that principally affected her arms 
and hands, and thereby prevented her 
from earning any ſubſiſtence for herſelf 
or her infant. 

It was now upward of four months, 
ſince Mr. Longheld had left us; during 
all which time, I hardly ever departed 
trom the fide of my Arabella. Our 
Hnances were again reduced to about two 
guineas, and this was not ſufficient to 
diſcharge our ſixth quarter, that had been 
due ſome time. I was, however, confi- 
dent of a ſupply in the tutorſhip promiſed 
me by Mr. Marfelt; and] dreſſed in the 
beſt I could, and waited upon him. 

I was concerned to find the family in 
black. But, when Mr. Martelt himſelf 
appeared, and told me with a voice in- 
terrupted by ſighs, that his only ſon, 
my pupil in expectance, had been lately 
carried off by a malignant ſmall-pox, my 
mourning paſſed alf ſhews and ſuits of 
ſorrow. 

I took my leave, with a dejection and 
abſence of mind, that forgot there was 
any road left for me upon earth. I wenr, 
I knew not where, a way that: led ffom 
home. I ſaw nothing but the labyrinth 
within my own foul; and from thence ! 
could perceive neither outlet nor eſcape. 

Rapines 
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Rapines and robberies again offered 
themſelves to my view, as the only expe- 
dients by which Heaven had ordained, 
that my wite and my infant, that virtue 
and innocence ſhould be permitted to live. 
Nature has caſt my lot, ſaid I to myſelf, 
among tygers and vultures, who have no 
choice, lave ro periſh, or ſubſiſt by prey. 
I welt, long, on this thought; and their 
puſhed it to extremity, and the perpetra- 
tion of delperate deeds. Again, the 
ſtretch of my refolution began to relax; 
and the tide of my thoughts flowed back - 
ward to the ſenſations and meltings of 
humanity. Ah, I cried, my icllow-crea- 
tures; you, in whom 1 fee myſelf; my 
brothers, in whoſe ſervice 1 would glad- 
ly ſpend my lite ; pardon me that I take 
from you what I would give you twenty- 
fold. Or, rather, powerful Author of 
Nature! I cried, take from us our exil- 
trance, fince thou refuſeſt the means 
whereby we may exilt ! 

My eyes at laſt were opened, and I 
perceived that I was now much further 
trom my lodgings than when I ſet out 
from Mr. Martelt's. I turned homeward, 
as well as I could, fatigued in body, and 
with more than a mountain's weight up- 
on my mind. On the way, I litted my 
eyes, and wrung my hands together, in 
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a kind of agony; Bread, bread! I cried 
inwardly, mercitul Heaven, a little, but 
a very little bread ! my helpleſs wife, my 
helpleſs infant! a little pittance for them, 
I crave it, in mercy ! and, O, fave me 
from more than the torments of the 
damned, from beholding them famiſhed, 
and gaſping for a morſel of {ſuſtenance be- 
fore my face. 

I looked round, and beheld nothing but 
ſcenes of luxury or plenty; with joy, 
buſineſs, or content, viſible in the coun- 
tenance of the meaneit. Ah, what is 
here? ſaid I to myſelf: Powerful Being 
how partial are thy diſpenſations ! how 
highly are thoſe exalted! to what a depth 
doſt thou cruſh the wretch whom thy 
wrath has diſtinguiſhed! Jam felefted 
irom among thy works. I am, equally, 
the outcaſt of heaven and of earth, 
Might I become but as one of yonder 
beggars, I ſhould derive a chance morſel 
trom that charity, which now hardens it- 
{elf againſt me, againſt my babe, and my 
Arabella, the moſt pitiable objects of the 
Creation. | 

As toon as I had crawled home, ano- 
ther weight was added to the burden I 
already bore. A bailiff was in waiting; 
and my landlady, with an aſpect as in- 
exorable as iron, ordered me directly 
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into cuſtody for the Jaſt quarter's 
rent. 

I was, on this occaſion, obliged to diſ- 
burſe my laſt two guineas, and further to 
depoſit my wife's gown as a ſecurity 
for the ſmall remainder of rent and cap- 
tion fees. I had not, now, wherewithal 
to purchaſe a pennyworth of bread, that, 
like the widow of Serepta, my wife, my 
child, and I, for this laſt time, might 
q fit down together and eat, before we died. 
| Thus abandoned of every hope, divine 
or human, I did not dare to turn my eye, 
to borrow patience, or conſolation, from 
the countenance of the ſaint to whom I 
was united, I pretended to have forgot- 
| ten ſomewhat, and again haſtened "out 
of doors. The night had juſt fallen, and 

was ſtill and gloomy. Rage, anguiſh, 
and deſpair, gave me new ſtrength and 
ſpirits; and I turned, fiercely, down an 
unfrequented ſtreet, without any arms, 
ſave my fury and natural fangs, with 
which I determined, like the maternal li- 
oneſs, to rend ſubſiſtence for my young, 
trom the firſt I ſhould encounter. 
| I perceived a man advancing, at ſome 
$ diſtance. 1 haſtened to meet him, and, 
coming within a few paces, Stand! I cried, 
paſs no further! Why, ſaid he, with a 
fearleſs and benevolent voice, is there any 
C 4 thing, 
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thing wherein you deſire I ſhould ſerve 
you? Oh, ſave me! I replied, you mult 
you ſhall fave me from the terrible dam- 
nation of ſeeing my wife and infant fa- 
miſn before me. Gop, ſaid he, ſends 
you this by my bands. He fees your 
diſtreſs, but diſapproves your conduct. 
You have now twice ſinned in this way. 
But, Clement, beware the third time; 
another offence like this would prove fatal 
to you. 

He ſpoke, and, putting five guineas 
into my hand, he inſtantly (ipped away 
or vaniſhed, I know not which; tor, ſuch 
was my ſudden aſtoniſnment and confu- 
tion, that I neither remarked nor ſaw 
what became of him, 

At length, I awaked, as from a trance. 
I ſtepped | up to a fingle lamp that glim- 
mered before me; and, opening my hand, 
I perceived that the money which I held 
was gold. I hurried it into my pocket; 
and turning back, I began, {low and pen- 
fative, to move toward home. The fu- 
ry with which 1 was, ſo lately, exaſpe- 
;ared againſt heaven and earth, again ſub- 
ſided; and my heart began to change 
from that of a tyger, and to feel a new 
infuſion of compunction and humanity. 

Ah, I cried, I am then known. Ihe 
darkneſs of the night hath not been able 

ro 
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to conceal me. My guilt is laid open be- 
fore God and his angels; and my preſent 
and paſt tranſgreſſions are entered in his 
book. He yet pities, he yet relieves me. 
He ſnatches me from the gulph, wherein 
I had already plunged and ſaw no bottom; 
to ſhew me that noextremity can pals his 
power; and that, on this ſide of exiſt- 
ence, it is always too early to deſpair of 
his bounty. I will, then, be patient, O 
my Gop! I will no more repine nor kick 
againſt thy diſpenſations. It is ſufficient 
that I ſtand within thy continued notice, 
This laſt.inſtance of thy goodneſs ! it is 
enough, it is enough! 1 deſire no further 
proof of thy providence or regard; and, 
though thou kill me, I will trult in thee, 
to the lateſt gaſp. But, for me it matters 
not how thou pleaſeſt to diſpoſe of me. I 
will ſurrender to thee that which is infi- 
nitely more dear. I confice to thee my 
wife and child. O, that thou didſt love 
them with a love like mine ! But, chey 
are thine, as I am thine z and it they pe- 
riſh before my eyes, why, let them pe- 
riſh, We were all born to periſh before 
the eyes of our heavenly Father; and he 
may ſlay without compunct:on, who can 
revive at his pleaſure; who would not, 
perhaps, ſlay us, if it were not to revive 
C5 us 
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us to a better life; to a life that ſhail no 
more be acquainted with calamity. 

Before I reached home, a ſudden faint- 
iſhneſs came over me, and turning into a 
dram-ſhop, I called for a quartern, and 
changed a guinea, If the other four gui- 
neas, ſaid I to myſelf, are made of æthe- 
rial money, I have, however, got ſome- 
thing ſubſtantial, to ſupply my little Tom- 
my and my dearer Arabella with a morſel 
of bread. 

As ſoon as I got to my lodgings, I re- 
deemed my Life s gown, and ſent out 
for a frugal ſupper. I then ſtepped up 
ſtairs, and taking a chair, juſt oppoſite 
to my wife, I fat down and continued ſi- 
lent, but dared not to look up. She eyed 
me through and through. My Hammy, 
ſays ſhe, you are apt to meet with ſtrange 
adventures, in very ſhort ſpaces of time. 
I know you not for the ſame perſon ; you 
are not what you were a few minutes ago, 

I, then, found myſelf under the neceſſi- 
ty of openly avowing to her all that had 
happened. But, gracious Heaven! to 
my death, through time, and through 
eternity, never ſhall I forget the reply 
ſhe made. 

Hammy, ſaid ſhe, wich the face, air, 
and accent of Heaven's mildeſt miniſter, 

1k 
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it ill becomes me to reprove a reſpected 
huſband for the exceſs of his goodneſs to 
me and my child; and yet, I have ſuffer- 
ed more from the conlideration of this 
excels, than from all our other trials and 
calamities put together. I love you in- 
tirely, my Hammy, but J love that part 
of you moſt, which you appear to regard 
the leaſt; it is a part that muſt ſurvive 
the diſſolution of all the reſt, their ſhort 
joys, their idle anxieties, their fierce de- 
fires, and empty poſſeſſions, and it muſt 
thereafter be yourſelf, to all eternity. 

When a man is bound on a voyage to- 
ſome diſtant region, he fails not to en- 
quire into the length and dangers of the 
way ; the nature of the climate; the 
diſpoſition of the inhabitants; what food 
they ſubſiſt upon; and what ſort of goods 
chiefly, bear a price or value in ſo remote 
a country. With ſuch goods alone, a 
wife voyager will load his veſſel ; nay, he 
will be careful to make and tranſmit 
lodgments, before he ſets out; as allo, 
to form and eſtabliſh previous triendſhips 
in that country, that he may not be re- 
jected, as one unknown and unregarded, 
when he happens to arrive. Ah, my 
huſband, I will not ad venture to aſk what 
enquiries, and proviſions, you have made 
for the great purpoſe. 
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I once thought, my love, that learn- 
ing was the principal promoter of piety ; 
as it beſt taught the nature of God and 
man; their relations to each other, and 
the conſequent duties of the creature t) 
his Creator. But J have long ſince, diſ- 
covered that, to know, is not to feel; and 
that argument and inclination are, often, 
as oppolite, as adverſaries that refule all 
means of reconcilement. 

I will ſuppoſe you, for inſtance, in the 


depth of your knowledge and extent of 


your genius, the moſt comprehenſive of 
all creatures, and the wideſt diſcoverer of 
the attributes of Infinity. But what will 
this do for you, my Hammy ? You may 
contemplate theſe great objects, as mat- 


ters with which you are no way connected, 


You may yet repine, and curſe, in ſecret, 
the particular diſpenſations of that Pro- 
vidence, whoſe general wiſdom and pro- 
priety your philoſophy admits. 

Gop, with all his omnipotence, can 
no otherwiſe make his image in our hu- 
manity happy, than by conneCting us with 
himſelf; ſince from him we derive our 
exiſtence, and in him that exiſtence can 
alone be continued. And this connection 
can no way be formed, but by our depen- 
dence upon him. And this depen- 
dence can no way be made, but by our 
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confidence in him; by feeling that, in 
curſelves or the world around us, there 
is neither footing nor hold to ſave from 
{ſinking for ever; and by catching at God 
alone for the ſupport of that exiſtence 
which his bounty beſtowed, 

It 1s this confidence, my dear huſband, 
which is called by the name of FaiTn, 
throughout the goſpel; which ſtrengthens 
all weakneſſes; which heals all diſeaſes ; 
which enlightens all blindneſe; which may 
be capable of Omniporence, by its con- 
nection with God; and, in his power, 
can perform all manner of wonders. At 
leaſt, - Hammy, we ought to have ſuch a 
portion of this faith, as might enable us 
to ſay, to the worſt that can befal, what 
the three Jewiſh captives ſaid to the king 
of Aſſyria; „Our God is able to deliver 
« us, and he will, in time, deliver us 
from all theſe afflictions. But, though 
“ he ſhould not deliver us; we will not. 
% forfake our hold and our confidence in 
„him; neither bow to any temptation 
that guilt can ſet up.” 

From the beginning to this day, the 
world has ever proved a traitor to thoſe 
who truſted in it. And O, my Hammy, 
that you would join with me, in looking 
only to the principle, from whence ſalva- 
tion can come to a poor and impotent 

creature 
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creature, For all creatures are poor and 
impotent in themſelves. Even the cheru- 
bim and ſeraphim, the mightieſt and 
moſt exalted of the works of Omnipo- 
tence, would be reduced to a ſtate of no- 
thingneſs by an independence on their 
Creator. 

Since God, therefore, cannot commu- 
nicate happineſs to a being who refuſes to 
truſt in his goodneſs, or to repoſe upon 
his power; where he is peculiarly favour- 
able, and determines to take a faithleſs 
though beloved creature to himſelf ; he 
bleſſes him with all ſorts of croſſes and diſ- 
appointments. He breaks, under him, 
all the props of worldly confidence, He 
ſnatches from him the helps, on which 
his hope had laid hold; that in the in— 
ſtant of ſinking, he may finally compel 
him to catch at his Creator; and to throw 
himſelf on the boſom of that infinite be- 
nevolence, Which 1s deſitous of receiving 
him to everlaſting reſt. 

Be pleaſed to reflect, my love, how af- 
fectionately ſolicitous (if I may venture to 
ſay ſo) your Saviour has been to win you 
to himſelf. He has left you, by turns, 
to the confidence of a variety of the 
moſt promiſing eſtabliſnments. As firſt, 
in the ſucceſs of your own talents, when 
they acquired you as much, weekly, as 

might 
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5 might ſubſiſt you for a year. Again, 
\ when you had all the right, that man 
could have, to rely on the honour, and 
even the intereſts of the government, for 
whom you were ſo proſperouſly and pro- 
fitably engaged. And again, in the ren- 
counter and preſervation of your father, 
K on whom nature and your own merits 
3 had, further, given you an indefeaſible 
title and foundation for dependence. 
Bat, you may remember, my Hammy, 
that your God caught all theſe, and all 
other the like pillars, as ſuddenly from. 
under you, as though they had been in- 
ſtantly changed to a void. And yet, you. 
did not appear, at thoſe times, to diſcern, 
that it was no other than your heavenly 
Father, and your heavenly Friend, who 
contrived by ſuch croſſes, to wean you 
from impotence ; and to woo and to win 
you, from your courtſhip of a cloud, to 
an affiance with eſſential and infinite 
beauty. 

I am your loving, and humble wife, 
my. huſband, and this is your dear and 
promiſing infant But, what are we fur- 
ther to you? You neither made us, nor 
can you preſerve us; nor are you obliged 
to provide for us, beyond your weak and 
finite endeavours. Commit us then to 
Him, in whom we have our exiſtence; 
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and know that, ſhould he permit this in- 
nocent to ſuffer, and my confidence in his 
mercy to fail of ſupport; the retribution 
is inſtantly, and infinitely in his hands, 
and his exceſs will even conſiſt in the 
overflowings of his goodneſs. 

I love you, my Hammy, too much, too 
intenſely, for my own peace here; I will 
ſay nothing of my intereſts in an eternal 
hereafter, And yet, my darling, were it 
put to my choice, I would rather famiſh ' 
with you from hour to hour, and day 
to day, provided you periſhed. contert 
and reſigned, and in a bleſſed conformity 
to the will of your Creator; than to en- 
joy, in conjunction with you, for a mil- 
lion of ages, all that this world can be- 
ſtow, till its diſſolution, 

Here ended my. Arabella, but the ſweet- 
neſs of her voice continued to vibrate in 
my ear, like the tone of a fine tuned 
harp, when the finger has ceaſed to touch 
the ſounding ſtrings. 

She had, opporrunely, laid hold of the 
ſeaſon for making the impreſſion ſhe de- 
fired; as my mind was {till affected and 
ſoftened by the late adventure. I did not 
inde.d, yet, behold the world or its Au- 
thor in the light by which they are re- 
preſented in the Chriſtian ſyſtem ; but, 
even in the eye of philoſophy, all that 

my 
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my wife had ſaid appeared reaſonable, 
and right, and conformable to the nature 
of a Being g infinitely powerful, benevolent, 
and wiſe. Here was a Pammer 
without whoſe continued will and opera- 
tion, no one thing in the univerſe, 
could either begin or continue to exiſt; 
and as all things in that univerſe muſt 
of neceſſity depend upon him, he had of 
neceſſity an equal claim to their confidence 
in him. I reflected, indeed, that he had 
hitherto permitted much of evil to inter- 
mingle with the beauties both of ma- 
terial and moral nature ; but this I held 
to be well accounted for, if we conſidered 
him as a being who choſe to work by 
progreſſion; as firſt by producing a 
chaos our of nothing ; and again, by pro- 
ducing the preſent iy ſtem out of chaos; 
and laſtly, by preparing the preſent ſyſ- 
ſtem for a final ſtate of unchangeable and 
conſummate perfection. I therefore held 
it incumbent to bear the bruiſings of 
mortality with content and thankfulneſs, 
as a matter previouſly neceſſary to our 
future ſublimation; even as the coarſe 
earth of China muſt be cruſhed, and 
pounded to powder, before it can ob- 
tain that purity and conſiſtence, which 
renders it capable of the final . and 
beauty. 
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Jam apt, Sir, to think, that there are 
very fc men, who do not, at different 
times, beho!d the world, and its Crea- 
tor, in very different lights; according to 
the different events with which they are 
affected; or according to the different 
tempers, which a change of conſtitution 
will frequently produce. If a man is in 
health, and finds ſucceſſes coming upon 
him from ſeveral quarters; all is ſummer, 
all is ſunſhine, he ſees nothing but a de- 
lightful world, and a wiſe and benevolent 
Diſpoſer thereof. He feels no want, he 

erceives nothing amiſs ; and therefore 
thinks that all 1s tull, and that all 1s right. 
In the very next hour, let the very ſame 
man be but croſſed in his fortunes, or 
diſtempered in his blood, and his uni- 
verſe ſhall be covered with a ſudden 
gloom ; the world which he now be- 
holds, ſhall be crouded with objects of 
wretchedneſs; Divine Providence ſhall ap- 
pear to him, as a demoniac diſpenſation 
of all kinds of evil. And, though he may 
not dare to ſay, he will ſecretly think, 
that if he had the formation and order- 
ing of nature, he would never have had 
the malevolence to fill it with tempeſts, 
earthquakes, inclemencies; plagues, peſ- 
tilences, famines; tumults, wars, de- 
vaſtations; ſtrifes, violences, murders 
griefs, 
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griefs, loſſes, calamities; rage, vexations, 
diſappointments z pains, dileaſes, and 
deaths. 

Again, Sir, I am apt to think, that there 
are very few men, who do not depend 
upon this world for happineſs; as our 
firſt parents depended on a tree, a mere 
piece of vegetable wood, for the con- 
ferring of wiſdom and divinity upon 
them. They will tell you, indeed, that 
human life is ſhort ;, that even that ſhort 
term is hourly determinable, by a thou- 
ſand trifling accidents ; that it is ſubject 
to a number of unavoidable calamities; 
that all its joys are tranſient, and ever 
followed by a weighty reverſe of pain; 
and that, even its beſt poſſeſſions are at- 
tended by cares that overbalance their va- 
lue. They ſay true, but to what pur- 
poſe? They regret that things are ſo, 
without learning to prize them the leſs; 
and they repine at the miſeries that are in- 
cident to mortality, as it were, at a diſ- 
temper for which, however, they never 
think of providing a remedy. They tell 
you, that the world is a broken ſtaff, 
yet they ſtill lean upon it; they curſe it, 
and yet cling to it as to their only bleſ- 
ſing. And thus, Sir, it is moſt likely, 
that, from the beginning of things to 

their 
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their final diſſolution, each man will be 
ſeeking, on earth, for 2 happineſs, to 
which no other perſon could ever attain. 
It 1s a happineſs for which the immortal 
ſoul is athirſt, and though ſhe finds the 
whole worid no better than an empty 
veſſel, fhe 1s never tired of her trials and 
endeavours to drink. 

This however was not, altogether, the 
cale between the world and me, at this 
period. I had been ſo bruiſed and buffet- 
ed, and treated with ſuch ſeverity and bit- 
terneſs, by it, that I neither looked nor 
wiſhed for any advantage from it. I 
therefore caſt about for ſome kinder ſup- 
port; and I ſaid ro myſelf, as the beſt 
lover of earthly happineſs may ſay with 
great truth; If there is not another ſtate, 
to which this ſyſtem of things 1s merely 
preparatory ; if there is not ſome infinite 

ood to be derived from this world of 
multiplied evils ; the Author thereof muſt 
have been ſome very malevolent or very 
petulent being, who delights in the miſery 
and anguiſh of others; or makes ſport of 
the wretchedneſs of the creatures of his 
power. Neither can angels or men, inven- 
tion or reaſon, any otherwiſe account for the 
prelcnt calamitous iiate of mortal nature. 
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In theſe ſentiments I eagerly applied, 
for further inſtruction, to thole writings 
that had brought liſe and immortality to 
light. I begaa at the creation, and pro- 
ceeded with the deepeſt attention and 
delight. Again, another ſyſtem of mat- 
ter and morals, another world and ano- 
ther God preſented themſelves before me. 
But I ſhall not, here, detain you with an 
account of my new faith, as I may juſtly 
call it. For though I always had held 
myſelf vulgarly ſpeaking, a Chriſtian I 
found on examination, "that I had been 
wholly a ſtranger to the neceſſity, as well 
as beauty, of the Chriſtian diſpenſation ; 
neither had I felt a fingle ray of its com- 
torting influence. 

My wite began now to recover of her 
rheumatiſm, and hoped ſoon, again, to be 
able ro take in work. I determined how- 
ever to be beforehand with her, it poſ- 
ſible; tor at this time, I regarded not 
how mean or humiliating my occupation 
would be provided I might earn any kind 
of lawtul and honeſt bread. 

Accordingly, as I rambled in ſ-arch of 
ſuch employment, I obſerved a porter, 
attending before the door of a tavern, 
clad in an ordinary frock, with a belt 

about his waiſt, and an apron b: fore 


him. I thereupon went to Mon T.ou h- 


ſtreet, 


70 Tur FOOL or QUALITY. 


ſtreet, and purchaſed a uniform for the 
like purpoſe. I then paſſed through ſe- 
veral ſtreets, till I came to a ſplendid ta- 
vern, where no porter was in waiting. 
I ſtepped over the way, where 1 depo- 
ſited my former coat with a poor Huck- 
fter-woman, to whom I pronuſed ſome 
imall matter for the trouble I gave her. 
I then dreſſed in my porterly robes, and 
applying to the chief drawer, I promiſed 
him part of my earnings, provided he 
put me into ſpeedy employ ment. 

I had not ſaid long, till 1 was dil- 
patched to a conſiderable diſtance with a 
letter. I was afterwards ſent on a varie- 
ty of errands and meſſages; and by the 
cloſe of the day, I had accumulated three 
ſhillings ; ſixpence whereof I gave to the 
drawer, I then ſtepped in high triumph 
to my friend the Huckſter-woman, | 
gave her two-pence ; reaſſumed my for- 
mer garb; and left my weeds in her 
cuſtody. I returned home, with a ſatiſ- 
faction to which I had been a ſtranger of 
a long time; and I, that night, eat 
heartily, talked chearfully, and flepr in 
peace. 

continued this occupation, during 
five ſucceſſive days, in one of which 1 


carned to the amount of five ſhillings. 
Ic 
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It is ſure that, laying perſonal pain and 
the ſocial feelings apart, human happt- 
neſs does not in any way, depend on the 
degrees of ſtation or fortune, or on any 
external circumſtance whatever. It is 
merely domeſtic; it is wholly imboſomed, 
and cannot live from home. I was, now, 
engaged in one of the loweſt and leaſt lu- 
crative employments of life; but a Di- 
vine FRIEND was at hand, of whoſe fa- 
vour I was confident, I was content, I 
was chearful; and I felt a peace within 
that paſſed all the underſtanding I ſhould, 
otherwiſe, have had of happineſs, though 
I had been in poſſeſſion of the crown- 
revenues. 

Late on the fifth night of my new oc- 
cupation, as I was on my return, and 
within a few doors of my lodging, I was. 
ſeized and aſſaulted by four men, who 
were porters, as | found by the ſequel. I 
ſtruggled the beſt I could, and got one of 
them under me; but the reſt fell upon 
me, and cuffed, kicked, and bruifed me 
in a miſerable manner. Oy, they cried, 
you are a gentleman, and be damned, 
and yet thiet as you are, you mult ſte al 
into our bulinels, and glean away the few 
pence by which we get out daily bread ; 
but we will cure you for carrying of bur- 
thens, we Warrant you! 


They 
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They would undoubtedly have mur- 
dered me, had I not feigned myſelf al- 
ready dead; bur, obſerving that I lay 
without any figns of lite, they made off 
in haſte, 

I role as well as I was able, and, hold- 
ing by the rails and wall, got with diffi- 
culty home, where, crawling up ſtairs, 
my wife helped to undreſs me, and I went 
to bed. 

She then ſent for our old phyſician, 
who ordered me ſome potions, with out- 
ward fomentations to aſſuage the contu- 
ſions. I was however, ſeized, that night, 
with a violent fever, which continued up- 
wards of three weeks, but without any 
delirium; and, within another week, | 
was able to fit up, though ſtill very weak 
and greatly emaciated. 

Qur laſt five guineas, with the fruits 
of my late employ ment, were now nearly 
expended on doctor, drugs, and fo forth. 
Wherefore, I found it neceſſary to abridge 
our domeſtic charge as cloſe as poſſible ; 
and, having ſent our girl with a token for 
my porter's habiliments, I gave them to 
her in heu of what remained of her wages, 
ard with the help of an additional ſhil- 
ling, diicharged her. 

was now able to bear the light, and 
the vindows were half opened; but, how 

Was 
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was I ſhocked, on obſerving that my Ara- 
bella and my little Tommy were as pale 
and as much fallen away as mylelt : tor 
Arabella had halt ſtarved her intuar, and 
almoſt wholly ſtarved hertelt, in order to 
ſave ſufficient for my ſuſtenance during my 
Illneſs; yet ſhe bore up with a {weet and 
ſmiling ſemblance; and in her alone, was 
realized all, that ever I have ſeen, of tlie 
boaſted patience of ſtoiciſm, or of the 
power of chiiſtianity in affecting a new 
nature. 

Within a little time, I was once more 
able to walk about the room ; when, on 
the day preceding that within our quar- 
ter's rent was to become due; hs, ſun- 
net entered with a face wherein was 
prefaced whatever inſolence, harduels of 
heart, or contempt of our wretched fitu- 
ation could dictate. Mr. Clement, lays 
ſhe, if ſo be your name be Clement, I ſup- 
pole I am not to tell you that to-morrow 
is quarter day. And yet, if ſome people, 
Mr. Clement, cannot afford to eat, I cannot 
lee how they can afford to pay rent, Mr. 
Clement; and ſo, you know, it is every 
bit as comfortable to ſtarve in jail, as in 
lodgings. But this is nothing to the 
purpoſe. I am, myſelf, but a poor wo— 
man, and no better than richer folks. 
Vet poor, as I am, compariions may be 

Vor. II, D - OULU 
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odious between ſome people and ſome 
people, and, then, I do not come for cha- 
rity; I come for nothing but my own, 
and that, you know, is the lcaſt that will 
latisfy any body. If you hid any one elſe 
to befriend you, but myſelf, you might 
have been put upon the pariſh before this. 
But, as ] was ſaying, I cannot be an only 
friend and all friends at orce. And I 
muſt tell you that I hate objects; for I 
have ſo much pity in my nature, that it 
pains me to look at them; and, above all, 
cannot abide them in my own Houle, 
And fo, as I told you, Mr, Conſtable will 
be here in the morning, and he will ſhew 
you to Jodgings that will fit you much 
better; and fo Mr. Clement and Mrs. Cle- 
ment, if ſo be that your names be Cle- 
ment, I wiſh ye both a mighty good 
morning. And ſo away ſhe went, with- 
out waiting an anſwer. 

As ſoon as ſhe was gone, Hammy, ſays 
Arabella, our kind landlady puts me in 
mind ot the wife of honeſt Socrates, 
whom he took for the trial and exercile 
of his patience. Ah, how cringing was 
this woman! how inſolent is ſervility 
when it attains any power! But what, I 
wonder is become of our friends the 
Mi's Hodgins's? I would have lent to 1n- 
cuire after them; but I was petted at 

their 
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their neglect of us, during our long illneſs. 
J will ſtep there this minute, and borrow 
as much, at leait, as will ſnatch my 
Hammy from the fangs of this fury. 

So ſaying, weak as ſhe was, ſhe dreſſ: 
herſelf wich a chrarful air, and going, 
pleaſantly repeated, Your ſcrvant, Mr. 
Clement, if ſo be that your name be 
Clement, I wiſh you a mighty good 
morning. 

She was not long abroad, and, on her 
return, I obſerved a kind of heavents 
radiance that feemed to beam through 


her countenance, from whence I prophe- 


fied all manner of happy ſucceſs. Bur, 
continuing ſilent for ſome time, and look 
ing eagerly at me, {hz ſuddenly threw 
herſelf into my boſom, and burſt into 
tears. 
Ah! Hammy, ſhe cried, I had hopes, 
] was very ſtout; bur Frail nature, in 
ſpight of grace, confeifs me a coward, 
I thought I could have ſeen you periſh 
with patience, with delight, provided 1 
law a happy immortality before you. Bur, 
now that your ſufferings are ar hand, 1 
kind them inſupportable. I tremble alf 
for your faith, leſt it mould not ſupport 
you under the impending trial. Yes, Ham- 
my, all is over. All is ftiatth-d, my love, 
and the hand of our God 15 in it. Our 
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odious between ſome people and ſome 
people, and, then, I do not come for cha- 
rity; I come for nothing but my own, 
and that, you know, is the leaſt that will 
latisfy any body. If you had any one elſe 
to befriend you, but myſelf, you might 
have been put upon the pariſh before this. 
But, as ] was ſaying, I cannot be an only 
friend and all friends at once. And I 
mult tell you that I hate objects; for I 
have ſo much pity in my nature, that it 
pains me to look at them; and, above all, 
cannot abide them in my own Houle. 
And fo, as I told you, Mr, Conſtable will 
be here in the morning; and he will ſhew 
you to Jodgings that will fit you much 
better; and to Mr. Clement and Mrs. Cle- 
ment, if ſo be that your names be Cle- 
ment, I wiſh ye both a mighty good 
morning. And ſo away ſhe went, with- 
out waiting an anſwer. 

As ſoon as ſhe was gone, Hammy, ſays 
Arabella, our kind landlady puts me in 
mind of the wite of honeſt Socrates, 
whom he took for the trial and exerciſe 
of his patience. Ah, how cringing was 
this woman! how inlolent is ſervility 
when it attains any power! But what, | 
worder is become of our friends the 
Miſs Fodgins's? I would have lent to 1n- 
quire after them; but I was ponies at 

Ter 
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their neglect of us, during our long illneſs. 
[ will ſtep there this minute, and borrow 
as much, at leaſt, as will ſnatch my 
Hammy from the fangs of this fury. 

So ſaying, weak as ſhe was, ſhe dreſſed 
herſelf with a ch-arful air, and going, 
pleaſantly repeated, Your ſervant, Mr. 
Clement, if lo be that your name be 
Clement, I wiſh you a mighty goud 
morning. 

She was not long abroad, and, on her 
return, I obſerved a kind of heavenly 
radiance that ſeemed to beam through 
her countenance, from whence I prophe- 
fied all manner of happy ſucceſs. Bur, 
continuing ſilent for tome time, and look- 
ing eagerly at me, ſhz ſuddenly threw 
herſelf into my boſom, and built into 
tears. 

Ah! Hammy, fhe cried, I had hopes, 
J was very ſtout; but frail nature, in 
ſpight of grace, confeſſæes me a coward, 
I thought I could have ſeen you periſh 
with patience, with delight, provided l 
law a happy immortality before you. But, 
now that your ſufferings are ar hand, 1 
find them inſupportable. I tremble all: 
for your faith, leſt it ſhould not ſupport 
you under the impending trial. Yes, Ham- 
my, all is over. All is ftiaiſh-d, my love, 
and the hand of our God 15 in it. Our 
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dear Miſs Hodgin®'s were not to blame; 
the eldeſt died ſuddenly, ſince we faw 
them; and the youngeſt is with a diſtant 
relation in the country. We have nothing 
further to hope, neither to fear trom this 
world. Our God as ſhut us out by 
every door; and will neither permit the 
friendſhip, the humanity, or charity of 
others, neither our own induſtry or inge- 
nuity to yield us a morſel of bread ; to 
convince us that we are his; and that all 
things are his; that when he openeth his 
hand, there is plenty on every fide, but 
when he pleaſeth to ſhut, there is no re- 
ſource. What ſay yeu then, my huſ— 
band ? are you willing to run this laſt 
ſhorr courſe ? The prize is glorious, un— 
ipeakable, and lies within a very few paces 
of your graſp. You muſt run it, my 
huſband, and your repugnance would 

but ſerve to make it inſufferable. But 
patience and courage would give you 
ſtrength to endure; "and a little further 
conformity to the will of our Dilpoſer, 
would turn all the bitterneis into delight. 
Our time is done, our taſk is finiſhed; we 
are already brought to nothing, that our 
all may be in God. 

Yes, I anlwe.cd, it is evident from a 
chain of ſucceſſive proofs. I lee the hand 
of God in all that concerns us; and Jam 

pleaſed 
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p'eaſed with any inſtances of his notice 
ar d attention, whatever his final purpote 
may be. I will no longer ſtruggle W mh 
bis omnipotence; nor make my ignorar o 
a ſounding-iine for his unbottomed will 
dom. It to lee you and your little inno-: 
cent thus famiſhing by the hour; it, in 
contemplating 1 your wants and imeginin 
your pains, 1 feel an anguiſh abe wh 
death can give; why, let it ui rend, 
heart, into a thouſand pieces! A period 
muſt at length be put to our ſufferings; 
and all, beyond, mall be peace, or what 
God pleaſes. But do you, Arabella, do 

ou lead the way, my patroneſs, my d- 
rector! I will endeavour to keep the 
brightneſs of your example in view: that 
neither here, or hereafter, I may lole 
light of her, without whom, here or 
hereafter, I think I cannor be happy. 

About nine the next morning, our 
landlady entered, followed by two con- 
ſtables and two appraiſers. Thus autho— 
rized, as ſhe imagined, the firſt thing 
ſhe did was to {earch our pockets for mo- 
ney, but without effect; as we had ex- 
pended our laſt penny, the day before, 
tor bread. She, however, found my 
wife's caſe of ſciſſars and other imple- 
ments for her buſineſs; and gathering up 
aur boxes, linen, handkerchiefs, and a 
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variety of articles, which we never had a 
notion of converting into money, ſhe laid 
them all betore the appraiſers, who, on 
irequent conſultation, valued the ſame to 
four pounds nine ſhillings, my wife's 
gown included, being nine and thirty 
ſnillings more than we owed. But this 
our honeſt landlady very prudently ob- 
terved was ſcarce iufficient for coſts, and 
other damages, which the had ſuffered or 
might have ſuffered, or might yet ſuffer 
en our accounts. 

Thus we were turned out, almoſt naked, 
to the mercy of the elements; O, how 
deeply degraded below the birds of the 
air, the beaſts of the foreſt, or even the 
worms of the /od, who rightfully claim 
{uſtenance from the carth whereof they 
vere bred; and have ſome hole apart 
whereto they may creep for fhelter. 

The world indeed lay before us. It was 
wide and all-ſufficient ; and yet nothing 
to our purpole. We had neither act or 
part, concern or intereſt therein. It was 
to us, as a harbour to tempeſt beaten 
mariners, who are ſhut out and driven 
thence, on ſuſpicion of the plague. 

All hopeleſs, weak, and faint, we took 
our way, we knew not whither ; without 
home whereto we might travel, or point 
whereto we might ſteer, We could think 

or 
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of no one living, who would receive or 
acknowledge us; and we ſeemed to have 
no way, fave that of haſtening, as faſt as 
we could, from the preſence of mankind. 
Slow and tottering as we went, my 
wife and I carried our little Tommy by 
turns, and in the ſmoother places hz 
walked with the help of our hands. 
Thus, with much toil and fatigue, we 
ot out of London, and repoſed ourſelves 
on a bank that lay a little off the caul*- 
way. Here we found ourſelves greatly 
diſt eſſed with thirſt, and getting vp 
again, we made toward a ſmall hut chat 
ſtood beſide the road, where they had the 
charity to treat us with a draught of cold 
water. With this we were wonderfully 
refreſhed and recruited ; and, putting on 
again, Hammy, ſays my Arabella, no 
conqueror, on his triumphal entry into 
Rome, ever exulted as I do in your forti- 
tude this day. And what ſignifies it now, 
that it comes to the teſt ? It is but to tra- 
vel, my love, till we can travel no further; 
and then we drop fit and ready, and 
ripe for eternity. O how ſweet it is to 
periſh with a patience that is pleaſed; how 
tearful, how horrible, to die ſtruggling 
and kicking again the Almighty, 
As we went gently along, (till mutually 
ſupporting and exhorting each other ;, 1 
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applied for alms, from time to time, to a 
number of paſſengers ; but my voice and 
addreſs were ſo feebly importunate, or 
their attention was ſo engaged on diſtant 
and different matters, that my oratory re- 
turned as empty as it ſet out. 

At length I met a poor beggarman, 
with a wife and ſeven children following 
in a train, I looked at him wiſtfully, and 
having civilly ſaluted him, I entreated 
ſome little matter, from his bag or his 
can, to keep my infant from periſhing on 
the highway. God's mercy, * 
ſays the charitable mendicant, I am very 
ſorry to ſee any body poorer than myſelf; 
but the truth is, that I have travelled a 
great way, and have cat and drunk all, 
with a pox, except this laſt rwo-pence 
half-penny ; here it 18, maſter, God's 
bleſſing go along with it; I grieve, and 
ſhall grieve, that it is not two pounds for 
your ſake. 

In expectation of the refreſhment we 
ſhould derive from this ſupply, we kept 
on at a creeping pace, til] we came to a 
little alehouſe, that ſtands about halt a 
mile from this town, There we enter- 
ed, and called for a penny worth of bread 
and a pint of drink, with ſome milk for 
the child. While we ſat to repoſe our- 
ſelves, the poor man of the houſe hav- 


ing 
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ing eyed me with a kind of earneſt com- 
paſſion, You look, ſaid he, to be in much 
trouble; but if your trouble 1s of a 
kind that may cured, there is one Mr. 
Fenton at hand, whom God has placed 
in this country, as the ſun in heaven, to 
give comfort to all within his reach. 

My heart revived within me at theſe: 
tidings, and was further prophetic of 
{ome happy revolution. Having finiſhed 
our pint, and laid up the remainder of: 
our bread in ſtore, we dilcharged our 
reckoning, and ſet out on our laſt 
ſtage. 

The proſpect of ſpeedy relief, and the 
poſſibility that it might not arrive too late, 
gave as ſpirits beyond our powers, and 
we puſhed on till we came nearly oppoſite 
to this houſe, though we did nor then 
know to whom it belonged. Here, {lack - 
ening our pace, we found ourſelves grow- 
ing extremely ſick; whether it was that 
we were overpowered by the late nou- 
riſhment we had taken, or by a toll and: 
fatigue that ſurpaſſed our abilities. 

Hammy, faid my Arabella, God be 
prailed ! it is done, it is finithed, I die, 
my Hammy, but 1 would noc die within: 
the gaze of public paſterigers. Help me 
jato the field, if you are able, my love. 
I have no further ule for charity now, 
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ſave that of laying my limbs, with de- 
cency, in the ground. 

She ſpoke, nor had I the power to an- 
ſwer. But overcome as | was by ſick- 
neſs and anguiſh, I exerted myſelf to help 
her through the turnſtile; and fitting 
down cn the /ed, I laid her head in my 
lap, where ſhe fainted away. And there 
we remained in the fituation in which 


your charity found us. 


X XK * 


FalENp. Your ſtory of Clement, my 
friend, is truly intereſting, and in ſome 
paſſages may be edifying alſo. I have on- 
ly to obſerve, that it is too long for an 
epiſode, and that the character of your 
heroine millener is conſtrained and unna- 
tural; it is elevated above the fortitude 
and virtues of man himſelf, but quite our 
of the ſight and ſoaring of any of her 
weak and filly ſex. Had ſhe been a prin- 
ceſs, an emprels, ſhe could not have 
figured, in your hiſtory, with greater 
dignity. 

AuTHOR. There lay my error, Sir; 
unhappily, I did not reflect that royalty 
or ſtation were neceſſary to chi iſtian re- 
ſignation and lowlineſs of temper. 


Fr. Your 
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FR. Your drollery is more provoking 
than argumentative, I muſt tell you, Sir. 
I] was not ſpeaking of the lowlinz1s, but 
of the fortitude of your Arabella ; indeed 
it exceeds every thing that I have met in 
romance. Such an exaltation of female 
character 1s of evil influence among the 
ſex; each woman will be apt to arrogate 
ſome of the merit to herſelf; their va- 
nity will be inflated, and they will rife, on 
the ſtilts of Arabella, to a preſumptuous. 
level with their natural lords and maſters, 
Women, unqueſtionably, have their be- 
coming qualities; in the b-dchamber, 
kitchen and nurſery, they are uſeful to 
man; but beyond theſe, my friend, they: 
are quite out of the element of natu.e 
and common: ſenſe. 

Avr. I have ſadly miſtaken this whole 
affair, it ſeems; I actually apprehended 
that woman might be admitted as a com- 
p anion to man, and was attended, occa- 
{ onally, to ſoften his temper and poliſh 
| his manners. They have, at-times, form- 
ed governors, legiſlators, arid. heroes, The 
great Pericles derived all the,powers of His 
oratory, and the elegance of his taſte, from 
the example and inſtructions of the lovely 
Aſpaſia; and the Gracchi alſo caught the 


{pirit of their eloquence, and the fire of 


their 
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their patriotiſm, from their mother Cor- 
nelia. 

Fs. Pſhaw, the women you have men- 
tioned were but as ſingle luminaries, per- 
haps one in many centuries, who ſhot 
away and ſhone out of their appointed 
ſpheres. 

AuT. Mayhap, I can produce till bet- 
ter authority to prove to you, my friend, 
that woman was not merely intended to 
form and inſtruct us, to ſoften and poliſh 
the rudeneſs our maſs; ſhe was alſo 
appointed to native empire and dominion 
over man. 

FR. By all means, my dear Sir; I am 
quite impatient to be inſtructed in the 
policies and conſtitution of this your pet- 
ticoat government. 

AuT. Whenever you ſhall be pleaſed 
to turn over to the third chapter of the firſt 
book of the prophet Eſdras, you will 
there find it written to the following pur- 
pole. 

In the reign of Darius Hyſtaſpes, ſuc- 
ceſſor to the Grand Cyrus, (whom you 
may have read of inromance) Darius made 
a great feaſt to all his princes and nobles, 
chief captains, and governors of his hun- 
dred and twenty-ſeven provinces. 

And at the feaſt, three young and 
princely geniuſſes aroſe, and offered to 

diſpute 
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diſpute for pre-eminence before the great 
aſſembly. And the queſtion turned on, 
What was STRONGEST? Ard the firſt 
ſaid, WINE is ſtrongeſt; and the ſecond 
ſaid, The Kins is ſtrongeſt; and the third 
ſaid, WoMan is ſtrongeſt. And then, 
the advocate for the bottle thus began : 

O ye princes | bear me teſtimony, that 
wine gives and takes away according to 
its mightineſs. It takes away the ſtrength 
and capacities of nature, and gives powers, 
virtues, and talents of its own acquiring. 

It trips up the wreſtler, and lays a 
giant low; and bears the feeble and the 
tearful into the midſt of the battle. 

Wine 1s an opener of hearts, and a re- 
vealer of ſecrets. It raiſes hope into cer- 
tainty, and gives jollity and enjoyment in 
exchange for care. 

It unfolds the purſe of the uſerer, and 
enriches the needy ; and frees the priſoner 
from his chain, and the debtor from his 
obligation. 

It levels the rich and the poor, the high 
and the low, the king and the clown, to 
one temper and condition. It can ſet 


companions, friends, and brothers at va- 


riance; and caule rivals, competitors, 
and enemies, to embrace. 

Wine enlarges the narrow heart, and 
thaws the frozen underſtanding ; it in- 
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ſtructs the ignorant in arts, and to the 
ſilent and illiterate gives phraſe and elo- 
cution. | 

It can <levate the peaſant from a cot- 
tage to a throne; for he who is drunk is 
as great as an emperor. 

O ye princes ! what in nature can be 
ſtronger than that, by which. all the pow- 
ers of nature ate inverted or ſurpaſſtd ? 

And having ſo ſpoken, he held his 
peace. 

Then aroſe the advocate for kingly 
dominion, and waving his hand, thus 
addreſſed the aſſembly : 

O princes ! how ſhort and ſickly is the 
influence of wine! it paſſes away as a va- 
pour at the dawning ; we recollect it with 
diſguſt, or rememiber nothing thereof. 
But all power, that 1s ſtable or durable, 
ſubſiſts in majeſty. 

lhe king is but one man among a 
hundred and twenty-ſeven nationsof men; 
yet he overſeeth, connects, and governs 
the whole. His are the honours, coun- 
ſels, and ſtrength of all his people. 

The ſun, who from on high louketh 
down on the wide world, bcholdeth not 
at once the extent of our king's do- 
minion. He muſt travel for the proſpect 
through the blue expanſe of heaven, and 

leave 
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leave the weſtern nations involved in 
night, when his beam begins to riſe on 
their fellow - ſubjects in the orient. 

For the king they plow and they ſow, 
they reap and plant vineyards. For him 
the ſtars ſhine and ſhed influences upon 
earth, and the ſeaſons change to yield our 
monarch variety of productions. For him 
the fruits ripen, the ſhrubs drop their 
balm, and the bloſſpms breathe their 

odours ; all winds blow incenſe to him, 
and the four quarters of the world pay 
him tribu'e day by day. 

If he bids to build, they build; and if 
he bids to lay waſte, the nations are made 
deſolate. Bliſs and bane, life and death, 


ruin and reſtoration, are in the breath of 


his lips. 

If he cries, War! it is war; the ban- 
ners of blood are let looſe to the wind, 
and the ſound of the clarion kindles all 
men to battle. His hoſts cloath them- 
ſelves in harneſs, and range in terrible 
array; and his horſes begin to neigh and 
tear up the ground, and his chariots to 
roll as diſtant thunders. They move and 
cover the earth wide as the eye cin reach, 
The forelts are laid flat, the mountains 
ſhake beneath them, and neither the rocks 
nor rivers impede the march of his ar- 
mics, They trample into dult the fruits 


of 
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of the field, and the labours of the in- 
duſtrious; houſes, vineyards, and ſtand- 
ing-corn, the villages and towns ſmoke 
and flame on every fide. 

Yet none aſk the king, Wherefore is 
peace, or wherefore is war? for he ſtands 
exaited on ruin, and is glorified in de- 
ſtruction ; his word is the bolt of irre- 
ſiſtable power, and his will makes the ap- 
pointment and ſanctitude of law. 

And having ſo ſaid, he fat down amid 
the applauſes of the whole aſſembly. 

Laſtly, flow and baſhful, aroſe the 
young advocate for the Fair, and bow- 
ing thrice around, let his words go forth 
as the breathing of ſoft muſic. 

Great, O princes ! great 1s the ſtrength 
of Wins, and much greater the ſtrength 
and glory of MajesTy. But yet there 
is a PowER, that tempers and moderates, 
to which rulers themſelves pay delightful 
obedience. 

Man is as the rough and crude element 
of earth, unmollified by the fluity of 
water and light. Heaven therefore ſent 
Woman, gentle, bright and beauteous 
woman, to looth, form and illumine the 
rudeneſs of his mals. 

She comes upon man, in the meekneſs 
of water, and in the brightneſs of the 
morning beam; ſhe 1mpetceptibly infules 

love 
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love and delight into him, and bids his 
affections go forth upon kindred and 


_ country, 


The planter who planted the vineyard, 
and the vintner who preſſed the grape, 
were born of woman; and by woman 
alone, the ſubject and the ſovereign receive 
exiſtence, with all that can make exi- 
ſtence advantageous or deſirable. 

She brings man forth in his weakneſs, 
and ſhe brings him up to his ſtrength; 
he is foſtered in her boſom, he 1s nou- 
riſhed with her ſubſtance, and he imbibes 
into his being the ſweetneſs of humanity 
with the milk of his mother, 

Without woman, where would be fa- 
ther, or where would be child ? where the 
relations, endearments and connections of 
kindred, the charities that bind the wide 
world together into one incluſive family, 
the great BROTHERHOOD of Man ? 

She comes not againſt you in the hoſti- 
lity of weapons, or fearfulneſs of power. 
She comes in the comfort and mild hight 
of beauty ; ſhe looks abaſhed and rakes 
you captive ; ſhe trembles and you obey. 
Vet her's is the ſureſt of all ſignories on 
earth ; for her dominion 1s ſweet, and 
our ſubjection is voluntary, and a free- 
-_ from her yoke is what no man could 

ear, 
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There are no forms of human govern- 
ment that can exempt us from her ſway, 
no ſyſtem of laws that can exclude her 
authority. Do we not ſtudy, toil, and 
ſweat, and go forth in the darkneſs, and 
put our face to every danger, to win and 
bring home treaſure and ornements to 
our love? Even the robbers and ſavage 
{ſpoilers of mankind grow tame to the 
civilizing prerogative of beauty, 

If men ſeek peace, it is to live in kind- 
ly ſociety with woman; and if they ſeek 
war, it is to pleaſe her with the report 
and renown of their valour. 

Even the higheſt and mightieſt, the 
lord of lords and kings of kings, is caught 
in the faſcinating net of his Apame. I 
law her ſeated by his fide; ſhe took the 
crown from his head, and gave it new 
luſtre by the beauty of her brow and the 
brightneſs of her treſſes. I ſaw her chide 
him 1n her playfulneſs, and ſtrike him in 
her pctulence ; yet he preſſed the hand of 
her pleaſing preſumption to his lips; he 
gazed fondly and fixedly on her; if ſhe 
laughed, he laughed allo; but if ſte 
affected diſpleaſure, he ſpoke and looked 
ſubmiſſion, and was fain to plead and ive 
for 1econcilement, 

Here ended the bloomirg orator. The 


monarch role trom his throne and gave 
loud 
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loud applauſe, and the roofs reſounded 
with the ſhouts and acclamations of the 
aſſembly. ; 

Wherefore it was decreed, “ by the 
e laws of the Medes and Perſians,” that 
female beauty ought to govern the world 
in meekneſs, and that men owed there- 
unto a voluntary obedience. 

Fe. Pray, my good Sir, this ſame 
Eſdras, is it among the canonical books? 

Avr. | cannot affirm that it is. But it 
is held as authentic, and very facred, I 
aſſure you, 

Fe. It is a pity that your ſyſtem of 
female government ſhould be apocryphal. 
But, ſince you have not proved their do- 
minion to be jure divino, permit me to 
retain my faith, and to go on with my 


ſtory. 
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R. CLEMENT, ſaid Mr. Fenton, I 

am ſingularly obliged and inſtruct- 
ed by your ſtory, The incidents of your 
life have been very extraordinary, and 
have been evidently accompanied by the 
controul and attention of a peculiar pro- 
vidence. The fame providence is, un- 


doubtedly, 
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There are no forms of human govern- 
ment that can exempt us from her ſway, 
no ſyſtem of laws that can exclude her 
authority. Do we not ſtudy, toil, and 
ſweat, and go forth in the darkneſs, and 
put our face to every danger, to win and 
bring home treaſure and ornaments to 
our love? Even the robbers and ſavage 
ſpoilers of mankind grow tame to the 
civilizing prerogative of beauty. 

If men ſeek peace, it is to live in kind- 
ly ſociety with woman; and if they ſeek 
war, it is to pleaſe her with the report 
and renown of their valour. 

Even the higheſt and mightieſt, the 
lord of lords and kings of kings, is caught 
in the faſcinating net of his Apame. I 
law her ſeated by his ſide; ſhe took the 
crown from his head, and gave it new 
luſtre by the beauty of her brow and the 
brightneſs of her treſſes. I ſaw her chide 
him in her playfulneſs, and ſtrike him in 
her petulence; yet he preſſed the hand of 
her pleaſing preſumption to his lips; he 
gazed fondly and fixedly on her; if ſhe 
laughed, he laughed alſo; but if ſte 
affected diſpleaſure, he ſpoke and looked 
ſubmiſſion, and was fain to plead and ive 
for reconcilement. 

Here ended the blooming orator. The 
monarch roſe trom his throne and gave 

ou 
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loud applauſe, and the roofs reſounded 
with the ſhouts and acclamations of the 
aſſembly. 

Wherefore it was decreed, © by the 
% laws of the Medes and Perſians,“ that 
female beauty ought to govern the world 
in meekneſs, and that men owed there- 
unto a voluntary obedience. 

FR. Pray, my good Sir, this ſame 
Eſdras, is it among the canonical books? 

Aur. I cannot affirm that it is. But it 
is held as authentic, and very ſacred, I 
aſſure you. 

Fx. It is a pity that your ſyſtem of 
female government ſhould be apocryphal. 
But, ſince you have not proved their do- 
minion to be jure divino, permit me to 
retain my faith, and to go on with my 
ſtory. 
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CHAP. IX. 


R. CLEMENT, ſaid Mr. Fenton, I 

am ſingularly obliged and inſtruct- 

ed by your ſtory, The incidents of your 
life have been very extraordinary, and 
have been evidently accompanied by the 
controul and attention of a peculiar pro- 
vidence. The ſame providence 15, un- 
doubtedly, 
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doubtedly, with, and over all his works; 
though we are not willing to admit him 
in what we call common occurrences, 
and which, we think, we can account for 
without his interpoſition. But, in the 
paſlages of your ſtory, we ſee Omnipo- 
tence walking along with you, ſtep for 
ſtep; by ſudden ſucceſſes, by calamities 
as ſudden, compelling you to attend to 
him; wrenching every other prop and 
ſupport from your dependence, ſhutting 
every other proſpe& and reſource from 
your ſight; and never forſaking you, in 
weal or in woe, till he had fully con- 
vinced you of his fellowſhip and regard, 
and had reconciled you to the bittereſt of 
the diſpenſations of your Creator. 

Your ftory, my dear friend, has been. 
generally converſant in middle, or low 
life; and I obſerved that there is ſcarce a 
circumſtance in it, which might not have 
happened to any budy, on any day of 
the year. And yet, in the whole, I find 
a chain of more ſurprizing and affecting 
events, than I have met with 1n hiſtory, 
or even 1n romance. 

God, I ſee, has made uſe of very ſe- 
vere methods to call you, and as I may 
ſay, to compel you to come in. But do 
you think, Mr. Clement, that any me- 
thods leſs ſevere, would have been equally 

elfectual? 
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effectual? You muſt admit they would not. 
And this demonſtrates to me the difficulty, 
and almoſt the impoſſibility of diverting 
any man from that habit of thinking and 
acting, which he contracts from the peo- 
ple with whom he is daily converſant. In 
a world of ſaints, a ſinner muſt be a de- 
vil; but in a world of ſinners, the man, 
who has grace to deviate, mult be a faint 
indeed, 

Had I been in your ſituation, on the 
day in which you ſay my charity relieved 
you; I ſhould have thought mylelt very 
little beholden to that perlon, who would 
have plucked me back from my opening 
paradiſe, into a world 'of whoſe woes I 
had been ſo juſtly weary. No, no, m 
friend, I did you and your Arabella the 
worſt office, as I think, that ye will ever 
receive, It was not to you that God in- 
tended any benefir, by reſtoring you to 
life; it was to thoſe, and I hope they are 
many in number, who are to have the 
advantage of your example and inſtruc- 
tions. It is an advantage of which I, alſo, 
propoſe to avail myfeltz and I requeſt you, 
in behalf of my lictle Harry in particular, 
to accept your firſt retainer from our 
hands, 

So ſaying, Mr. Fenton careleſsly lid a 
purſe of a hundied guineas into Cle- 


ment's 
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ment's coat pocket, and haſtily calling to 
know if ſupper was ready, left the room 
without ceremony. 

In abour an hour the cloth was laid, 
and Mr. Fenton ordered his family to be 
called together, He had ſeldom ſeen 
Arabella, and never had noticed her, for 
fear of adding to that confuſion with 
which he ſaw her oppreſſed at their firſt 
meeting. Put now his ſenſes were all 
open and alive for obſervation, and, on 
her entrance, he ſaluted her, as he would 
have received and ſaluted a deſcending 
ſeraph. 

She had not yet recovered her fleſh or 
her complexion ; and Mr, Fenten for 
ſome time looked at her, in vain, to diſ- 
cover thoſe ſtriking and irreſiſtible beau- 
ties, to which luſt had fallen a victim, by 
which friendſhip had been ſeduced, and 
to which a whole people had borne joint 
teſtimony, by a voucher of public pro- 
ſtration and applauſe, But of all that 
Mr. Fenton had previouſly thought ne- 
ceſſary for producing ſuch extraordinary 
and aſtoniſhing effects; he ſaw nothing but 


a ſentiment of lowlineſs throughout; a 


ſomething, in face, in voice, and in mo- 
tion, that was lovely, for no other reaſon, 
that he could find, but for its being quite 
impoſſible that it ſhould not be beloved. 
When 
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When they had ſet down to table, and 
eat, and chatted a while on 1ndifferent 
matters; Dada, ſays Harry, ſure Mrs. 
Clement is a greater ſcholar than Mr. 
Vindex; and ſhe taught me a Latin leſſon 
to day; and I would rather learn five leſ- 
ſons trom her than one from him; for 
ſhe cannot look ſo croſs at me as Mr. Vin- 
dex, do you think ſhe can, Dada ? No, 
Harry, I think not, ſays Mr. Fenton; it 
ſhe can find in her heart to be croſs, ſhe 
cannot find it in her face, and ſo we ſha'l 
know nothing of the matter. Well, well, 
Dada, ſays Harry, for all that, I am ſure 
ſhe cannot find in her heart to whip half 


ſo hard, and ſo ] do not repent of my bar- 
ll 


gain, What bargain, Harry? Why ſays 
Harry, you muſt know that ſhe is to be 
my tutor, and I am to pay her at the rate 
of twenty kiſſes a day. But, indeed, it is 
not an honeſt bargain, as you ſhall hear; 
poor Mrs. Clement has cheated herſelf 
moſt ſadly; tor every kiſs I give her, I 
take two away; and they are the ſweeteſt 
kiſſes you ever got in your life. 

Here poor Arabella was put, ſadly, to 
the bluſh, though ſhe could not help 
Joining in the laugh of the company. 

Harry, ſays Mr. Fenton, you talk as 
feelingly of kiſſes, as if you had been the 
ton and heir of one Secundus, who wrote 


a very. 
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a very ingenious treatiſe on the ſubject, 
But pray, Mrs. Clement, do you under- 
ſtand the languages ? Ah, Sir, ſaid Ara- 
bella, again bluſhing, I fear that my 
young lover has brought me into a ſad 
ſcrape. I know nothing indeed, Sir, that 
does not ſerve to put me in mind of my 
own ignorance. Ah, what a boaſt is there, 
replied Mr. Fenton; the wiſdom of Solo- 
mon, and all ſubſequent philoſophers fall 
infinitely ſhort of ſuch an extent of know- 
ledge. But tell me, Hammel, continued, 
Mr. Fenton, does your Arabella under- 
ſtand the Latin and Greek languages ? 
Not that ever I knew of, I do aſſure you, 
Sir, ſaid Clement; and yet I thought I 
had diſcovered the limits of her talents; 
though I diſpaired of ever reaching the 
extent of her virtues. 

Hammy, Hammy, ſaid Arabella, 
would you baniſh me from a table, 
where converſation makes the feaſt, and 
Mr. Fenton is a ſpeaker ? But, Sir, ſince 
my deſire of inſtructing this your little 
Harry, the deareſt and lovelieſt of all hu- 
man creatures, has brought me to the 
ſhame of betraying a fooliſh ſmattering 
in ſuch matters, I will tell you how it 
happened. 

My dear good father was a clergyman, 
and as his living was very ſmall, he de- 

rived 
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rived his principal income from boarding 
and inſtructing the children of the neigh- 
bouring gentlemen. As I was his only 
child, he loved me to a faulty exceſs, 
and hardly ever ſuffered me to be out of 
his ſight. I uſed therefore to work at 
my ſampler in his ſchool-room; and 
the frequent repetitions which the boys 
made of their leſſons, inſenſibly and in- 
voluntarily forced themſelves upon my 
memory. I was, by degrees, infected 
with the deſire of knowing ſomething of 
what engaged the whole attention of all 
about me. The floor and the windows 
were, often, ſpread with books, which I 
took up and peruſed in private at my 
pleaſure. And at length, I was applied 
to, by moſt of the ſcholars, as well for 
my aſſiſtance in framing their exerciſes, 
as for my powerful mediation in faving 
them from the lafh. 

My error, in thus wandering from the 
ſphere of my ſex, will appear, as I hope, 
the more excuſable, when I aſſure you, 
Sir, that, from the moment I entered the 
world with'my dear deceaſed aunt, I ne- 
ver looked into one of thoſe my favourite 
authors; though I ſtil] retain many of the 
paſſages in them. But, above all, I ſhall 
never forget the indiſcretion of Homer, in 
his character of He&or. The greatenemy 
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of Greece. The poet appears to make a 
mighty parade of the power, the valour, 
and virtue of his countrymen. He fur- 
ther gives them the whole merit and jul- 
tice of the cauſe; and he calls upon gods 
and men 1n their favour, for the righting 
and retormation of iniquity. and offence. 
But, does he give you the ſenſible and 
odious inſtances of this iniquity on the 
part of the adverſary? By no means, as 
I take it. He ſums up all Troy, and even 
all Aſia, in the character and proweſs of 
a ſingle man. On the 2 of the Tro- 
jans, on the ſide of the delinquents, you 
ſee nothing but Hector, you hear of no- 
thing but Hector, And again, what do 
you hear of him, or what do you ſee of 
him? Even all that is admirable; all that 
is amiable; whatever can be, ſeverally, 
culled and collected, from the worth and 
the ſweetneſſes of human-nature; in his 
ſubmiſſions to his king, in his attach- 
ments to his country, in his filial affecti- 
ons, in his conjugal delicacies, in his pa- 
ternal fears and feelings, in his ardour for 
his friends, in his humanity to his enemies, 
and, even in his piety to che gods that he 
worſhipped (no deduction from his cou- 
rage according to ancient arithmetic) I 
ſhould be glad, I ſay, to know in what 
hiſtory, true or feigned, I might find his 
tellow. How 
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How injudiciouſly, then, did this au- 
thor connect an iniquitous cauſe with ſo 
righteous a perſon; to whom no one liv- 
ing could take exception; and with whom 
no one living could cordially be at vari- 
ance. In favour therefore of Hector, you 
wiſh well to the abettors of the raviſhers 
of Helen; and in favour of Hector, you 
are almoſt tempted to wiſh ill to thoſe 
generous patriots, who, at the riſque of 
their honours, their fortunes, and their 
lives, came to vindicate the undoubted 
rights of their country; and conſequently, 
the rights of all mankind. — Bur - but — 
Is there no one ſo friendly, here, as to in- 
terrupt me, before all my folly is let out? 

You have no ſuch friend here, I aſſure 
you, Madam, ſaid Mr. Fenton. 

Well, well, gentlemen, ſaid Arabella, 
bluſhing deeper than betore, I leave ye to 
laugh away; and I would ſtay, and laugh 
with ye with all my heart, at any ex- 
pence but that of female learning. ye 
know. And fo ſaying, up ſhe ſtarted, 


and away ſhe would have flown, but Mr, 


Fenton got between her and the door, 
Mrs. Clement, Mrs. Clement, ſaid he, 
would you ſerve us ſo? Do but think, 
what ſort of a world this would be with- 
out a woman; and then think what a 
figure this hum-drum Hammy of yours 
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and I ſhould make without you. So ſay- 
ing, he took her hand and replaced her 
in her chair. But why, continued he, 
why all this bluſhing, my dear Mrs. Cle- 
ment? indeed, my child, it is a compli- 
ment that we cannot deſerve. 

Ah, Sir, cried Mrs, Clement, it is a. 
compliment which I would very gladly 
ipare, if I could help it. But, 1 mult be 
a very guilty body to be ſure; and my 
faults I find muſt be very much my ene- 
mies, when they are ready to fly in my 
face every moment, 

Why, Mrs. Clement, ſaid Mr. Fenton, 
do you hold bluſhing to be any evidence 
of guilt? Certainly, Sir, ſaid Arabella, it 
can be nothing but a conſciouſneſs of 
ſomewhat amiſs, that ought to give ſhame. 
to any ſenſible perſon. Mr. ſerjeant Cle- 
ment, cried Mr. Fenton, pray, what is 
your judgment on the caſe in hand? 

In truth, Sir, ſaid Clement, it is a caſe 
to which I am not prepared to plead, I 
have, indeed, heard many and various 
opinions on the ſubject, though generally 
coinciding with that of my Arabella, 
And more particularly in converſations 
of ribald entendre, I have heard it affirm- 
ed, that the bluſhing of a woman is a ſure 
proof of her underſtanding much more 


than became her. . 
Hold 


Tur FOOL or QUALITY. tot 


Hold there, cried Mr. Fenton, the 
mere underſtanding of good or evil can 
no more be a fault in the creature than in 
the Creator; the eſſence of guilt bears no 
reference to knowledge, but conſiſts in 
the approbation of evil alone. A woman 
therefore, who bluſhes at what ſhe dilap- 
proves, bluſhes not for herſelf, but for the 
taults of her rude and ill- mannered com- 
pany, who have not the grace to bluſh 
for themſelves. 

When I ſpeak here of bluſhing, I 
would not be underſtood, by any means, 
to include the fluſhings of deſire, or the 
reddenings of anger, or any ſuch like tur- 
bulent and irregular emotions. I mean 
no other than that ready expreſſion of 
ſhame, which, as our Arabella ſweetly 
hinted juſt now, arifes from an apprehenſi- 
on of ſomething being amiſs in ourſelves, 
or others. But who or what is it that ap- 
prehends, in this caſe? Is it guilt that 
is afraid or aſhamed of gulit? No ſure- 
ly. Ir is virtue, alone, that can fear or be 
aſhamed of the heighbourhood of its ad- 
verſary. 

I will take an inſtance from a perſon 
who is actually guilty of ſomething very 
enormous, and who bluſhes, on his being 
queſtioned or ſuſpected of the tranſgreſ- 
lion. His bluſhing here demonſtrates his 

E 3 ſenſibility 
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ſenſibility; and his ſenſibility demonſtrates 
ſome principle within him, that diſap- 
proved and reproached him for what he 
had committed, And ſo long as this ſpark 
or principle remains unquenched in the 
boſom ; 1o long as the wicked themſelves 
can feel compunction and be aſhamed of 
wickedneſs ; ſo long their recovery is not 
to be deſpaired of, 

It is therefore from the fountain of vir- 
tue, alone, that this fluſh of ſhamefaced- 
neſs can poſſibly flow; and a delicacy of 
compunction, on ſuch occaſions, is as a 
ſenſitive plant of divinity in the ſoul that 
feels, ſhrinks, and is alarmed on the ſlight- 
eſt apprehenſion of appproaching evil. 

Well, Sir, ſaid Arabella, allowing all 
that you have advanced in behalf of bluſh- 
ers, (and that is doing them more favour 
than I fear they deſerve) can it amount to 
more than this, that, however faulty they 
may be, they ſtill have goodneſs enough 
to acknowledge their guilt, or in other 
words, that they have the juſtice to be 
aſhamed of themſelves ? 

Yes, Madam, ſaid Mr. Fenton, it 
amounts to much more, and you know 
that it does. But you are a wicked little 
ſophiſter, and deſerve to be puniſhed, by 
our yielding to you the cauſe that you 
have undertaken againſt yourſelf. __ 

When 
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When I obſerved that nothing but vir- 
tue could undeſignedly expreſs a diſap- 
robation of vice; I ought further . to 
have obſerved, that the greater and the 
purer, the more excellent and more vivid 
that this virtue 1s, the more apt 1t will be 
to take alarm at the bare apprehenſion 
of having ſaid or done, or of being 
ſuſpected to have ſaid, or done or thought 
of any thing amiſs, or contrary to its own 
nature, 

As far as a guilty perſon loves and is 
reconciled to guilt, it becomes a part of 
himſelf, and he cannot bluſh at it. But 

oodneſs will bluſh in a cloſet, in a de- 
art, in darkneſs, on fearing it was in 
danger to have ſaid or done any thing 
unbecoming or diſguſtful to its own ſen- 
ſibilities. For a delicate virtue is, like a 
delicate chaſtity, that will bluſh to have 
been ſeen, or even ſuſpected to have been 
ſeen within the ſuburbs of Drury. 

But again, where ſuch a delicate virtue 
is accompanied by lowlineſs, there needs 
not any thing amiſs, nor the ſlighteſt ap- 
prehenſion of any thing amiſs, to excite 
this ſweet confuſion in the ſoul and in the 
countenance. Humility will bluſh to be 
found in the preſence of thoſe whom it. 

reveres; it will bluſh to be thought of, 
either too meanly or too highly, by thoie 
4 whoſe 
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whoſe favourable opinion it wiſhes to 
merit ; and I once knew a lady bluſh, 
for being detected of accompliſhments 
that would have been matter of pride and 
boaſting to any other woman. 

This graceful effuſion of a virtuous and 
humble heart is, as I once hinted, the 

higheſt, and, generally, the molt grateful 
compliment that a perſon can pay to the 
company; as it is an expreſſion of de- 
ference, and a comparative acknowledg- 
ment of ſuperior merit, But it is more 
peculiarly amiable in your ſex, Mrs. Cle- 
ment; itis that ſhamefacedneſs ſo grate- 
ful to God and man, and which, in ſcrip- 
ture, is called the moſt becoming cloath- 
ing, and beſt ornament of a woman. 

However, my dear child, as this emo- 
tion is generally attended with ſome little 
matter of pain; the preſent company are 
too much your friends, to receive any 
kind of pleaſure from a compliment as 
unmerited, as it is wholly unneceſſary. 
And in truth, there is but one thing, 
that I can think of, for which Mrs. Cle- 
ment ought to bluſh. 

Pray, Sir, do not hold me in pain, what 
is it, 1 beſeech you? Ir is for being a re- 
proach almoſt to her whole ſex. 

Ah, Sir, cried Arabella, riſing, ſmiling, 
and bluſhing, and curtſying down to the 

ground ; 
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round; excuſe me if I do not ſtay to hear 
myſelf ſo abuſed; and, turning, away ſhe 
ſwam and diſappeared 1n an inſtant. 

As ſoon as ſhe was gone, Clement took 
out his purſe of a hundred guineas, And 
pray, Sir, ſaid he, what ſhajl I do with all 
this money? O, as for that matter, ſaid 
Mr. Fenton, 1 know people not halt ſo. 
ingenious as you are, who could quickly 
contrive to get rid of a much larger ſum, 
Lay it out in decent cloathing for yourſelf 
and your Arabella, and I will find ſome 
way to have you reimburſed. In ſhort, 
Hammel, I cannot think of parting with. 
you, if my fortune may ſerve for a ſuffi- 
cient cement. I will pay you two hun- 
dred guineas yearly, while you ſtay with: 
me; and I will ſettle on you one thou- 
ſand pounds, in caſe of my mortality, tos 
put you into ſome little ſtation of inde- 
pendence. 

Sir, Sir, cried. Clement, heſitatingly, 
you opprels me, you — Huſh, huſh, ſaid 
Mr. Fenton, putting his hand to his. 
mouth, no compliments, my dear friend. 
It is not your thanks but your fervices, 
that I want; and you may readily make 
them more than an equivalent to ſuch 
matters. I value the inſtilling of a fingle- 
principle of goodneſs or honour into. the: 
mind of my dear Harry, beyond all the- 

| E. 5 wealth. 
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wealth that the Indies can remit. Ah, 
Hammel, why was not that brat of your's 
a girl inſtead of a boy ? She might one day 
have been the wife of my precious Harry; 
and I might then have had ſome of the 
breed of this wonderful Arabella. 

But, Hammy, continued Mr. Fenton, I 
would not have you, through any zeal, 
or attachment to me, think of puſhing 
my boy into learning of the languages, 
beyond his own pleaſure. Neither would 
I] have you oppreſs or perplex his infant 
mind with the deep or myſterious parts 
of our holy religion. Firſt, be it your care 
to inſtruct him in morality ; and let the 
law precede the goſpel, for ſuch was the 
education which God appointed for the 
world. Give him, by familiar and hil- 
torical inſtances, an early impreſſion of 
the ſhortneſs of human life, and of the 
nature of the world in which he is placed. 
Let him learn from this day forward, to 
diſtinguiſh between natural and imaginary 
wants; and that nothing is eſtimable, or 
ought to be deſirable, but fo far as it is 
neceſſary or uſeful to man. Inſtruct my 
darling, daily and hourly, if poſſible, in a 
preference of manners and things that 
bear an intrinſic value, to thoſe that re- 
ceive their value and currency from the 
arbitrary and fickle ſtamp of 0 

S 
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Shew him alſo, my Hammel, that the 
ſame toils and ſufferings, the ſame pover- 
ty and pain, from which people now fly as 
they would from a plague, were once the 
deſire of heroes, and the faſhion of na- 
tions; and that thoufands of patriots, 
of captains, and philoſophers, through a 
love of their country, or ot glory, of 
applauſe during life, or diſtinction after” 
death, have rejected wealth and pleaſure, 
embraced want and hardſhip, and ſuffer- 
ed more, from a voluntary mortification 
and ſelf-denial, than our church ſeems to- 
require in theſe days, for the conqueſt of 
a ſenſual world into which we are fallen, 
and for entitling us to a crown in the 
kingdom of Eternity. 

So ſaying, Mr. Fenton got up from ta- 
ble, and obſerving that it was late, wiſhed: 
Clement a good night. | 

Our hero was now eight years of age; 
and weekly and daily, continued to be 
exerciſed in feats of bodily proweſs and: 
agility; and in acts of mental bene vo 
lence, and ſervice to mankind. 

Mr. Fenton had, already, provided his. 
favourite with a dancing: maſter; the moſt 
approved for ſkill in his profeſſion; as: 
allo, with a noted fencing- maſter, who» 
further taught him the noble ſciences of: 
the cudgel and quarter-ſtaff, Ele- was 
E 6 now. 
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now on the ſearch for the moſt diſtin- 
guiſhed champion of the Bear-garden, in 
order to accompliſh our hero in the myſ- 
teries of bruiſing, of wreſtling, and of 
tripping; and having, in a ſhort time, 
procured the perſon deſired; he purchaſed 
tor his Harry a ſmall but beautiful Spa- 
niſh jennet that was perfectly dreſſed, as 
they call it, or rid to the menage; and 
once in every week or fortnight, he ac- 
companied his darling to the riding- houſe 
in Iſlington, where he ſaw him inſtructed 
in all the arts and elegancies of horſe- 
manſhip. 

Thus Harry had his little hands as full 
of buſineſs as they could hold. But he 
was, naturally, of an active and vivid diſ- 
poſition; and time, unemployed, lay up- 
on him as the heavieſt and moſt irk ſome 
of all burdens. He, therefore, proceeded 
from his book to his exerciſes, and from 
one exerciſe to another, as an epicure 
does among a number of diſhes ; where 
the variety of the ſeaſoning excites in him 
a new appetite to each. 

Within a few weeks after the late diſ- 
ſertation upon bluſhing, the ſame com- 
pany being preſent, and dinner removed; 
Harry, ſays Mr. Fenton, tell me which of 
the two is the richeſt, the man who 
wants leaſt, or the man who haſt 0 

et 
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Let mg.think, dada, ſays Harry — Why 
ſure, they are the ſame thing: are not they, 
dada? by no means, my darling, cried 
Mr. Fenton. 

There lived two famous men at the 
ſame time, the one was called Diogenes, 
and the other Alexander. Diogenes re- 
fuſed to accept of any worldly goods, fave 
one wooden cup to carry water to his 
mouth ; but when he found that he could 
drink, by lying down and putting his 
mouth to the ſtream, he threw his cup 
away,'as a thing that he did not want. 

Alexander, on the other fide, was a 
great conqueror z and, when he had 
conquered and got poſſeſſion of all the 
world, he fell a-crying becauſe there was 
not a hundred more ſuch worlds for him 
to conquer. Now, which of theſe two 
was the richeſt, do you think ? | 

O dada, exclaimed Harry, Diogenes 
to be ſure, Diogenes to be ſure. He who 
wants. nothing 1s the richeſt man in the 
world. Diogenes, dada, was richer than 
Alexander by a hundred worlds. X 

Very true, my love, rejoined Mr. Fen- 
ton. Alexander had a whole world more 
than Diogenes wanted, and yer deſired a 
hundred worlds more than he had. Now, 
as no man will allow that he wants what 


he does not deſire, and all affirm that they 
want 


rio Tur FOOL or QUALITY, 


want whatſoever they do deſire, deſires 
and wants are generally accounted as one 
and the ſame thing ; and yet, my Harry, 
there 1s a thing of which it may be ſaid, 
that the more we deſire it the leſs we want 
it, and that the leſs we deſire of it the 
greater is our want. 

What in the world can that be, dada? 
— It is Goodneſs, my love. Well, ſays 
Harry, I will not puzzle my brains about 
nice matters. All I know is, that no man 
has more goodneſs than he wants, except 
it be yourfelf. I do not talk of women, 
for I believe Mrs. Clement here, is very 
good pray look in her face, dada, do not 
you think ſhe 1s very good ? 

I ſee, Harry, ſaid Mr. Fenton, that 
young as you are, you are a perfect phy- 
ſiognomiſt. Why, pray, Sir, ſaid Ara- 
bella, is it in earneſt, your opinion, that 
the character of mind or manners may, 
in any meaſure, be gathered from the form 
of the countenance ? Is not the world 
filled wich ſtories of deceit and treachery 
of ſuch falſe appearances ? You remember 
how Herace ſays, that a prudent mariner 

uts no truſt in the gildings or paintings' 
of a ſhip: ſuch ſuperficial gloſſings, as one 
might think, ought, rather, to be ſuſpected 
of an intention to conceal the rottenneſs 
of the timber, And then, the paſſage of 
oY the 
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the famous phyſiognomiſts, at Athens, ſo 
often quoted as a proof of capacity and 
knowledge in this way, proves wholly the 
reverſe, as I take it; their judgment of 
Socrates 1s oppoſite to truth in every in- 
ſtance; they pronounced him the moſt de- 
bauched, iraſcible, and malicious of men; 
and it 1s a very poor apology that Socrates 
makes for their ignorance, when he affirms 
that he was, by birth the very perſon they 
deemed him, but that philoſophy had 
given him a new nature; for if education 
can change the heart, without changing 
the countenance, how can we form any 
conjecture of the one by the other? 
Though I inſiſt, Mrs. Clement, thas 
you are wrong in your theſis, replied Mr. 
Fenton, I admit that you are perfectly juſt 
in your inference. For if a change of 
mind or manners can make no change in 
the aſpect, the whole ſcience of phy ſiog- 
nomy muſt fall to the ground. I there- 
fore take this paſſage, relating to Socrates, 
to be a mere fiction; and I affirm that nei- 
ther philoſophy, nor chriſtianity can make 
a new heart or a new nature in man, with- 
out making a ſuitable alteration in his 
vilage. | 917 
As the heavens are made expreſſive of 
the glory of God, though frequently over- 
caſt arg clouds and tempeſt, and ſome- 

times 
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times breaking forth in thunders that ter- 
rity, and lightnings that blaſt ; ſo the 
general tenour of a human countenance is 
made expreſſive of the nature of the ſoul 
that lives within; and to which it is or- 
dained an involuntary interpreter. 

Many perſons have made it the ſtudy 
of great part of their lives, to counteract 
Providence in this honeſt appointment; to 
ſhut this window, by which an imperti- 
nent world is fo apt to peep in, and ſpy 
what they are about; and, as far as poſ- 
fible, to make the expreſſions of their 
countenance to behe every ſentiment and 
emotion of the heart. 

+ I have known hypocriſy, treachery, 
ride, malice and Juſt, aſſume the op- 
poſite ſemblance of faintſhip, fidelity, 
lowlineſs, benevolence, and chaſtity : 
But it is painful to keep the bow of nature 
long bent; its elaſticity will ſtill ſtruggle 
to have it reſtored; and a ſkilful diſ- 
cerner at the time of ſuch deluſion, will 
often detect the difference between a real 
character and the acting of a part. For 
when nature dictates, the whole man 
ſpeaks ; all is uniform and conſenting in 
voice, mien, motion, the turn of each fea- 
ture, and the caſt of the eyes. But when 
art is the ſpokeſman, and that nature is not 
altogether ſuppreſſed, the turn of the eye 
may 
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may contradict the tongue, and the mul- 
cles of the face may counteract each other 
in their ſeveral workings. And, thus, I 
have known an expreſſion of reſentment 
remain on the brow, while the face la- 
boured to inveſt itſelf with a ſmile of com- 
placence; and I have known the eye to 
burn with ill- governed concupiſcence, 
while voice, action and addreſs, united 
in the avowal of chaſte and honourable 
regards. 

I perceive, Sir, ſaid Mr. Clement, by 
your own account, that he muſt be a very 
learned proficient in the ſtudy of phyſi- 
ognomy, who can decide, with any kind 
ot certainty, on an art that requires ſuch 
attention and penetration. 

[ beg leave to differ, anſwered Mr, 
Fenton. The ſcience is much more ob- 
vious than you may imagine; and I fancy 
there are very few perſons, who do not 
truſt, without reflecting, to their own {kill 
in this way; and who do not, inadver- 
tently, form a character to themſelves of 
almoſt all the people with whom they are 
converſant. 

I am perſuaded that there is not a ſingle 
ſentiment, whether tending to good or 
evil, in the human ſoul, that has not its 
diſtinct and reſpective interpreter in the 
glance of the eye, and in the muſcling od 
the 
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the countenance, When nature 1s per- 
mitted to expreſs herſclf with freedom by 
this language of the face, ſhe is under- 
ſtood by all people ; and thoſe who never 
were taught a letter can inſtantly read her 
ſignatures and impreſſions z whether they 
be of wrath, hatred, envy, pride, jealouſy, 
vexation, contempt ; pain, fear, horror 
and diſmay ; or of attention, reſpect, won- 
der, ſurprize, pleaſure, tranſport, com- 
placence, affection, deſire, peace, lowli- 
neſs and love. 

Now all perſons are born with propen- 
ſities (whether they be mental or conſtitu- 
tional) to ſome paſſions and affections, ra- 
ther than to others. I will take two in- 
ſtances; the one, of a male infant who is 
born with a propenſity to pride and arro- 
gance: The other of a female infant, 
who is born with a propenſity to baſhful- 
neſs and lowlineſs. In either caſe, it is 
evident, that from the firſt occaſion that 
may ſerve to excite theſe ſeveral affections, 
in theſe ſeveral infants, the ſentiments of 
their ſouls will be ſuitably and intelligibly 
expreſſed in their aſpects; and every fur- 
ther occaſion of renewing the ſame im- 
preſſions will render them more obvious 
and legible to every eye. Inſomuch that, 
if no future influence, ariſing from acci- 


dent or education, ſhall check the prey 
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of the one, or divert the lowlineſs of the 
other, the male will be ſeen to look on 
thoſe about him with an habitual ſelf— 
ſufficiency and contempt of his ſpecies; 
and the female will be ſeen to regard hu- 
man kind with an amiable diffidence and 
a complacent reſpect. 

Let us ſee, however, how far education 
may be able to change theſe ſentiments ; 
and how far a change of ſentiments may 
produce a change + face. 

If the ſcorner ſhould be ſo happy as to 
meet with worthy tutors, wiſe and dili- 
gent to inculcate the inſufficiency of all 
creatures, and more particularly the wants, 
weakneſſes, and vileneſs of  olir lapſed 
natures; and that no honour can belong to 
man in this his ſtate of depravity ; but 
above all, ſhould this ſcorner prove ſo hap- 

y as to be educated in the never-failing 
ſchool of chriſtian meekneſs; even the 
ſchool of adverſity, of pain, ſickneſs, de- 
prefling poverty and mortification ; his 
lofty creſt by degrees will be effectually 
unplumed ; his ſufficiency and high mind- 
edneſs will ſink to an humble prayer and 
look out for relief; and he will reſpect 
even the wretched, becauſe he will ac- 
quire a ſocial ſenſe and tellow-teeling of 
their wretchedneſs. | 

Here, 
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Here, then, is another man, as new 
made and as different from his former ſelf 
as he can poſlibly be ſuppoſed from any 
other of the human ſpecies. But will this 
total change of ſentiment produce no 
change of aſpect, think ye? Will this be- 
nevolent and lowly man retain the ſame 
front of haughtineſs, the ſame brow of 
oyerbearance, the ſame eye of elevation, 
the ſame lip of ridicule, and the fame 
glance of contempt ? it cannot be faid, 
it cannot be imagined. 

When God, by his inſpired penmen, 


expreſſes his deteſtation of a lotty look, 


was he quarrelling, do you think, with the 
natural and unavoidable caſt of an unhap- 
py countenance? No, no, my dear friends. 
In condemning a proud aſpect, he con- 
demned a proud heart; foraſmuch as he 
knew that a loftineſs of look and a ſauci- 
neſs of ſoul could not be divided. 

But to clear up this queſtion from any 
remaining doubt, let us ſuppoſe that the 
female infant, with baſhful and lowly 
propenſities, is juſt brought down, bluſh- 
ing and trembling, from the nurſery. Let 
us ſuppoſe her education to be taken in 
hand by a mamma of figure and faſhion, 
and by other dames of quality, whole 
eſtimate of happineſs is meaſured merely 


by the mode. She now becomes 1n- 
ſtructed 
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ſtructed in more inſtances of ſelf-denial, 
than ſuch as dictated and tuned by chriſ- 
tianity, would have fainted her for eternity. 
She is taught to ſuppreſs her natural feel- 
ings ant inclinations, and to bridle the 
impulſes of an affectionate and an humble 
heart. She is taught to prize what ſhe 
diſlikes, and to praiſe what ſhe diſap- 
proves; to affect coldneſs and diſtance to 
inferiors whom ſhe regarded, and to pro- 
portion her appearance of inclination and 
reſpect to the ſtation of the party. 

As J have been ear- witneſs to ſeveral of 
theſe quality lectures, I might give you 
many familiar inſtances of their nature and 
tendency. — Fye, Harriet, ſays my lady, 
what does the girl bluſh at? You are 


handſome and well-ſhaped, my dear, and 


have nothing to be aſhamed of, that I 
know. No one bluſhes now-a-days, ex- 
cept ſilly country wenches who are igno- 
rant of the world. But if you have any 
naughty thoughts that make you bluſh, 
Wiy keep them to yourſelf, child, and we 
ſhall never be the wiſer. But do not let 
your face be a town-crier, Harriet, to let 
every body know what you have in your 
mind. To be aſhamed, my girl, is the 
greateſt of all ſhames. 

Again, my dear, I warn you, that you 
mult not be ſo fond of the miſs Coleſſes, 
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who uſed to viſit you in the nurſery. For, 
though they are good fort of girls, their 
parents are people in but middling life, 
and we never admit them when there's 
company in the houſe. And then there's 
the miſs Sanclairs, how low you curtſied 
to them yeſterday ; and what a rout you 
made about welcoming and entertaining 
them; but let me have no more of thar, 
for though they are rich, they are cits and 
people of bulinels , and a nod of your 
head, or inclination toward a curtſy, with 
ſome yeſes and noes, when they aſk you 1 
queſtion, will be matter enough of ſalute 
and diſcourſe from you to them. 

You lay that your ſtays are too low be- 
fore, and that they pain you about the 
waſte; but I know it is impoſſible; for 
a young lady muſt never diſlike or be 
pained by any thing that ſhews the fine- 
neſs of her ſkin or ſhape to advantage. 

I mult further adviſe you, Harrier, not 
to heap ſuch mountains of ſugar, nor to 
pour ſuch a deluge of cream into your tea; 
people will certainly take you for the 
daughter of a dairy-maid. There is young 
Jenny Quirp, whois a lady by birth, and 
ſhe has brought herſelf to the perfection 
of never . the tincture of her tea 
to be be ſpoiled by whitening, nor the fla- 
vour to be adulterated by a grain of ſweet. 

And 
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And then you ſay you cannot like coffee 
and I could not but laugh, though I was 
quite aſhamed at the wry faces you made 
the other day, when you miltook the 
olives for ſweetmeats. But theſe things, 


my child, are reliſhed by perſons of taſte, 


and you mult force yourſelf to ſwallow and 
reliſh them allo. 


was talking a while ago of young lady 
Jane Quirp. There's a pattern for you, 


Harriet; one who never likes or diſlikes, 


or ſays or does any thing a hair's breadth 
beyond the pink of the mode. She is 
ugly, it is true, and very ill-natured; but 
then ſhe 1s finely bred, and has all the be- 
coming airs of a mils of diſtinction. Her 
you mutt love, my child, and to her you 
ruſt pay your court; for you mult learn 
to love and prefer ſuch matters and per- 
ſons alone, as will ſerve, in the beau- 
monde, to render you noted and reſpected 
for the accompliſnments in vogue. 

Theſe leſſons and efforts, in time, have 
their influence. Mits comes to accomo- 
date her taite and refiſh of things to the 
talte and relith of thole whom ſhe is proud 
to reſemble. She now 1s aſhamed of no- 
thing, but in proportion as it is below 
the top of the mode; and ſhe bluſhes at 
no indecency that faſhion is pleaſed to 
adopt. Her whole ſoul and eſſence is fu- 
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tilized and extracted into ſhew and ſuper- 
ficials. She learns that friendſhip, in high 
life, is nothing but compliment; and 
viſits, intimacies, and connections, the po- 
lite grimace of people of diſtinction. That 
to talk elegantly upon nothing is the 
ſum of converſation, that beauty and 
dreſs are the conſtituents of female per- 
fection; and that the more we depre- 
ciate and detract from others, the more 
eminently we ourſelves ſhall ſhine forth, 
and be exalted. She is followed by fops, 
ſhe is worſhipped by fortune-hunters. She 
is mounted aloftupon the wings of flattery, 
and is hardened againſt public opinion by 
ſelf-conceit. While ſhe beholds a circling 
group of the taylor's creation, admiring 
the harmony of her motions, the fineneſs 
of her complexion, and the luſtre of her 
ornaments, the ſame vanity that bids her 
to be deſirous of conqueſt, bids her alſo 
to deſpiſe them: But, for the vulgar world, 
ſhe regards it as the duſt beneath her ſteps, 
created to no end, fave to be looked down 


upon, and trodden under foot. 


Will ye now affirm, or can ye conceive, 
that any trace of native baſhfulneſs and 
lowlineſs ſhould remain in the frontlet of 
this piece of court- petrifaction? No ſuch 
trace can remain. | 

As I obſerved to ye before, that every 


affection of the human ſoul has its diſtinct 
| | | and 
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and reſpective interpreter in the counte- 
nance ; I am further to take notice, that 
each of thoſe many interpreters hath its 
reſpective ſet of tubes and fibres leading 
thereto, through which the blood and 
ſpirits low on their reſpective emotion. 
Thus, whatever the genera] tenour of a 
perſon's temper may be, ſuch as joyous or 
melancholy, irraſcible or placid, and o 
forth; the veſſels relative to theſe affec- 
tions, are kept open and tull by an almoſt 
conſtant flow of the blood and animal {p1- 
rits, and impreſs ſuch evident characters 
of that perſon's diſpoſition, as are not to 
be ſuppreſſed, except for a time, and that 
too by ſome powerful and oppoſite paſſion. 
For the muſcles, ſo employed, grow 
ſtronger and more conſpicuous by exerciſe; 
as we ſee the legs of a chairman, and the 
ſhoulders of a porter, derive bulk and diſ- 
tinction from the peculiarity of their oc- 
cupation. | 
Now I will take the argument in the 
ſtrongeſt light againſt myſelf, I will ſup- 
oſe a man to be naturally of a melan- 
choly caſt of countenance ; that he has 
the additional unhappineſs of a bilious 
conſtitution ; and that he is confirmed in 
this look and habit of deſpondence by a 
train of diſtrefsful circumitances, till he 
arrives at his twentieth or thirtieth year. 
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I will then ſuppoſe that his habit of body, 
and temper of mind, are totally changed 
by medicine, a flow of ſucceſs, a happy 
turn of reaſon and reſignation, or perhaps 
of complacence in the divine diſpenſations. 
He now grows ſociable, bencvolent, 
chearful, always joyous when in compa— 
ny, and placid when alone. I aſk, on this 
occaſion, will ye continue to ſee the ſame 
caſt and habit of melancholy in this man's 
countenance? No more than ye can ſee 
the gloom of laſt winter in the ſmiling ſe- 
rene of a ſumme1's evening. For tome 
time, I admit it will be difficult for the 
jet of joyous muſcles and glances to over- 
power their adveijories who have ſo long 
kept the field; but, in the end, they mult 
prevail; they will receive conftant ſup- 
plies from within; and the paſſages for 
their reinforcement will be opened more 
and more; while their opponents daily 
lubſide, give place, and diſappear. 

What 1 have obſerved with reſpect to 
melancholy, may be equally affirmed of 
any other affection, whole oppoſite gets 


an habitual empire in the mind. I ſay 


habitual, becauſe there are ſome perſons 
of ſuch variable and fluctuating tempers, 
now fur ous, now complacent; now chur- 
1 ſh, row generous; now mopingly me- 
lancholy, now merry to madneſs; now 
pious, 
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pious, now profane ; now cruelly hard- 
hearted, now meltingly humane; that a 
man can no more judge of what nature 
or diſpoſition ſuch people are, than he 
can determine what wind ſhall predomi- 
nate next April; and yet, when the wind 
blows, he can tell by every cloud and wea- 
ther- cock, from what point it comes; and 
may as eaſily decy pher the preſent temper 
by the aſpeCt. 

But, Sir, ſaid Arabella, might not na- 
ture impreſs, as in the caſe of Socrates, 
ſuch conſpicuous characters of vice (in his 
peculiar caſt of countenance and ſtrong 
turn of muſcling) as ao internal virtues 
ſhould be able to retract ? 

By no means, madam, anſwered Mr, 
Fenton. For if ſuch characters are im- 
preſſed by nature on the countenance, in- 
dependent of any ſuch characters in the 
mind, this would firſt overthrow the 
whole ſyſtem of the phy ſiognomiſts, who 
judged of the mind by the countenance 
alone. And, ſecondly, it would over- 
throw the opinion of Socrates himſelf, who 
allowed that his countenance had received 
ſuch impreſſions from the natural bent 
and diſpoſition of his mind. But again, 
if the mind has really a power to impreſs 
her own character or likeneſs on the coun- 
tenance, whatſhould take away this power? 
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why does ſhe not retain it? Why ſhould 
not a total change of character in the ſoul, 
make ſome ſuitable change of character 
in the aſpect ? It does, madam, it does 
make a total change. And there are 
thouſands of faces in yonder ſanctified 
city, that once expreſſed all the ſweetneſs 
of baſhful modeſty, and yet are now as 
much hardened and bronzed over with 
impudence as the face of the ſtatue at 
Charing-Crols, 

In the ſoft and pliable features of in- 
fancy and ycuth, the mind can expreſs it- 
ſelf with much more force and perſpicuity, 
than in the features of people more ad- 
vanced in years. The nerves and fibres, 
in our early age, are all open, active and 
animated; they reach to the outward 
ſurface of the ſkin ; and the ſoul looks 
forth, and is ſeen through them, as a 
Spaniſh beauty 1s ſeen through a veil of 

auze. Bur time deſtroys many of theſe 
intelligible fibres; it alſo obſtructs others, 
and it renders the remainder leſs ſuſcepti- 
ble of thoſe offices and mental impreſſions 
for which they were ordained, till the ſur- 
face of the countenance grows ſo callous 
and rigid, that the beauties of the ſoul can 
no more be diſcovered through it, than 
the luminaries of hcaven through an at- 
moſphere of clouds. Scarce any thing, 
ſave 
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ſave ſudden paſſion, can then be diſcerni- 
ble, like flaſhes of lightning that break 
through the gloom. 

For this very reaſon, my dear Mrs. 
Clement, were it poſſible for you to ad- 
vance in virtues, as you advance in years, 
you will however grow leſs amiable in the 
eyes of mortals, as your beauties will be 
more and more ſhut in from their obſerva- 
tion. 

This brings me to my laſt and moſt im- 
portant remark on the nature and power 
of beauty itſelf. And here we mutt note 
that, though nothing can be affectingly 
lovely and deteſtable that does not arile 
from ſome ſentiment of the ſoul, there is 
yet, in many faces, ſuch a natural ſym- 
metry or diſproportion, as is generally 
called by the name of beauty and ugli- 
neſs. Thus, in ſome countenances, you 
perceive a due relation and agreement 
between the parts; while in others the 
forehead may overwhelm the nether face; 
or the mouth threaten to devour the other 
features; or the noſe may appear as a 
huge ſteeple that hides a ſmall church 
or as a mountain that is the whole of a 
man's eſtate; inſomuch that as ſome mz 
be ſaid to want a nole to their face, in the 
preſent caſe they may be ſaid to want a 
tace to their noſe. But this ſpecies of 
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beauty and uglineſs excites no other kind 
of pleaſure or diſguſt ſave ſuch as we re- 
ceive from two pieces of architecture, 
where one is executed with propriety, 
and the other 1s obviouſly out of all rule, 
And, to continue the ſimile, if peope 
ſhould be ſeen looking out at the windows 
of thoſe two buildings, we may come to 
ceteſt and avoid the firit, and to love and 
frequent the latter, for the ſake of thoſe 
who hve therein. And uſt fo it is with 
regular faces that expreſs a deformity of 
foul, and with diſproportioned features 
that may however be pregnant with the 
beauty of ſentiment. 

By beauty, therefore, I do not mean 
the beauty of lines or angles; of motion 
or mulic ; of form or colour; of nume- 
rical agreements, or geometrical propor- 
tions; nor that which excites the paſſion 
of ſome pragmatical inamoratos for a ſhell, 
a tulip, or a butterfly. All theſe have, 
undoubtedly, their peculiar beauty; but 
then that beauty has no relation to the 
power or perception of that which con- 
rains it; it is derived from ſomething that 
is altogether foreign, and owes the whole 
of its merit to the ſuperior art and influ- 
ence of God or man. 

In the deſignings of ſculptors, of pain- 
ters and ſtatuaries, we however ſee very 

great 
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great and truly affecting beauty. I have, 
at times, been melted into tears thereby; 
and have felt within my boſom the actual 
emotions of diſtreſs and compaſſion, of 
friendſhip and of love. I aſk then what 
it was that excited theſe ſenlations? Could 
any lines, colourings, or mere ſymmetry 


of inanimate parts, inſpire affections, of 


which in themſelves they were incapable ? 
No; they could only ſerve as the vehicles 
of ſomething intended to inſpire ſuch ſenſi- 
bilities, nothing further. We muſt there- 
fore lool higher for a cauſe more adequate 
to ſuch extraordinary effects; and the 
firſt that preſents itſelf is the deſigner, 
who mult have conceived amiable len.i- 
ments within himſelf, before he could im- 
preſs their beauty on theſe his 1nter- 
preters, in order to excite ſuitable affec- 
tions in others. 

Here then it is evident, that whatever 
we affect or love in the deſign, is no other 
than the ſentiment or foul of the deſigner, 
though we neither lee nor know any ming 
further concerning him. And thus 
ſculptor, a painter, a ſtituary, or Ka 
author, by conveying their ſentiments in 
laſting and intelligible characters to man- 
kind, may make the world admirers 
and lovers of their beauty, when their 
features ſhall be rigid and incapable ot ex- 
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preſſion, and when they themſelves ſhall 
no longer exiſt among men. 

From hence it ſhould ſeem, as indeed I 
am fully perſuaded, that mind can affect- 
ingly love nothing but mind; and that 
univerſal nature can exhibit no ſingle 
grace or beauty that does not ariſe from 
ſentiment alone, 

The power of this ſentimental beauty, 
as ] may ſay, is, in many caſes, great, 
amazing, and has not yet been accounted 
for, that I know of, by any philoſopher, 
poet or author, though ſeveral have made 
it their peculiar ſtudy and ſubject. We 
have ſeen and read of many inſtances 
where it carries people, as it were, quite 
out of themſelves, and gives them to live, 
and to be intereſted in the object of their 
affections alone. They will run to fight, 
bleed, ſuffer, and ven to die in its de- 
fence; and in its abſence they will pine 
and deſpair, and attempt to deſtroy them- 
ſelves, rather than bear to be divided from 
what they love in a manner above their 
own exiſtence. 

This is wonderful, perhaps myſterious, 
and may ka be involved in impene- 
trable darkneſs. Let us try however if we 

can throw any probable lights upon it. 

We have already ſeen that human ar- 
tilicers can impreſs the beauty of their 

own 
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own ſentiments on their inanimate works. 
Suppoſe, then, that God ſhould be barely 
the ſame to univerſal nature, that a finite 
deſigner is to the piece he has in hand. 


He finds that the ſtuff or material, which 


he is to form and to inform, is, in itſelf, 
utterly incapable of any thing that is 


beautiful, and conſ-quently incapab'e of 


any thing that is deſirabſe. He there- 
fore finds himſeif under the neceſſity of 
imparting to his works, fome faint ma- 


nifeſtation or ſimilitude of himſelf; for 


otherwiſe they cannot be amiable, neither 
can he fee his ſhadow in them with any. 
delight. On matter therefore, he firſt 
impreſſes ſuch diſtant characters of his 


own beauty as the ſubject will bear; in. 


the glory of the heavens, in the move- 
ment of the planets, in the ſymmetry of 
torm, in the harmony of ſounds, in the 
elegance of colours, in the elaborate tex- 
ture of the ſmalleſt leaf; and in the in- 
finitely fine mechaniſm of ſuch inſects, 
and minims of nature. as are ſcarce viſi- 
ble to eyes of the cleareſt diſcernment.. 
Bur, when God comes towards home; 


if the phraſe may be allowed z. when he 


impreſſes on intelligent ſpirits a nearcr 


reſemblance of himſelf, and imparts to- 
them, alſo, a perception and reliſh of the. 


beauty wich which he has informed them, 
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he then delights to behold, and will eter- 
nally delight to behold his image, ſo fair- 
ly reflected by ſuch a living mirror. Yet, 
ſtill, they are no other than his own beau- 
ties that he beholds in his works ; for 
his omnipotence can impreſs, but can- 
nct poſſibly detach, a fingle grace from 
himſelf, 

| am not quite ſingular in this opi- 
nion. I have ſomewhere read the follow- 
ing ſtanza : 


*Tis goodneſs forms the beauty of the face, 
Th: line of virtue is the line of grace. 


Here is alſo a little poem, lately pub- 
liſhed on a lady, who was beholden to 
the graces of her mind alone for all the 
attractions of her perſon and countenance. 


What is beauty! ? 15 it form, 
Proportion, colours pale or warm ? 
Oris it, as by ſome defin'd, 

A creature of the lover's mind ? 


Jo It is internal grace, 
Pregnant in the ſorm and face; 

The ſentiment that's heard, and ſeen, 
In act and manners, voice and mien 
{t is the ſoul's ccleſtial ray, 

Preaking through the veil of clay; 
is the godhead, in the heart, 
Touching each external pait z 


Wrapt 
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Wrapt in matter, elſe too bright 
For our ſenſe, and for our ſight, 
BzavTy (envy be thou dumb) 

Is Divinity in 


Here we reach at the nature of hat 
enchantment or magnetiſm, with which 
{ome perſons are {o powertully indued, as 
to engage the liking of all who barely be- 
hold them ; an enchantment often attrac- 
tive of friendſhip, aſfection, paſſion, to 
tenderneſs, languiſhment, pain, {icknets, 
and death. 

Here alſo we ditcover why the blils 
which we reach after eludes our gralp ; 
why it vaniſhes, as it were, in the mo— 
ment of enjoyment, yet {till continues to 
facinate and attract as betore; foraſmuch 
as the BeauTy atter which we ſigh, 1s 
not eſſentially in the mirror where we be- 
hold its ſimilitude. Thus, IxIon is faid to 
have claſped a cloud, without reflecting 
that it was but a bare reſemblauce of the 
real Divinity who had excited his paſſion, 

This will at once account for all che 
wonderful citects of beauty. For, if no- 
thing but God 1s lovely, it nothing elle 
can be beloved; he is himſelf the univer- 
{al and irreſiſtable magnet, that draws ail 
intellig:ut and aſfectionate beings, through 
the medium of creatures to the graces: 
of their Crcator till tus vol ſhall nanally 

F 6 be 
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be taken away, and that he himſelf ſhall 
appear, in his eternal, unclouded and 
unſpeakable beauty, infinitely lovely and 
infinitely beloved. 

But I have out-talked my time, ſays 
Mr. Fenton, riſing and looking at his 
watch. I am engaged for an hour or 
two above ſtreet, and wiſh ye a good 
evening. 

Mhile Mr. Fenton was abroad, Ned, 
who would nct willingly have exchanged 
his unluckinels for the heirſhip of an 
eſtate, happened to take a little ramble 
through the town. He held a ſtick, to 
the end of which he had a long ferule of 
hollow tin, which he could take off ae 
plealure; and from the extremity of the 
ferule, there aroſe a ſmall collateral pipe, 
in an angle of about forty-five degrees. 
He had filled this ferule with puddle- 
water; which, by ſudden preſſure of the 
ſtick, he could ſquirt out, to double the 
height of his own ſtature. 

On his return, he ſaw an elderly gen- 
tleman advancing, whoſe ſhadow being 
lengrhened by the declining ſun, attended 
with a ſlow and ſtately motion. As Ned 
approached, he exclaimed, with a well 
counterfeited fear, Look, look ! whar's 
that behind you ; take care of yourſelf, 
Sir, for heaven's lake, take care | 


The 
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The gentleman, alarmed hereat, in- 
ſtantly ſtarted, turned pale, and looked 
terrified behind him, and on either ſide ; 
when Ned, recovering his countenance, 
ſaid, O fir, I beg pardon, I believe it is 
nothing but your ſhadow. What ſirrah, 
cried the gentleman, in a tone highly 
exaſperated, have you learned no better 
manners than to banter your ſuperiors ? 
and then, lifting a cane ſwitch, he gave 
our merry companion a few ſmart ſtrokes 
acroſs the ſhoulders. 


X X N 


FRIEND. This, I preſume, muſt be 
ſome very reſpectable perſonage, ſome 
extraordinary favourite of yours; ſince, 
within a few lines you ſtile him, three or 
four times, by your “ moſt venerable of 
all titles, the title of a gentleman.” 

AvuTHoOR. Sir, I would not hold three 
words of converſation with any man who 
did not deſerve the appellation of Gentle- 
man, by many degrees, better than this 
man does. . 

Fa. Why then do you write or ſpeak 
with ſuch acknowledged impropriety ? 

Aur. I think for myſelf, but I ſpeak 
for the people. I may think as J pleaſe, 
for I underſtand my own thoughts; bur, 


would 


134 TE FOOL or QUALITY. 
would I be underflood when I ſpeak to 
others allo, I muſt ſpeak with the people 
I muſt ſpeak in common terms according 
to their common or general acceptation, 

There is no term, in our language, 
more common than that of Gentleman ; 
and, whenever it is heard, all agree in 
the general idea of a man ſome way ele- 
vated above the vulgar. Yet, perhaps 
no two, living, are preciſely agreed, re- 
ſpecting the qualities they think requiſite 
for conſtituting this character. When we 
hear the epithets of a fine Gentleman, 
a pretty Gentleman, much of a Gen- 
ce tleman, Gentlemanlike, ſomething of a 
«© Gentleman, nothing of a Gentleman,” 
and ſo forth; all theſe different appella- 
tions muſt intend a peculiarity annexed 
to the ideas of thoſe who expreſs them; 
though no two of them, as I ſaid, may 
agree in the conſtituent qualities of the 
character they have formed in their own 
mind. | | 

There have been ladies who deemed a 


bag-wig, taſſeled waiſtcoat, new faſhioned 


ſmuff-box, and a ſword-knot, very capital 
ingredients in the compolition of — a 
Gentleman. 


A certain eaſy impudence acquired by 


low people, by caſually being convertant 
in high life, has paſſed a man current 


through 
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through many companies for — a Gen- 
tleman. 

In the country a laced hat and long 
whip makes — a Gentleman, 

In taverns and brothels, he who is 
the moſt of a bully is the moſt of — a 
Gentleman. 

With heralds, every eſquire is, indiſ- 
putably, — a Gentleman. 

And the . highwayman, in his manner 
of taking your purſe; and your friend, 
in his manner of debauching your wife, 
may however be allowed to have — much 
of the Gentleman. 

Fa. As you ſay, my friend, our ideas 
of this matter are very various and ad- 
verſe, In our own minds, perhaps, they 
are alſo indetermined; and I queition if 
any man has formed to himſelf, a con- 
ception of this character with ſufficient 
preciſion. Pray — was there any ſuch 
character among the philoſophers ? 

Avr. Plato, among the philoſophers, 
was „ the molt of a man of taſhion;” and 
therefore allowed, at the court of Syra- 
cule, to be — the moſt of a Gentleman. 

But ſeriouſly, I apprehend that this 
character 1s pretty much upon the modern. 
In all ancient or dead languages we have 
no term, any way adequate, whereby we 
may expreſs it. In the habits, nee, 

an 
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and characters, of old Sparta and old 
Rome, we find an antipathy to all the ele- 
ments of modern gentility. Among thoſe 
rude and unpoliſhed people, you read 
of philiſophers, of orators, patriots, he- 
roes, and demigods; but you never hear 
of any character ſo elegant as that of — 
a pretty Gentleman. 

When thoſe nations, however, became 
refined into what their anceſtors would 
have called corruption; when luxury 
introduced, and faſhion gave a ſanction 
to certain ſciences, which Cynics would 
have branded with the ill mannered ap- 
pellations of debauchery, drunkenneſs, 
whoredom, gambling, cheating, lying, 
&c. the practitioners aſſumed the new title 
of Gentlemen, till ſuch Gentlemen be- 
came as plentious as ſtars in the milky- 
way, and loſt diſtinction merely by the 
confluence of their luſtre. | 

Wherefore as the ſaid qualities were 
found to be of ready acquiſttion, and of 
eaſy deſcent to the populace from their 
betters, ambition Judged it neceſſary to 
add further marks and criterions for ſe- 
vering the general herd from the nobler 
ſpecies — of Gentlemen, 

Accordingly, if the commonalty were 
obſerved to have a propenſity to religion; 
their ſuperiors affected a diſdain of ſuch 

vulgar 
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vulgar prejudices; and a freedom that caſt 
off the reſtraints of morality, and a cou- 
rage that ſpurned at the fear of a God, 
were accounted the diſtinguiſhing charac- 
teriſtics of — a Gentleman. 

If the populace, as in China, were in- 
duſtrious and ingenious, the grandees, by 
the length of their nails and the cramping 
of their limbs, gave evidence that true 
dignity was above labour and utility, and 
that to be born to no end was the prero- 
gative — of a Gentleman. 

If the common ſort by their conduct, 
declared a reſpe& for the inſtitutions of 
civil ſociety and good government; their 
betters deſpiſe ſuch puſillanimous confor- 
mity, and the magiſtrates pay becoming 
regard to the diſtinction, and allow of 
the ſuperior liberties and privileges — of 
a Gentleman. | 

If the lower ſet ſhew a ſenſe of com- 
mon-honeſty and common order ; thoſe 
who would figure in the world, think it 
incumbent to demonſtrate that complat- 
{ance to inferiors, common manners, com- 
mon equity, or any thing common is 
quite beneath the attention or ſphere — 
of a Gentleman. 

Now, as underlings are ever ambitious 
of imitating and uſurping the manners 


of their ſuperiors; and as this _ 
0 
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of mortality is incident to perpetual change 
and revolution: it may happen that when 
the populace, by encroaching on the pro- 
vince of gentility, have arrived to their 

e plus ultra of inlolence, debauchery, ir- 
religion, &c. the gentry, in order to be 
agaia diſtinguiſhed, may aſſume the ita- 
tion that their inferiors had forſaken, and, 
however ridiculous the ſuppoſition may 
appear at preſent, humanity, equity, uti- 
-lity, complaiſance and piety, may in time 
come to be the diſtinguiſhing characteriſ- 
tics — of a Gentleman. 

Fr. From what you have ſaid, it ap- 
pears that the moſt general idea which 
people have formed of a Gentleman, is 
that of a perſon of fortune above the 
vulgar, and embelliſhed by manners that 
are faſhionable in high life. In this caſe, 
fortune and faſhion are the two conſtituent 
ingredients in the compoſition of modern 
Gentlemen; for, whatever the faſhion 
may be, whether moral or immoral, for 
or againſt reaſon, right or wrong, it is 
equally the duty of a Gentleman to con- 
form. 

Aur. And yet, I apprehend that true 
gentility is altogether independent of for- 
tune or faſhion, of time, cuſtoms, or 
opinions of any kind. The very ſame 
qualities that conſtituted a Gentleman, 1 n 
| che 
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the firſt age of the world, are perma- 
nently, invariably, and indiſpenſably ne- 
ceſſary to the conſtitution of the ſame 
character to the end of time. 

Fr, By what you ſay, I perceive that 
we have nor yet touched on your moſt 
reverable of all characters. I am quite 
impatient to hear your definition or ra- 
ther deſcription of your tavourite Gen- 
tleman. 

Aur, The very firſt time you tire, I 
will indulge you, if you deſire it. 


Ss 


Ke. X. 


ED was not of a temper to en— 
dure much, without attempting at 
retaliation; and directing the pipe of his 
ferule to the front of his adverſary, he 
ſuddenly diſcharged the full contents in 
his eyes and face, and upon his cloath- 
ing; and, ſtrait taking to his heels, he 
hoped to get in at the door, before the | 
ſtranger could clear his ſight to take no- 
tice where he ſheltered. 

Ned however happened, at this time, 
to be ſomewhat over-ſanguine in his ex- 
pectations. Mr. Snarle, for that was the 
name of the party beſpattered, had juſt 
cleared one eye, in ſeaſon, to remark 
where 
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where his enemy entered; and haſtening 
home, he waſhed, undreſſed, and ſhifted 
his linen and cloaths, with leſs paſſion and 
fewer curſes by the half, than he conceiv- 
ed to be due to ſo outrageous an inſult, 

Mr. Snarle had himſelf been a humou- 
riſt, in his time, and had acquired a 
pretty competence by very faſhionable 
means; ſuch as gambling, bearing teſti 
mony for a friend in diſtreſs, procuring 
intelligence for the miniftry, and wenches 
tor the peerage. He had, ſome years 
ago, been bullied into marriage by the 
relations of a young termagant, while 
he attempted to take ſuch a ſample of her 
charms as might enable him to recom- 
mend her to an acquaintance of quality. 
She was neither gentle by nature, nor po- 
liſhed by education ; ſhe liked nothing of 
her huſband except his fortune; and they 
lived together in a ſtate of perperual al- 
tercation and mutual diſguſt. 

Old age, and a quarrelſome companion 
for life, ſeldom happen to be ſweetners 
of the human temper ; and Mr. Snarle 
had now acquired ſuch a quantum of the 
infirmities both of body and mind, as 
might juſtly apologize for a peeviſh diſpo- 
ſition. He had lately taken a handſome 
houſe' on the hill for the benefit of air, 


As ſoon as he had reclaimed himſelf from 
| the 
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the pickle into which Ned had put him, 
he ſent to enquire the name and character 
of the owner of that houſe where he had 
taken refuge; and being ſufficiently ap- 
prized of what he wanted to know, he 
walked toward Mr. Fenton's, haſtening 
his pace with the ſpirit and expectation 
of revenge. 

Mr. Fenton had arrived but a little be- 
fore, and deſiring to know Mr. Snarle's 
commands, he was informed in terms the 
moft aggravating and inveterate of the 
whole courſe and hiſtory of Ned's miſbe- 
haviour. The delinquent thereupon was 
called up to inſtant trial. He honeſtly 
confeſſed the facts, but pleaded, in miti- 
cation, the beating that Mr. Snarle had 
already given him ; but as Mr. Fenton, 
did not judge this ſufficient to reform the 
natural petulence of a diſpoſition that 
otherwiſe was not void of merit; a rod 
was immediately brought, and Andrew 
was ordered to horſe and Frank to flog 
the criminal in preſence of the party ag- 
grieved. 

During this operation, Mr. Snarle ob- 
ſerved that Frank's hand did not altoge- 
ther anſwer to the benevolence of his own 
heart; whereupon he furiouſly ſnatched 
the rod from him, and began to lay at 
Ned with might and main. Hereat Mr, 


Fenton 
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Fenton ordered Andrew to let the boy 
down, and obſerving that he would no 
further interfere in a cauſe where the ap- 


pellant aſſumed judgment and execution to 


himſelf, he careleſly turned his back upon 
Mr. Snarle, and left him to cool his paſ- 
ſions by his evening's walk homeward. 

Poor Ned was more afraid of Mr. Fen- 
ton's diſplcaſure, than he would have been 
of a full brother ro the whipping he had 
got. But Mr. Fenton was too generous 
ro add the ſeverity of his own counte- 
nance to the weight of Frank's hand, and 
Ned was quickly reinſtated in the good 
graces of the family. 

His genius however returned with an 
involuntary bent toward obtaining ſatis- 
faction for the injuries he had received 
from Mr. Snarle, provided he might re- 
taliate without fear or detection; and he 
was not ſlow in contriving very adequate 
means. 

There was a villager in Hampſtead, 
about ten years of age, who had conceived 
an uncommon kindneſs for Ned on ac- 
count of his ſprightlineſs, his wit and 
good humour. To this condoling friend 
he had imparted his grievances; and on 
him alone he depended for execution of 
the project propoſed for redreſs. 


On 
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On a certain moonleſs night they muſ- 
tered four tame cats, and having bound 
ſome feuze round three or four inches of 
the extremity of each of their tails, they 
lodged them together in a bag; and ſome- 
what after ſupper- time, when all the town 
was ſilent, they marched ſoftly and cau- 
tiouſly to the houſe of Mr. Snarle. There 
Ned's friend, with his knife, dexterouſly 
picked away the putry from a pane of 
the window of a ſide. chamber, whete no 
light appeared; and having put fire to 
the feuze of each tail ſucceſſively, they 
ſlipped their cats, one by one, in at the 
window; and again having pegged the 
pane into its place, they withdrew to a 
lictle diſtance to watch the iſſue. 

The poar cats remained filent, and uni- 
verſally inoffengve, white they felt no da- 
mage. Bur as ſoon as the fire had ſeized 
on their tails, they began to ſpeak to you 
in a language wholly peculiar, as one 
would think, ts tentiments and ſounds of 
Gab lon] intention. 

Fe. 2nd Mis. Snarle had been jangling 
over the fire in an oppoſite parlour, when 
their diſpute was ſuddenly lettled by this 
outcry, as they imagined, of a legion of 
infernals. They inſtantly ſtarted up, and 
caſt a countenance of pale and contagious 


panic at each other. Bat George the 
| tootman, 
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footman, a ſtrong and bold fellow, having 
Juſt before entered on ſome buſineſs to 
his maſter, turned and run to the cham- 
ber from whence the peal came. He 
threw open the door with his wonted in- 
trepidity; but this was as far as mortal 
courage could go : for the cats ſpying a 
paſſage whereby, as they conceived, they 
might fly from their pain, ruſhed ſuddenly 
and jointly on the face and breaſt of George, 
and back he fell with a cry of terror and 
deſperation. On however went the cats, 
and flying into the parlour, one faſtened 
a claw in each cheek of Mr. Snarle; and 
as his lady ſcreamed out and clapt her 
hands before her face, another faſtened, 
with four fangs, on her beſt Bruſſels head, 
and rent and tore away after a lamentable 
manner. | 
The chamber-maid and cook hearing 
the uproar from the kitchen, were afraid 
to aſcend, and ſtill more afraid to ſtay be- 
low alone; they therefore crept ſoftly and 
trembling up ſtairs. The torture the cats 
were indid not permit them to be attached 
to any ſingle object. They had quitted 
Mr. and Mrs. Snarle, and now flew about 
the parlour, ſmaſhing, daſhing and over- 
turning plers, glaſſes and china, and what- 
ever came in their way, as though it had 
been the very palace of Pandemonium 
itſelf. | George 


Tue FOOL or QUALITY. 145 


George was again on his legs; his 
maſter and miſtreſs had eloped from the 
arlour, and met the two maids in the 
middle of the entry. They concluded, 
nemine con. to get as ſpeedily as they might 
from the miniſters of darkneſs, and would 
willingly have eſcaped by the ftreet-door ; 
but, alas! this was not pollible, one of 
the devils guarded the pals, and clinging 
to the great lock with all his talons, 
growled and yelled in the dialect of twenty 
of the damned. The ſtairs however re- 
mained open, and up they would have 
ruſhed, but were ſo enfeebled by their 
fright, that this could not be done in the 
way of a race. 

As they mounted by the help of the 
walls and the baniſters, ſays Mrs. Snarle 
to her mate, in a languid and ſoft voice, 
my dear and my jewel it is all along of you 
that I am thus haunted , your old friend, 
I find, makes no diſtinction of perſons ; 
and when he comes to take you home, as 
come he will, it is twenty to one but he 
takes me for company. Indeed my an- 
gel, cries Mr. Snarle, in a tone of like 
complacence, I ſhould much rather he 
would be pleaſed to take me ſingle where- 
ever it may be his good pleaſure to carry 
me ; for I know ot nothing that I have 
done fo heinous neither, to have one 

Vor. II. G damnation 
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damnation heaped on the top of the 
other. 

Tlaving ſcaled as far as the dining- 
room, they all entcred and bolted the 
door, and Mr. Snarle opening a window, 
jaw a large poſſe of n-ighbours who had 
gathered below. What is the matter, 
Sir, cried one them, what 1s the mean- 
ing of this horrib'e uproar and din? one 
would think that hell was empty, and 
that all it's inhabitants were come to keep 
carnival] in your houle. 

O, a ladder, a ladder, cries Mr. Snarle, 
deliver us, good people, good chriſtian 

cople, a ladder, we beſeech ye, a ladder, 
a lacder ! that indeed, cries a wag, is the 
laſt good turn an honeſt fellow has occa- 
lion for. 

The Jadder was ſoon brought, and this 
panic ſtricken family were helped down 
and charitably conducted to the great 
inn of St. George and the Dragon, where, 
with the help of lack whey, warm beds, 
and their remaining terrors, they got a 
hearty ſweat, and were ſomewhat com- 
poied by ten o'clock next morning. They 
then got up, and having breakfaſted on 
a pot of milled chocolate, they hurried to 
London, without adventuring to ſend to 
the haunted manſion for any change of 
cloaths or linen; for they would rather 

nave 
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have put on garments that had been dipt 
in the blood of Neſſus, than have touched 
any thing in a houſe of which with the 
furnicure, plate, bedding, and other ap- 
purtenances, the devil, as they conceive.!, 
had taken legal and full poſſeſſion. 

In truth, there was ſcarce an inhabi— 
tant of the whole town of Hampſtead who 
differed in opinion on this head, inſomuch 
that, as day after day began gradually to 
ſhut in, all people who had occaſion to 
paſs by the dwelling of the late ejected 
Mr. Snarle, kept more and more aloof to 
the oppoſite ſide of the way, in proportion 
as their apprehenſions encreaſed with the 
darkneſs. And all things in the houſe re- 
mained as ſafe fromdepradation as though 
they had been guarded by a regiment of 
dragoons. 

Imaginary howlings were heard by the 
whole neighbourhood, and ſtill continued 
to iſſue from thence night by night; and 
it was as firmly believed, as it was cur- 
rently reported, that while Mr. Snaile 
made his eſcape through the window, 
Satan clawed off a collop from his potte- 
riors, in earneſt of his carcals in remainder 
on a further day. 

The cats in the mean time, lived plen- 
tifully and at free colt on the cold nicats 
which they found in the kitchen and lar- 
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der; and, as the anguiſh of their tails 
was now no more remembered, they kept 
undiſturbed poſſeſſion of their new acqui- 
fition ; ſo that during their reſidence not 
even a moule was ſtirring. 

In about a week after Mr. Snarle's de- 
parture for London he ſent an undertaker, 
and a friend on whom he depended, with 
authority to enter the haunted houle, to 
take an inventory of all the effects, and 
to (el] them to the inhabitants by public 
auction, They accordingly borrowed a 
ladder, and got 1n at the ſame window by 
which the family got out. They found 
all quiet, and ſtepping ſomewhat timo- 
rouſly down ſtairs, they opened the ſtreet 
and back doors and parlour windows, and 
then prevailed upon two or three reputa- 
ble neighbours to enter and witnels the 
inventory they were going to take. 

The cats, in the mean time, finding all 
late impediments and embargoes removed, 

unk filently and unperceived away, and 
retreated in excellent plight to their re- 
ſpective habitations; though Gammer 
Gruff and Goody Gurton gave many a 
curie to the rats, who had ſo flead and 
mauled the tails of their tabbies. | 

The inventory being ended, public no- 
tice was given throughout the town ot 
the ſale to begin precve!y at ten the fol- 

lowing, 
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lowing morning. At the hour appointed, 
there was ſcarce a living animal left to 
continue the poſſeſſion of any houſe in 
Hampſtead. All crouded to ſee the goods 
and chatels of the devil fold according 
to law. The auctioneer mounted his ora- 
torial eminence, and pranced and paraded 
for half an hour, like the ſign of the 
Flying-horſe in Holborn, without pro- 
ceeding a foot on the buſineſs on which 
he came. Sir, madam, good intelligent 
people, obſerve! obſerve! I ſay yon ta- 
ble, what a beauty, what an admirable 
curiolity is there ! that table, gentlemen, 
and ladies, is all of virgin yew, taken 
pure and undefiled from 1ts native foreſt. 
There's a complexion, there's a poliſh 
it is a looking glaſs in which the favourite 
Sultana, or daughter of the Grand Scig- 
nior, might behold every charm reflected 
with advantage. Note the variety of its 
tints, the luxuriance of its veinings ; how 
prodigal nature has been in expending on 
this favourite piece of vegetation ſuch a 
number of excellencies, ſuch a profuſion 
of beauties ! Neither has art fallen ſhort 
of the graces and perfections of nature 
herein. Mark the taſte, the manner, the 
mouldings, how jointed and framed to- 


gether, as one organized body. The 


operator, no doubt, took a plealure, by 
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his workmanſhip, to rival the beauties of 
the ſubject on which he wrought. I 
ſet it up at five guineas What is five 
guineas, my friends ? Not the halt 
of what ye will bid at the ſecond word, — 
and what is five times five guineas to the 
intrinſic value ? —— The curious, indeed, 
have nothing ſo rare in their cabinets —- 
Neither ever had prince Arthur, or any 
of the knights of the famous round-table, 
the honour of ſitting round ſuch a table 
as this. Gentlemen — Ladies — Who 
bids ? You think the merits above 
price, and that may diſcourage you 
bid ſomething —— bid any thing — 
It is the firſt article of ſale —— 1 will 
make a kind of preſent of it | fer it 
up at five ſhillings I ſet it up at five 
pence What the devil is come over 
ye, neighbours ? has money and common 
ſenſe quitred the world together ? 

Ay, ay, thought all preſent, the devil, the 
devil! chat is the caſe indeed: and thus 
our orator might have been preaching, 
like St. Anthony to the fiſhes, till the day 
of doom, before any of his dumb audi- 
tors would have returned a word of 
anſwer. 

The fact is, that as the devil was a per- 
ſonage, however reſpectable, with whom 
the well. meaning inhabitants of tl is an- 

cient 
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cient village did not chuſe to have any 
manner of dealings; neither deſired to go 
ſnacks, in matters of property, with be- 
ings whom they held much wiſer than 
themſelves, and of whoſe honeſty they 
had but a very ſlender opinion; thele 
agents of Mr. Snarle were obliged to re- 
turn, juſt as rich as they came, their reck- 
oning deducted ; and Mr. Snarle ſoon 
found himſelf under the neceſſity of diſ- 
poſing of thoſe, his queſtionable commo- 
dities, at leſs than half value to ſome 
London undertakers. But what he loſt, 
in point of property, he gained in matter 
of morals; for he grew extremely cau- 
tious of adding to the meaſure of his for- 
mer iniquities, for fear of anothor viſit 
from his recent gueſts. 

As Mr. Fenton could not but be fre- 
quently apprized of theſe prodigies and 
alarms that kept all Hampſtead waking, 
and nightly grouped every tamily into a 
fingle room, he compared, in his own 
mind, thedifcomforture and baniſhment of 
the unfortunate Snarle, with the circum- 
ſtances of the provocation which Ned had 
received; he found that all anſwered, as 
well in point of time, as to Ned's natural 
unluckineſs and talents of invention; 
yet he could ſcarce conceive how a child, 
little more than eight years ot age, ſhonid 
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be capable of contriving miſchiefs ſo for- 
midable in the execution, and ſo extenſive 
in their conſequences. Now Ned was ſo 
happy on this ſingular occaſion, that no- 
thing tranſpired ; wherefore, as Mr. Fen- 
ton could produce no manner of proof, he 
was too delicate to aſk any queſtions on 
the caſe, leſt on one hand he ſhould tempt 
the boy into a lye, or on the other be 
obliged to chaſtiſe or check him for faults 
that his generoſity might induce him to 
confeſs. 

Matters therefore with reſpect to Ned 
preſerved their ſtate of tranquility, though 
Mr. Fenton would often view him with 
an eye of wonder and ſuſpicion, and could 
hardly bring himſelf to believe, that a 
boy of his extraordinary genius ſhould be 
no other by birth than a beggar's brat. 
But here pardon me, Mr. Fenton, if I 
diſſent from your opinion. With humble 
deference to your judgment in other 
matters, I conceive that an infant begot 
on a dunghill, brought forth in a pigſtye, 
and ſwathed with the rotten remnant of the 
covering of an aſs, may have talents and 
Capacity above the ſon of an emperor. 


X X N 


FRIEND. The ſingularity of your ſenti— 


ments often ſtrikes me with aſtoniſhment. 
Do 
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Do you really think in a way apart from 
all other people? or is it a diſtinction that 
you affect? Here you ſet yourſelf at fiſty- 
cuffs with univerſal perſuaſion, with hiſ. 
torical facts, and with experience as well 
as opinion of all ages. You ſcem wholiy 
to have forgot the circumſtances that at- 
tended the birth and diſcovery of Cyrus, 
of CEdipus, of Romulus and Remus, 
with a thouſand other inſtances, whereby 
it is evident, that the _— proweſs 
and virtues of great and glorious an- 
ceſtors naturally devolve upon their off- 
ſpring 

Aurhokx. The great Teutonic theoſo- 
pher, Jacob Behmen, affirms, that a fa— 
ther begets the foul as weil as body of his 
child; and this ſtrongly coincides with 
your judgment of the matter. All ani- 
mal nature alſo concurs in the ſame poſt- 
tion; and the offspring of a lion, an eag'e, 


and an als, invariably partake of the qua- 


lities of their progenitors. 


In the very early ages of mankind, . 
when honour and empire, precedence and. 


ſtation were aſſigned to ſuperior merit 
alone, to proweſs in the field, or wiſdom 
in the council, it is but natural to ſuppoſe 
that the more immediate deſcendants of 
ſuch herots or pitriots inherited in a great 
meaſure the beauty, ſtrengih, genius, 
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and diſpoſition of thoſe from whom they 
ſprung. But ſome thouſands of years are 
now paſſed, my good fir, ſince all this 
matter has been totally reverſed, and the 
world affords but very rare inſtances, 
where Waſherwomen, or Shepherds, where 
a Catherine of Ruſſia, or Kouli-Kan of 
Perſia, or Theodore of Corfica, by the 
mere force of genius, have raiſed them- 
ſelves from obſcurity to dominion. Theſe 
inſtances alſo are very far from making 
any thing in favour of your argument; 
though, unqueſtionably, were you to 
write their romance, you would, agree- 
able to your theſis, derive their reſpective 
pedigree from the queens of Utopia, or 
ſom® emperors in terra auſtralis incognita. 
When time was young, when men 
were reſpected and advanced (as I ſaid) 
according to their perſonal diſtinctions 
and accompliſhments, uncommon beauty, 
ſtrength, and agility of body, informed 
by ſuperior genius and talents, were ac- 
counted genuine proofs of a royal or noble 
deſcent ; but in proceſs of years, when 
art had introduced luxury, and Juxury 
had introduced corruption among the 
great, a feeble diſtempered frame, in- 
formed by a perverſe, puſillanimous, and 
imp:tient. temper, became an indication 


by 
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by no means improbable of the genuine 
deſcent of a child of quality. 

Fr. My dear friend, be cautions, to 
ſpeak lightly or degradingly of dignity 


and ſtation does not become people of a 


certain ſphere. 
Avr. With all deference and due ſub- 


miſſion to thoſe who ſit in the ſeat of 


Moſes, or in the throne of Cæſar, when 
we ſpeak as philoſophers, we ſhould ſpeak- 
independent of vulgar prejudice. 

I am not inſenſible of that internal re- 
ſpect which the world is pleaſed to pay 


to external luſtre, If one man acquires 


a crown, another a red hat, and another 
a coronet, by means that deſerved the 


gibber of Haman, they inſtantly become 


the preſumptive proprietors of l know not 


what catalogue of fine qualities and ac- 
compliſhments. Wherefore, as Lam fo fin- 


gular, ſo perverſe, or io unhappy as to dif- 


fer from the judgment of ſo wife a world 
in this matter, it is the more; incumbent 
upon me to bring proofs that are ſelf- vi- 


dent, at the lame time that I treat fo reve- 


rable a ſubject with all poſſible delicacy. 


In the firſt ages of ACORNS, when 


all that ſuſtained the ſimple nature of man 
lay open and in common, like light and 


air, as people knew of nothing further 


that was to be ha d, they thought there 
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was nothing further to be deſired. As 
they had no wiſhes, they felt no wants; 
and neither pride, envy, covetouſneſs, or 
debauchery, could commence before they 
contrived the diſtinEtions of property and 
materials of intemperance, and thereby 
contrived the cauſes of quarrel and cor- 
ruption. 

But, as Horace ſays, “ quum oppida cæ- 
&« perunt munire,” when they began to 
build, and ſet out land marks, to plow 
and to ſow, to ſpin and to weave, to han- 
dle the file and hammer; in proportion 
to the advancement of invention and arts, 
on neceſſity convenience aroſe, upon con- 
venience, elegance. upon elegance luxury; 
new deſires encieaſed and multiplied with 
the means of gratification ; real wiſhes 
became the offspring of imaginary wants; 
as thoſe wiſhes waxed warm, the paſſions 
were enkindled; and the vices, laſtly, 

rew in mathematical proportion to the 
vrowth of the paſſions. 

All hiſtories, as well profane as ſacred, 
in every age, in every nation, and in every 
inſtance, bear unqueſtionable teſtimony to 
the above ſtate of facts; and hence en- 
ſues the neceſſity of our growing worſe 
and worſe, till the pinnacle of art ſhall 
put a limit to defire, till invention ſhall 


be 
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be exhauſted, and no longer prolific of 
new wants and additional wiſhes in man. 

But fo long us untried allurements, ſo 
long as untaſted pleaſures, ſo long as new 
objects can be ſer up to our imagination 
in our eager purſuit after happineſs on 
earth, our wiſhes will enflame our impa- 
tience to reach the prize; in proportion to 
that impatience our endeavours will be 
exerted; in proportion to ſuch exertion 
the fences of law and morals will be broke 
through, or trampled down; and in pro- 

ortion to the inſufficiency of moral re- 
{traints, all ſorts of fraud and violence, 
of licentiouſneſs and corruption, of de- 
bauchery and profligacy, muſt prevail 
throughout the world. 

FR. From what you ſay, I ſhould con- 
clude that people of wealth, of ſtation 
and power, are the leaſt impaſſioned and 
the moſt virtuous of al! living; foraſmuch 
as they are already in poſſeſſion of what 
their inferiors ſo earneſtly continue to 
thirſt and to chate, and to labour after. 
The great are above temptation ; the 
world has nothing further to exhibit for 
their ſeduction : and, in this light allo, 
they are become the molt reſpectable of 
all people. 

Aur. Whenever you can make it evi- 
dent, that to humble the ſpirit of man, 


you 
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you ought to place him in authority; that, 
to convince him of perſonal defaults and 
infirmities, you ought to encloſe him with 
tycophants and ſervile dependents ; that, 
to make him temperate, you ſhould ſear 
him at the table of Lucullus; and that 
to humanize his diſpoſition, you ſhould 
remove him, as far as poſſible, from a 
ſenſe of the miſeries of his fellow-crea- 
tures; when, to cure a man of diſtempers 
incident to his nature, you would place 
him in the midſt of adventitious conta- 
gion; then, and not till then, will wealth, 
{tation and power be productive of refor- 
mation and virtue in man. 

Your error lay in ſuppoſing that ſenſual 
appetite and ſpiritual ambition would 
ceaſe and abate on gratification or indul- 
gence. But this is not poſſible; the 
ipirit of man is a deathleſs deſire; irs 
cravings cannot be ſatiated till it is poſ- 
ſeſſed of ſome object that is adequate to 
its nature; and, as this world has no ſuch 
object to exhibit, gratifications only ſerve 
to provoke to further deſire, or finally to 
ſink us into utter deſpondence. And this 
makes the moral that was intended by the 
philoſophers, when they fabled that the 
ſon of Philip broke into a paſſion of tears, 
on finding that no more worlds remained 
for him to conquer, 


Your 
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Your pardon yet, I pray ——— With 
reſpect to your opinion that the deſcen- 
dants of the mighty and the exalted in- 
herit the qualities and excellencies of their 
progenitors, you ſpeak as though this 
earth, and all that was thereon, were inva- 
riably permanent; whereas the knowing- 
ones will tell you, that the one and the 
other are ſubject to annual, and even di- 
urnal, revolutions. 

Perhaps there is not a beggar or ſlave 
upon earth whoſe ſome-time progenitor 
was not a prince or an emperor. Perhaps 
there is not a prince or an emperor upon 
earth whoſe ſome-time progenitor was not 
a ſlave or a beggar. Have you then the 
diſcernment to perceive in the beggar the 
lineaments of the prince, or in the prince 
to retrace the lineaments of the beggar ? 
You have not, ſage fir; I will tell you a 
ſtory. 

The cardinal Campejius, or ſome ſuch 
great cardinal, happened to have a diſpute 
with the duke of Modena. Altercation 
roſe high. Do you know, ſays the prince 
in paſſion, that your father was no better 
than my father's hog-herd ? I know ir 
full well, cooly anſwered the cardinal ; 
and I am perſuaded, that had your high- 
neſs been the ſon of my father, you wouid 
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have continued of the ſame profeſſion to 
this day. 

In ſuch a world as this, all things are 
in perpetual change, rotation, and revo- 
lution; it is nature's proceſs. As the 
ſummer and winter gradually ſucceed and 
encroach upon each other ; or as the ſun 
dawns and ariſes from darkneſs till he 
reaches the mid-day fervour of his culmi- 
nating beam, and thence declines till he 
ſets in utter darkneſs, even ſo mighty na- 
tions, as well as families, have their com- 
mencement, aſcent and ſummit, declen- 
ſion, decay and period. The virtue of all 
nations and families begins in poverty, 
thence ariſes to induſtry, genius, honour, 
perhaps to conqueſt and empire; there is 
their zenith ; but then comes on the load 
of pondrous wealth that gradually weighs 
them down from this meridian to indul- 
cence, ſenſuality, guilt, corruption, proſ- 
titution, ſlavery, perdition. 

Let us now, with the eye of philoſophy, 
conſider two men in the moſt contraſted 
ſtate that this world can admit, ſuppoſe a 
king and a beggar. Here the king is 
more highly ted and more gayly cloathed 
than the beggar; but if theſe are advan- 
tages delerving eſtimation, we behold both 
this luxury and luſtre ſurpaſſed by the 

bee 
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bee in the garden, and the lily in the valley. 
Further, whatever the native qualities of 
the king or beggar may be, independent 
of the ſaid external or perſonal diſtinction, 
we may, however, be aſſured that an edu- 
cation in the midit of ſenſuality and. de- 
ception, of the exhibition of temptations 
and gratification of luſts, of paraſites and 
pandars, obeiſance and proſtration, of 
corporal indulgence and mental impoſi- 
tion, can be no very good friend to the 
virtues, 

If we carry the compariſon further than 
this, we find the body of the king to be 
as frail, as obnoxious to pains, diſeaſe and 
inclemeacies, even as naked, poor and pe- 
riſhable as that of the beggar. 

But if we take the eye of faith to ſee 
further than with that of philoſophy, we 
behold their ſouls alike immortal, of equal 
dignity and extent. We ſee creatures 
reſembling the Creator himſelf, breathed 
from his own ſpirit, formed in his own 
image, and ordained to his own beatitude 
and eternity. Here all other diſtinctions 
tall away and loſe their reſpect, as an in- 
ſtant would do in compariſon of ages, or 
a molehill in compariſon of yon boundleſs 
expanſe, And here we find a beggar, 
whom the king himſelf is bound to reve- 
rence, as being the unqueſtioned heir of 

a KING, 
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a KING, in compariſon of whom all other 
kings are but as beggars. How utterly vile 
and contemptible is alldignity and domini- 
on to ſuch an heirſhip as this! an heirſhip 
hourly approaching, perhaps jult at hand, 
when the magnificent ruin of man ſhall 
be rebuilt, when his weakneſs ſhall put on 
power, his corruption put on glory, and 
his mortal be wholly ſwallowed up of im- 
mortality! 

FR. I confels that, for once, you have 
convinced me. Give me leave to proceed. 
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CH AP. XI. 


OME time after this, Mr. Fenton 

privately took Ned into his cloſet, and 
calling him a good boy, and giving him a 
tew ſhillings to buy play-things, deſired 
him to give the beſt hiſtory he could re- 
member of himſelf, and of his adventures 
before he met with Harry. 

Sir, ſaid Ned, the firſt thing that I re- 
member of myſelf, is my going from 
houſe to houſe a begging with my mam- 
my. I dreamed indeed that I was once in 
a fine houſe, and among fine people, but 
] do not know where nor when; and ſo 1 


believe, as I ſay, it was only a dream. 
Do 


Tux FOOL or QUALITY. 163 


Do you remember your daddy, Ned ? 
No, fir, 1 never had a daddy that I know 
of. My mammy was very crols to me, 
and uſed to take from me all the money 
and victuals that I begged, and that was 
a great deal, for I never let people reſt till 
they gave me ſomething. And ſo, fir, as 
| was ſaying, my mammy was very croſs 
to me, and uſed to half ſtarve me, and 
gave me a beating for every hour in the 
day. | 

Did ſhe teach you your prayers, Ned ? 
no fir, I believe ſhe had no prayers to 
teach me; for ſhe uſed to ſwear and ſcold 
ſadly. And fo, fir, as I was telling you, 
we begged from houſe to houſe, ſome- 
times in a town, and ſometimes in the 
country, till the day ſhe run away from 
me. 

How came your mammy to run away 
from you, Ned ? Why, fir, we were beg- 
ging in your town, and had got ſome 
halt-pence and filled our bag, when my 
mammy took up a child at the town's 
end, and ran with it till ſhe got into the 
next fields, The child, fir, cried ſadly, 
and my mammy went ſo taſt that I could 
not keep up with her, do my beſt, And 
lo, we heard a man ſhouting behind us, 
and my mammy turned and ſaw him run- 
ning after her very faſt, and ſo ſhe ee 
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down the child and her great bag on the 
ground, and made the beſt of her way to 
the next hedge, and got through it, fr 
and ſo I never ſaw any more of her. 

What became of the child, Neddy ? 
When the man, fir, came up, he lifted it 
off the ground, and he kifſed it a great 
many times, and made it quiet; and I am 
thinking he was fo glad to ſce it, he took 
no notice of me; howſomever, he took up 
my mammy's great bag, and turned back 
and went the way he came. Then, fir, 
J fell a crying and roaring terribly to be 
left alone, and to have nobody in the 
world who would have any thing to ſay 
to me; and I wiſhed for my mammy 
again, bad as ſhe was to me, and I ſtrove 
to follow her through the hedge but was 
not able. And ſo, Iſaw a great houſe on one 
ſide, and I was very ſad when I went to 
it: and there it was that I met my own 
young maſter, and he put cloaths upon 
me with his own dear hands, and he took 
me to himſelf, and he is ever fince ſo 
kind to me, that it troubles me very much, 
for I can do nothing at all for him, you 
know, fir, and that grieves me more than 
all the world. 

Well, Neddy, ſays Mr. Fenton, do not 
ery my child, Be a good boy, and mind 
your book, and be ture you tell no lies, 

nor 


Tut FOOL or QUALITY. 165 


nor do miſcheif to any body; and I will 
take care of you, and be a father to you 
mylelf. But tell me, Ned, would you 
know the woman, you call your mammy, 
if you ſhould ſee her again? Yes, yes, Sir, 
cried Ned. There was not a day of my life 
but ſhe gave me reaſon to remember her; 
1 ſhould know her from all the world, if 
| was not to ſee the face of her for a hun- 
dred years to come, 

I find, Ned, you are not overfond of 
your mammy. No indeed, Sir, anſwered 
Ned, I love maſter Harry's little finger, 
and I would love yourſelf if I dare, Sir, 
better than a thouſand ſuch mammies as 
mine was; and that I ſuppoſe is very 
naughty ; for all good children, they ſay, 
love their fathers and mothers. Well, 
Ned, fays Mr. Fenton, if you happen at 
any time to ſee her among the great num- 
ber of beggars that come to our door, 
do not you ſpeak to her, or ſhew that you 
take the leaſt notice of her; but come 
and tell me, or honeſt James, in my ab- 
tence, that we may take care of her, and 
force her to confeſs, whether ſhe is, in 
reality, your mother or not. 

While Mr. Fenton was ſpeaking, An- 
drew entered with tidings that a chariot 
was overturned not twenty yards trom the 
door; and that he feared the people in it 

were 
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were much hurt. Mr. Fenton's humanity 
was much alarmed at the news; he or— 
dered the ſervants to follow him, and in- 
ſtantly hurried out to give all the aſſiſt- 
ance he could to the ſtrangers. 

The chariot happened to be overturned 
by the flipping out of one of the linch- 
pins that kept the wheel on the axletree. 
The company had already got out. They 
were an agrecable young couple, Mr. 
Fielding and his wife, who had come from 
London on purpoſe to take an airing on 
the hill. Mrs. Fielding had ſuffered no- 
thing except from her fears; but Mr, 
Fielding's right arm was ſomething bruif- 
ed, by his endeavouring to preſerve his 
lady in the fall. 

Mr. Fenton appeared the greateſt ſuf- 
ferer of the three, and addreſſed the 
ſtrangers with a countenance that con- 
vinced them how teelingly he was inte- 
reſted in their ſafety. He left Andrew to 
have the chariot ſet to rights; and, hav- 
ing conducted his new gueſts to his own 
houſe, he ordered up a bottle of ſack and 
ſome Naples cakes to the parlour. 

When they were all ſeated, and the 
glaſs had gone round, I find, Sir, ſaid Mr. 
Fielding, that people are apt to be dit, 
guſted with what they call accidents, and 
which may afterward turn out to their 

greateſt 
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greateſt advantage. Perhaps I ſhould never 
have known what true humanity was, if 
our carriage had not been overturned this 
day. If you knew all, ſaid Mr. Fenton, 
with a tender bluntneſs, you would be far 
from laying any humanity at my door, 
ſince I rejoice at an accident, where the 
damage 1s all yours, and the advantage 
that ariſes from it is all my own. 

I would hold fifty ro one, cried Mrs. 
Fielding, that this is tlie very Mr, Fenton 
we have heard ſo much about. Indeed, 
madam, ſaid Mr. Fenton, you ſurprize me 
much; if I had the pleaſure of ever 
Knowing you, there is ſomething in that 
face I ſhould not have readily forgot. 

No, Sir, {aid Mrs. Fielding, 1 ſpeak 
from information. I never had the hap- 
pineſs of being known to you, till now. 
We have a foſterer in this village, Roſe 
Jenkins, a poor widow, one of thoſe many 
perſons you have down in your liſt. She 
was nurſe to our only child; while he 
lived and was with us, ſhe was a conſtant 
viiitant; but as ſoon, as ſoon as 
Here Mrs. Fielding heſitated, her lip 
trembled, and her eye gliſtened with a 
filling tear J fay, Sir, as ſoon as a very 
fad affair happened, the poor woman came 
near us no more. One day, as we were 
taking the air through this town, I thought 

I ſaw 


— —_— 


F 
8 ; 22 — 


„%ͤ;—¶ↄꝗſ —ñxñ — — — 5 _— — A 


is. ot 


ape 


_—_ RG OO — — 9 99 O_o * 


„ 


168 Tur FOOL or QUALITY. 


I ſaw a face that was familiar to me, I 
called to the coachman to ſtop. It was my 
old nurſe. She had a family of ſmall chil- 
dren, and had fallen ſadly to decay before 
you came, Mr. Fenton, to ſettle in the 
town. I chid her for becoming a ſtranger 
to us. Ah, madam, ſaid the kind crea- 
ture, the tears burſting from her eyes, 
how could I go near a place where every 
thing would put me in mind of my dear 
loft child — ſhe ſtill continued to weep — 
and I— wept for company — Iput a gui— 
nea in her hand, and inſiſted on her com- 
ing to ſee us. She did ſo. It was then, 
Mr. Fenton, that we learned your name 
and character; and you muſt expect the 
mortification now, and then of hearing a 
little of thoſe many things that are ſpoken 
to your advantage. I am ſorry, madam, 
laid Mr. Fenton, that my nothings ſhould 
be talked of, leſt it ſhould intimate that 
other people are leis oſtentatious. 

Mrs. Fielding was {till affected by what 
ihe had been ſaying; and, though Mr. 


Fenton wiſhed to know what the ſaid affair 


was at which ſhe had hinted, he declined 
aſking any queſtions, for fear of renewing 
her affliction. 

Mr. and Mrs. Clement had walked 
abroad, upona viſit, with their pupil Harry; 
10 that Mr. Fenton and his friend Ned, 

with 


Tux FOOL or QUALITY. 169 


with Mr. and Mrs. Fielding, made the 
whole of the preſent company. 

You are happily ſit cated. fir, ſays Mr. 
Fielding. I blame myſelf, and all others, 
who have any independence, and yer live 
in a city. Health, pleaſure and ſpirits 
are all for the country. Did any poets 
or philoſophers ever place their golden 
Xras, or golden ſcenes, amidſt ſuch a town 
as London? A man can ſcarce be himſelſf; 
he is confuſed and diſſipatea by the va- 
riety of objects and buſtle that ſurrounds 
him. In ſhort, fir, I am like many others, 
the reverſe in perſuaſion of what I am in 
practice, I live in a city, although I de- 
teſt it. It is true that I am fond of ſo- 
ciety and neighbourhood, but experience 
has ſhewn me that London is not the 
place in which I can enjoy it. 

No fir, ſaid Mr. Fenton, if I was a lover 
of ſolitude, if I wiſhed to be the moit re- 
cluſe of all anchorites that bid adieu to 
the commerce of mankind, I would chuſe 
London for ry cell. It is in ſuch a city 
alone, that a man may keep wholly un- 
known and unnoticed. Ele is therc as a 
hailſtone amidſt a great ſhower, he jumps 
and buſtles about awhile, then lies inagz 
among his fellows, without being any 


more obſerved than if he were not upon 
Vol. II. H earth, 
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earth, till he melts away and vaniſhes 
with the reſt of his fraternity. 

] am not for a cell, fir, replied Mr. 
Fielding; I love ſocicty, but yet a ſociety 
that is founded in friendſhip ; and people 
in great cities are ſo divided and diſſipated 
by the multitude of ſoll:citing objects and 
acquaintance, that they are rendered in- 
capable of a particular attachment. [ 
imagine, however, that in a well peopled 
and civihzed part of the country, a man 
might make an election of perſons deſerv- 
ing his eſteem, ſuch as he would with to 
hive with in a happy interchange of kind 
offices and affections. This indeed is my 
plan for my remainder of lite ; but the 
law-fuits, in which I am at preſent in- 
volved, will not permit me to goin ſearch 
of my Utopia. 

Art law! exclaimed Mr. Fenton; then, 
fir, you are much to be blamed, or much 
to be pitied. 

hope rather to be pitied than blamed, 
rejoined Mr. Fielding. Four ſuits de- 
ſcended to me on the part of my own ta- 
ther, and three on the part of the father 
of my wife; and my adverſaries, on all 
fides, are ſuch cocks of the game, that no 
overtures can induce them to liſten to any 
terms of compromiſe or accommodation. 

It 
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If matters of wealth or property, ſaid 
Mr. Fenton, are really matters of valuable 

eſtimation in life, it is much to be lamented 
that there is no place on earth wherein 
property can be ſaid to be fixed or aſcer- 
tained. Throughout the regions of Ma- 
homet, and Aſiatic depotiim, life aud 
propertyare alike tenures at the will of the 
ruler. Again, throughout the European 
continent, no man, indeed no nation, can 
be aſſured of their poſſe Mons, expoſed 48 
they are to the ambition and avarice of their 
almoſt perpetually invading neighbours. 
Laſtly, in theſe northern iſlands, whoſe 
defence nature herſelf appears to have un- 
dertaken by a guardianſhip of circling 
rocks and ſeas; this does not however 
defend us from inteſtine convulſions and 
changes. Think what a general change 
of property has been made in Great-Bri-- 
tain during the two very late revolutions; 
I am told that, in a neighbouring coun- 
try, the alienation has been nearly uni- 
verſal; perhaps a third revolution is alſo 
at hand. 

It is affirmed that the civil conſtitution 
of England is the belt calculated for the 
ſecurity of liberty and property, of any 
that was ever framed by the policy of 
man ; and originally, perhaps, it might 
have been ſo, when twelve ſimple aud 
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partial men were appointed for the 
peedy trial and determination of life and 
property. _ 

Our anceſtors, unqueſtionably, were at 
that time unbleſied by the liberal and 
learned profeſſion of the Long-Kobe; they 
would not other wife have committed the 
diſpoſition of propeity (a matter held fo 
much more valvabic than that of lite) to 
a jew wen who could have no virtue un- 
der heaven to recommend them, ſave the 
two illiterate qualities of common ſenſe 
and common honcſty. 

1 hoſe were ages of mental darkneſs, 
and no way illumined, as we are, by thote 
:mmer.ſe and immaculate volumes of re— 
ned and legal metaphyſics that now 
preſs the ſhelves of the learned, and are 
cad with ſuch delight. A man in thofe 
times had no play tor his money ; he was 


eicher {tripped or enriched of a ſudaden; 


whereas now, in the worſt caule, hope iS 
left during life; and hope is ſaid to be 
the greatelt cordial in this vale of human 
20niroverty. 

It is greatly to be-Jamented that the 
Icarncd in our laws are not as immortal 
as the ſuits for which they ate retained, 
It were therefore to be wiſhed that an act 
ef parliament might be eſpecially paſſed 
lor chat purpoſe; a matter no way im— 
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practicable, conſidering the great intereſt 
thoſe gentſemen have in the houſe. In 
truth, it ſeems highly expedient, that an 
infinity of years ſho ald be aſſigned to each 
ſtudent of the Beiles lettres of our laws, 

to enable them to read over that infinity 
of volumes which have already been pub. 
liſhed, to ſay nothing of the infinity that 
are yet to come, which will be held equa!ly 
neceſſary for underſtanding the profeſſion, 
of cricically diſtinguiſhing, and oratori- 
cally expatiating on law againſt law, cafe 
againſt caſe, authority againit authority, 
precedent againſt precedent, ſtature againſt 
ſtatute, and argument agaiaſt reaſon. 

In matters of no greater moment than 
life and death, juries, as at the beginning, 
are {til} permitted to enter directly on th: 
hearing and deciſion ; but, in matters ſo 
ſacred as that of property, our courts are 
extremely cautious of too carly an error 
in judgment. In order therefore to ſift 
and boult them to the very bran, they 
are delivered over to the lawyers, who are 
equally the affirmers and diſputers, the 
pleaders and impleaders, repreſenters and 
miſrepreſenters, explainers and confound- 
ders of our laws; our lawyers, therefore, 
maintain their right of being paid for their. 
Ingenuity in putting and h. ding all pro- 
Pres in debate. Debated properties 

H 3 conſequently 
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conſequently become the properties of the 
lawyers, as Jong as anſwers can be given 
to bills, or replies to anſwers, or rejoin- 
ders to replics, or rebutters to rejoinders; 
as long as the battledores can ſtrike and 
bandy, and till the ſhuttle- cock falls of 
itlelf to the ground. 

Soberly and ſeriouſly ſpeaking, Engliſh 
property, when once debated, is merely a 
carcaſs of contention upon which interpo- 
ting lawyers fall as cuſtomary prize, and 
prey during the combat of the claimants. 
Waoile any ficſh remains on a bone, it 
continues a bone of contention; but ſo ſoon 
as the learned practitioners have picked it 
quite cican, the battle 1sover, and all again 
is peace and ſettled neighbourhood. 

It is worthy of much pleaſantry and 
ſhaking of fides to obſerve that, in intri- 
cate, knotty, and extremely perplexing 
caſes, where the ſages of the gown and 
coif are ſo puzzled as not to know what 
to make of the matter; they then be- 
queath it to the arbitration and award of 
twoor three plain men; or, by record, to 
the judgment of twelve ſimply honeſt fel- 
lows, who, caſting aſide all regard to the 
form of writs and declarations, to the 
lapſe of monoſyllables, verbal miſtakes and 
miſnomers, enter at once upon the pith 
and marrow of the buſineſs, and in three 
hours 
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hours determine, according to equity and 
truth, what had been ſuſpending in the 
dubious ſcales of ratiocination, quotation, 
altercation, and pecuniary conſideration, 
for three and twenty years. 


Neither do I ſee any period to the pro- 


greſs of this evil; the avenue ſtill opens 
and leads on to further miſchiefs ; for the 
diſtinctions in law are, like the Newto- 
nian particles of matter, diviſible ad inſini- 
tum. They have been dividing and ſub- 
dividing for ſome centuries paſt, and the 
ſubdiviſions are as likely to be ſubdividing 
for ever; inſomuch that law, thus diviſi- 
ble, debateable, and delayable, is become 
a greater grievance than all that it was in- 
tended to redreſs. 

I lately aſked a pleaſant gentleman of 
the colt, if he thought it poſſible for a 


poor man to obtain a decree, in matter of 


property, againſt a rich man? He ſmiled 
and anſwered, according to ſcripture, that 
© with man it was impoſſible, but that 
all things were poſſible to God.” J ſup- 
poſe he meant, that the decrees of the 
courts of Weſtminſter were hereafter to 
be reverſed. 

Perhaps, fir, ſaid Mr. Fielding, nei- 
ther our laws nor our lawyers are ſo much 
to blame as the p:ople who apply to them 
tor protection, for juſtice, ſatistaction, or 
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revenge. Might not the parties, who ad- 
venture on the courſe of litigation, begin 
where they are moſt likely to end their 
career, in the award of a few perſons, or a 
verdict of twelve neighbours ? 

But the nature of man is prone to con- 
tention and quarrel, There is a certain 
portion of yeaſt or termentationin his mals 
thit will have vent in ſome way, and our 
courcs of law are the moſt obvious recep- 
tacles for the ebullitions of pride, avarice, 
envy, reſentment, and wrathfulnelſs, the 
inſolences of temper, and overflowings of 
iortune,. 

Mr. Scruple an attorney, a very ſin— 
gular man in his way, was lately recom- 
mended to me as a perſon equally qualified 
for alluring or compelling my letigating 
opponents to an accommodation; and 
he told me an exceeding pleaſant ftory, 
as well reſpecting the proceſs and forms 
of our courts of law, as reſpecting the 
conrentious diſpoſition of our neighbours, 

Some time ſince, Walter Warmhouſe, 
a ſubſtantial farmer in Eſſex, was adviſed, 
by Serjeant Craw, that he had an unquel- 
tionable right to a certain tenement in 
the poſſeſſion of Barnaby Boniface, his 
next neighbour and goſſip, who fat- 
tened by the dint of good ale and good 
humour, 


Barnaby 
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Barnaby, who equally hated debate and 
dry bowels, offered to leave the matter 
in queſtion to any honeſt neighbours of 
Walter's own chuſing; but Walter, proud 
of a weighty opinion, and as weighty a 
purſe, rejected the proffered compromiie 
with ſcorn, and took a mortal averſion to 
honeſt Barnaby becauſe he refuſed to ſur- 
render his poſſeſſions on demand. 

Walter Warmhouſe accordingly began 
the attack in form; but Mr. Scruple, who 
had the uncommon conſcience to remem- 
ber that Barnaby had once recovered his 
purſe from a highwayman, determined, 
as far as poſſible, to preſerve the property 
of his old friend. For this purpole, he 
kept warily and cheaply on the defenſive; 
and, while he held a watchful eye over 
the motions of the adverſary, he followed 
him cloſe through a thirteen years laby— 
rinth of law-forms; and, what with ex- 
ceptions to bills and replies, expenſtve 
commiſſions for examination of witneſſes, 
demurrer, imparlance and eſſoign, wirh 
heariags and rehearings, deter of iſſue 
thereon,. colts of ſuit and colts of office, 
he pretty nearly exhauſted both the puric 
and the patience of the valorous plain 
Walter Warmhouſe. Whereupon his 
prudent patron, the go0d ſerjcant Craw, 

deemed it high ume to conlent to a mo- 
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tion for referring the caſe to the arbitra- 
tion and award of certain umpires, though 
not of his client's chooſing, as at firſt pro- 
poſed. 

Soon after this order, ſerjeant Craw 
hadd occaſion to travel to the farther parts 
of Eſſex, and hs road led to the concerns 
of his oldclient Walter Warmhouſe. Here 
Walter happenedto meet him, and warned 
him to the manifold dangers of the way, 
and of the numbers of thieves and 
highwaymen that infeſted the paſſages 
that lay juſt before him. And pray 
then, very ſmoothly ſays the ſerjeant, 
1s there no way through your fields, Mr. 
Warmhoule ? There is, Sir, ſaid Warm- 
houſe, as good as any in England. And 
may I not be permited to paſs ? Moſt 
lately, and a thouſand welcomes. 

Hereupon client Warmhouſe opened 
the gate that led from the road into the 
fields, and in iſſued the equipage of his 
learned advocate and kind patron. 

Goodman Warmhouſe was mounted 
on a round ambling nag, and rode much 
at his eaſe by the chariot of his malefactor. 
They chatted as they went about the 
pricesof cattle, and improvementof lands, 
the fall and riſe of grain, the neceflity of 


induſtry ; and, above all, of the advan- 
tage 
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tage of good encloſures, which, as the 
ſerjeant obſerved, were emblems of the 
Engliſh laws, and ſecured every man's 
property from queſtion or encroachment. 

While thus they beguiled the ways 
Walter led his reſpectable patron through 
this field and that field, and through yon 
gate and the other gate, and now went 
a-head like a fox, and now doubled like a 
hare; till, having mazed it and circled it 
for the ſpace of three hours, he finally 
conducted the ſerjeant to the very gate at 
which he had firſt entered. 

How, how! exclaims the ſerjeant, me- 
thinks we are juſt where we ſet out; we 
have not gained an inch of ground by the 
many miles we have travelled | 

Quite as much, replied Walter, in a 
journey of three hours, as your honour 
gained for me in a journey of thirteen 
years; and J leave you, as you left me 
—— Juſt where you found me. 

Your ſtory, cried Mr, Fenton, is as 
pleaſant as it is apt, and reminds me of 
an obſervation made by Harry the IVth 
of France, that is equally pertinent to 
the ſubject. 

A certain judge of a court of law, in 
that kingdom, had grown aged on the 
bench, and honoured by the innumerable 
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ſentences which he had paſſed, and which 
were all deemed conformable to the moſt 
perfect meaſure and diſpenſation of equity. 
The gainers of the ſeveral ſuits applauded 
his diſcernment and juſtice to the ſkies 
and even the loſers allowed that they had 
no right to complain. The fame of his 
wiſdom and integrity reached the throne; 
the monarch was curious to ſee a judge of 
ſo peculiar a caſt and character; and he 
ſent tor him under colour of thanking him 
for the great honours which he had done 
to his regency. 

After a moſt gracious reception, and 
ſome compliments at the levee, the 
prince took him apart, and in confidence 
taid, 

« My lord judge, the infinite com- 
plaints that come betore me from all parts 
of the kingdom reſpecting the erroneous 
or iniquitous ſentences daily paſſed by 
your fraternity, caſt the higheſt luſtre on 
the ſingularity of your conduct, and give 
me an eager curioſity to know by what 
meaſures you have been enabled to con- 
tent all parties. I acyure you then, by 
all that you reverenc:, to diſguiſe nothing 
from mc on this head. You have not 
any thing to fear from my cenſure of 
means that have proved lo very lucceisful, 

and 
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and you have all things to hope from my 
approbation.” 

The judge thereupon, caſt himſelf at 
the feet of his prince, and, riſing, ad- 
dreſſed him thus. 

«© To you, my ſovereign, as to heaven, 
I will open my whole ſoul. — In the firſt 
place, in order to enable myſelf to give a 


gueſs whether the judgments to be pro- 


nounced, might be right or wrong, I gave 
all poſſible attention to the merits of each 
caſe during the proceſs; I daily took mi- 
nutes of the pleadings on either ſide; I 
enlarged and commented on thoſe mi- 
nutes while matters were freſh in my me- 
mory ; and I never interrupted any cauſe, 
till it had run itſelf out of breath through 
the circuit of forms and due courſe of 
law. 

In the next place, may it pleaſe your 
majeſty, I never took bribe or preſent of 
any kind, or from any hand, leſt favour 
or inclination ſhould inſenſibly tempt me 
to cogg, or give a partial turn to the final 
caſt. A | 
Thus prepared, as ſoon as matters 
were ripe for a decree ; that is to ſay, as 
ſoon as the reſpective lawyers had agreed 
among themſelves, that nothing more 
was to be ſaid, nor any thing more to be 
got, on either ſide of the queſtion, I ſum- 


med 
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med up the repugnant merits ſo equally 
and impartially, with reſpect to circum- 
ſtance, evidence, and ordinance of law, 
as induced both parties, now wearied and 
wiſhing for reſt, to think that. the decree 
mult 1nevitably be given againſt them- 
ſelves; and having appointed a certain 
hour for uttering the fatal ſentence, I 
got up under viſible concern, and retired, 

From the bench, fo pleaſe your graci- 
ouſneſs, I withdrew to my cloſet; and 
having locked myſelf up, I called upon 
my tutelary and rever-erring directors in 
the ſolution of all knots, and unwinding 
of all intricacies; in ſhort, I went to a 
little drawer, and took out —— my box 
and dice.” 

« Box and dice!” exclaimed the mo- 
narch, half ſtarting from his ſeat. Yes, 
ſire, replied the judge, I repeat it, box and 
dice. And if your majeſty will be pleaſed 
to attend, for a few moments, I truſt to 
convince you of the propriety of this 
proceeding. | 

Humanum eſt errare. This, my liege, 
is a maxim that has never yet been con- 
troverted by precept or by practice; and 
it is as much as to ſay, that life is a mere 
labyrinth of errors, in which all men are 
appointed to travel and to ſtray. 


Nothing 
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Nothing ſave number and meaſure, is 
yet determined upon earth. Nothing is 
certain, ſave that two and two make four, 
and that lines are equal or differ according 
to their dimenſions. 

All men, further than this, depend up- 
on reaſon, as their enlightener and direct- 
or in the ſearch of truth. And yet reaſon 
itſelf has nothing whereon it may reſt or 
depend. It firſt doubts, and then pro- 
ceeds to examine. It calls inevidence and 
arguments, on this ſide and on that ſide, 
pro and con. It compares, canvaſſes and 
diſcuſſes; ſifts and boults matters, ſup- 
poſe to the very bran. It endeavours to 
poiſe the ſcales of its own uncertainty, and 
now recovers ſome lapſed circumſtance, 
and caſts it into this ſcale; and again 
throws fome new proof or diſcovery into 
that ſcale, and ſo changes its opinion from 
day to day; while prejudice and parti- 
ality ſtand inviſibly at its elbow, and at 
length determine the long-{uſpended ba- 
lance, by caſting their own weights into 
one ſcale or the other, according as inte- 
reſt or pleaſure would with to preponde- 
rate. 

Truth, fo pleaſe your ſupremacy, has 
been ſunk into ſo very deep a well, as to 
mock the five-inched tathom of mere hu- 
man ratiocination; whether it be a dealer 


or 
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or retailer of phyſic or metaphyſics ; of 
the diſtinctions in law, or the diſtinctions 
in philoſophy : and I flatter myſelf that I 
alone, the leaſt and moſt unlikely of all 
your majeſty's ſubjects, have hit upon a 
method for fiſhing up truth, by a line 
which I acknowledge is not of my own 
twiſting. 

Within my memory, and nearly with- 
in that of your majeſty, particular laws 
have been in force for trial by combat, 
and trial by ordeal ; and though at pre- 
ſent thoſe laws are held to have been ini- 
quitous and wholly abſurd, they could 
not have been inſtituted without juft and 
ponderous realons. They related, my 
liege, as my ſentences do, to the inter- 
polition of providence in the Jewiſh lots; 
whereby all doubts, however general, 
could be ſpeedily aſcertained ; where the 
nation drew lots according to tribes, the 
tribes according to families, and the fami- 
lies by individuals, till the criminal was 
detected. 

Thus, in trial by combat, I have known 
and read of manifold inſtances, wherein 

uilty courage and prowels have been 
foiled by the weak and fearful. And, in 
trial by ordeal, heaven never failed to 
guide the ſteps of the hood-winked inno- 
cent between the narrow intervals of the 
burning 
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burning plowſhares. And thus, conſcious 
of my own infirmity and blindneſs, I have 
referred all my decrees to a power of bet- 
ter diſcernment; and he never tailed to 
determine according to truth.“ 
Indeed, ſaid the monarah, I cannot 
wholly diſapprove your method, when I 
reflect on your motive. And, according 
to your account, when I think on the 
plague and anxiety, loſs of time and loſs 
of fortune, to which my ſubjects are put 
by theſe profeſſors of the law; you have 
clearly convinced me, my good lord judge, 
that it would be INFiNITELY BETTER TO 
CAST DICE AT THE BEGINNING, THAN 
TO GIVE THE MOST RIGHTEOUS JUDG- 
MENT AT THE END OF ANY LAW-SUIT.” 


While the gentlemen were thus plung- 


ed in the bottomleſs gulph of the law, 
Mrs, Fielding beckoned Ned to a remote 
part of the room, and was greatly taken 
with his lively and innocent chat. 

Pray, Mr. Fenton, ſaid ſhe, is this your 
ſon 2 No, Madam, ſaid Mr. Fenton, we 
know not to whom he belongs, poor fel- 
low; and I am perſuaded, from many 
circumſtances, that he was ſtolen, in his 
infancy, from his true parents. 


Mrs. Fielding inſtantly coloured like 


ſcarlet; and, caſting at her huſband an 


eager and animated look, Gracious Hea- 
ven | 
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ven] ſhe exclaimed, who knows, my dear, 
but this may be our precious, our loſt and 
long lamented boy, to whom Providence 
this day has ſo wonderfully conducted us? 

Madam, ſaid Mr. Fenton, it is thought 
that hundreds of children are yearly 1þt- 
rited away t:om their parents, by gipſies, 
by beggars to excite charity, and by k1d- 
rappers to carry to the plantations z but I 
hear of very few that ever have been re- 
ſtored, except in romance. Pray, had 
you any particular memorandum or mark 
whereby you would know him to be your 


child, on the preſumption of his being 
tound ? 


Alas! no, Sir, ſaid Mrs. Fielding; he 
was ſcarce two years old when his nurſe 
got leave to go and ſee a relation, the on- 
ly viſit, poor woman, that ſhe made from 
the time ſhe took my child to the breaſt, 
She left him in the care of the houſe— 
maid, who uſed to careſs him with parti- 
cular tenderneſs, He ſtood with her at the 
door; ſome one called her in ſuddenly, 
but, quickly returning, my child was gone! 

Ah! could the wretches who took him 
have gueſſed at the heart-rending anguiſt 
which that loſs coſt me, it were not in the 
nature of barbarians, of brutes, of fiends 
themſelves to have imagined a deed of 
ſuch deadlineſs. For three days and nights, 

lite 
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life hovered like a flame that was juſt Ce- 
parting, and was only retained by my 
frequent and long ſwoonings, that, ior 
2 time, ſhut up all ſenſe and recollec- 
tion. Neither do I think that my dear 
huſband ſuffered much leſs than myſelf, 
however he might conſtrain and exert his 
ipirits to keep up, as it were, ſome ap- 
pearance of manlineſs. 

We diſpatched cryers throughout the 
city, and through all the neighbouring 
towns, with offers of vaſt recompence 
to any who ſhould diſcover and reſtore our 
child to us; and we continued, for years, 
to advertiſe him in all the public papers. 
But, alas, he muſt have been taken by 
{ome very illeterate wretches, who could 
not read, and who never heard of the re- 
wars that were offered; their own intereſt 
muſt oth-rwiſe have engaged them to re- 
turn him. Pray, Mr. Fenton, how did 
you come by thi: pretty boy? 

Here Ned aſſiſted Mr. Fenton to give 
a detail, reſpecting himſelf, of the circum- 
ſtances already recited ; and Mr, Fenton 
mentioned the precaution he had taken for 
ſeizing his former mammy, if ever ſhe 
ſhould make her appearance. 

If heaven ſhould ever bleſs me with 
more children, ſaid Mr. Fielding, I have 
determined to fix ſome indelible mark up- 

on 
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on them, ſuch as that of the Jeruſalem- 
Letters, that in cale of accident, I may 
be able to diſcover and aſcertain my own 
offspring from all others. Such a pre- 
caution, ſaid Mr. Fenton, is more eſpeci— 
ally incumbent on thoſe who ſend their 
children abroad to be nurſed ; where it is 
practicable for foſterers to impole a living 
infant in the place of one who has died; 
or, by an exchange, to prefer a child of 
their own to an inheritance; for the fea- 
tures of infancy generally change to a 
degree that ſhortly leaves no trace of the 
original caſt of countenance; and it is 
common with parents to leave their chil- 
dren at nurſe, for years, without ſeeing 
or renewing the memory of their aſpects. 

Mr. Fenton, ſays Mr. Fielding, will you 
give me your intereſt in this ſweet found- 
ling? I will regard him as my own child, 
I will be good to him for the ſake of the 
one I have loſt, Tell me my dear, will 
you come and live with me? —— What 
ſay you Ned, ſays Mr. Fenton, would you 
like to go and live with that lady? O Sir, 
cried Ned, could I find in my heart to 
leave maſter Harry and you, to be ſure | 
would give the world to be with this dear 
lady. So ſaying, he catched at her hand 
and preſſed it eager]y to his lips. Mrs. 


Fielding found herſelf ſurprized and agi— 
tated 
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that by this action; and raking him 
in her arms, and repeatedly kiſſing him, 
the guſh of paſſion, which ſhe had ſome- 
time ſuppreſſed, broke forth; and ſhe 
ſhed a plent.ous ſhower of tears upon 
him. 

Word being now brought that the cha- 
riot was put to rights, and at the door, 
Mr. and Mrs. Fielding took a tender fare- 
well of Mr. Fenton and Ned, ard ſet off 
tor London. 

As we propoſe after the manner of the 
celebrated Vertot, to drop all the heavy 
and inanimate parts of our hiſtory, and 
to retain nothing but the-life and ſpirit 
thereot ; we take the liberty to paſs over 
a few months, during which nothing ma- 
terial happened, ſave that our Harry en- 
creaſed in ſtature, and in all perſonal and 
mental accomplithments. 

It was the latter end of Auguſt, the 
weather fair and pleaſant, when Harry 
med forth to his little Campus martius, 
accompanied by Neddy and the faithful 
James. 

IIc was there met by his cuſtomary 
companions in arms; and they had nearly 
ſettled their courles and exerciles for the 
evening, when a young phœnomenon of 
nobility made his appearance, like a phce- 

nix 
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nix among the vulgar birds, attended by 
two ſervants in flaming liveries. 

All the boys, except Harry and Ned 
who kept clole to him, immediately ap- 
proached the glittering ſtranger, and paid 
their reſpect with admiration, and a 
kind of aukward obeiſance; while Harry 
eyed him aſkance, with a half ſullen, and 
half diſdainful regard, and, notwithftand- 
ing the native benevolence of his temper, 
telt no kind of complacence in his boſon: 
toward him. 

The young nobleman, to make a pa- 
rade of his wealth, and at the ſame time 
to indulge his petulence of diſpoſition, 
took a handful of ſixpences and ſhillings 
from his pocket, and throwing them 
among the crew, cried, A icramble, boys, 
a ſcramble ! 

Hereupon a ſcuffle royal inftantly en- 
ſued. All of them, fave three, eagerly 
grappled at the pieces that had fixed their 
eye; while each at the fame time ſeized 
and ſtruggled with his fellow. Our hero, 
mean while, obſerved all that paſſed with 
a diſtinguiſhing attention. But, as the 
cauſe of quarrel was quickly conveyed 
from ſight, nothing worſe happened than 
a few trips and boxes, to which the par- 


ties had been accuſtomed, and therefore 
did 
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did not reſent ; inſomuch that my lord 

was wholly defeated of the benevol-nr in- 

tention of his generoſity, and looked 
upon himſelf as defrauded of his coin. 

Tocompenſate thisdilappointment, and 
to make ſurer for the future, of his dear- 
ly beloved miſchief; he took a crown- 
piece from his pocket, and holding it up 
to the full view of the aſſembly, he pro- 
claimed it as the prize of victory between 
any two, who ſhould ſtep forth on the 
ſpot, and engage in a boxing match. Ar 
the word an unknown champion ſprung 
forward, inſtantly ftripped, and chal- 
lenged the field. 

This unknown had arrived but that ve- 
ry morning, with his parents, who came 
to ſettle at the village. He was by nature 
a very valiant but very quarreliome boy; 
he had conſequently been engaged in a 
number of occaſional combats, wherein 
he had generally come off victorious ; and 
this gave him as full an aſſurance of con- 
queſt as though his brow had already re- 
ceived the wreath. 

The ſtranger in bulk and ſtature ex- 
ceeded the field, and no one had yer ot- 
fered himſelf an antagonilt when Harry 
ſtepping up, thus addreſſed him in a gen- 
tle, but admoniſhing accent. 


I find, 
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I find, Sir, you area ſtranger; you are 
therefore to be excuſed for behaving 
amiſs, as you yet are unacquainted with 
the laws of this place. But I muſt now 
be ſo free to inform you, that, whoever 
quarrels here or boxes for money, muſt 
afterwards take a turn with me for no- 
thing. As well before as after, briſkly re- 
plied the adverſary; but I ſcorn to take 
you at an advantage, prepare yourſelf 
and i{trip! You mult firſt ſhew me, re- 
joined Harry, that you are worth ſtrip- 
ping for. 

The unknown inſtantly fired at what he 
held to be a boaſttul inſult, and leaping 
forward, aimed a punch at Harry's ſto- 
mach with all his force. When Harry 
nimbly catching the right wriſt of his 
adverlary in his left hand, and giving 
him at the fame nm. a ſudden trip 
with his right foot and a ſtroke acrolis 
the neck with his right arm; the ſtrange 
hero's hecls flew up, and his ſhoulders 
and head came with a ſquelch to the earth. 

As this unfortunate champion lay, 
aſtoniſhed, diimayed, and wholly diſquali- 
hed by his fall from further contention ; 
Harry generouſly ſtepped forward, and 
offered to raiſe him. But, turning "Foot 
lim, he paintully and ſlowly arote, and 
muttering ſomething not intelligible, he 

walked 
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walked away with a ſullen, but much 
abaſed motion. 
Harry's companions, hereat, began to 
ſet up a cry of triumph and deriſion 
after the vanquiſhed. But Harry ſuddenly 
{topped them and cried, For ſhame, my 
friends! he is a brave boy and deſerves to 
be honoured, though a ſtranger to our 
ways; and I hope, in my heart, that 
he mayn't be hurt, nor diſcouraged 
trom coming among us any more. 
Our young nobleman, mean while, had 
obſerved all that paſſed, and conſidered our 
hero with an envious and indignant at- 
tention; when Harry, calling to him the 
three boys who had declined to partake of 
the ſcramble for my lord's money ; My 
good boys, cries he aloud, you had the 
honour to refuſe to quarrel and tear your 
companions and friends to pieces, for the 
dirty matter of a few {ixpences, and the 
firſt part of your reward ſhall be many 
ſixpences. | 
So ſaying, he put his hand in his 
pocket, and taking out three crowns, 
made a preſent of one to each. Then, 
teeling a ſecret touch of ſelf-approbation, 
he turned to my lord's ſervants, and ad- 
dreſſed them, in an accent, and with an 


action rather too highly elevated. Go, 
Vol. II. I he 
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he cried, my friends, take your young 
maſter home to his father and mother ; 
and tell them, from me, that, ſince they 
have already made him a Loxp, I wiſh 
the next thing they do, would be to make 
him a GENTLEMAN ? 

What, you ſcoundrel, cried my Lord, 
do you tell me, to my face, that I am 
not a Gentleman ? and flying inſtantly at 
Harry, he gave him a ſmart ſtroke on the 
lett cheek. Harry had jult begun to re- 
collect his error. But, being again kindled 
to quick reſentment, he half repreſſed and 
halt enforced a ſudden punci which he 
reached at the noſe of his lordſhip, who, 
giving a ſcream, fell backward, and mea- 
iured his length on the field. 

The two lervants immediately ſtooped 
to raiſe their bleeding maſter; and one of 
them, highly exaſperated to ſee his lord 
in that condition, turned furiouſly upon 
Harry, in order to chaſtiſe him. But Jack 
Freeman, his fellow ſervant, ſtrait caught 
him by the arm, crying, Hold Patrick, 
hold ! remember, fair play and Old Eng- 
land ! 

So ſaying, he ſudcenly ſtooped, catched 
at our hero's hand, preſſed it waimly to 
his lips, and cried, O, my nobleſt child, 
how 1 envy the happ.neis of thoſe who 

ſerve 
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{-rve you ! then turning, he took his lord 
by the hand, and ſtraight led him away 
from the field of battle. 


X N XK 


FRIEND. Apropo', to your turning a 
Lord into a Gentleman. When your hero 
gave that juſt, though over haughty re- 
proof, to the inſolence and petulence of 
the gay ſtranger, had he not a clear con- 
ception of the character of your true Gen- 
tleman ? 

AuTHOR. If he had not a poſitive, yet 
you ſee he had a negative apprehenſion of 
the matter. If he could not ſay what it 
was to be yet he could tell you what 
it was, not to be a gentleman. And he 
clearly perceived that neither finery, gran- 
deur of equipage, title, wealth, ſuperior 
airs, affectation of generoſity, neither a 
miſchief- making temper, nor a taking 
delight in the broils, conflicts, paſſions, 
and pains of others, were any conſtituent 
qualities in this venerable character. 

FR. I beſeech you then, at this inter- 
val, to ſatisfy my impatience, and to make 
good your promile, that you would give 
me a detail of the qualities that entitle a 
man to this ſupreme of denominations. 
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AuT. That perhaps may be done, with 
better effect to the underſtanding as well 
as the heart, by inſtancing and exempli- 
tying, rather than defining, 

It has already been intimated, that 
Hector was the fineſt Gentleman of whom 
we read in hiſtory, and Don Quixote the 
fineſt Gentleman we read of in romance; 
as was inſtanced from the tenour of their 
principles and actions. 

Some time after the battle of Creſſy, 
Edward the Third of England, and Ed- 
ward the Black Prince, the more than heir 
of his father's renown, preſſed John king 
of France to indulge them with the plea- 
{ure of his company at London. John was 
deſirous of embracing the invitation, and 
accordingly laid the propoſal before his 
parliament at Paris. The parliament ob- 
jected that the invitation had been made 
with an inſidious deſign of ſeizing his per- 
ſon, thereby to make the cheaper and 
eaſier acquiſition of the crown, to which 
Edward at that time pretended. But 
John replied, with ſome warmth, that he 
was conhdent his brother Edward, and 
more ſpecially his young cculin, wee 
too much of the GENTLEMAN, to treat 
him in that manner. He did not ſay too 
much of the king, of the hero, or * 

the 


Tre FOOL or QUALITY. 197 


the ſaint, but too much of the GzxTLE- 
MAN to be guilty of any baſenei3. 

The ſequel verified this opinion. At 
the battle of Poitiers king John was made 
priſoner, and ſoon after conducted by the 
Black Prince to England. The Prince en- 
tered Londonin triumph, amid the throng 
and acclamations of millions of the peo- 
ple. But then this rather appeared to be 
the triumph of the French king than that 
of his conqueror, John was ſeated on a 
proud ſteed, royally robed, and attended 
by a numerous and gorgeous train of the 
Britiſh nobility ; while bis conqueror en- 
deavoured, as much as poſſible, to diſap- 
pear, and rode by his fide, in plain attire, 
and degradingly ſeated on a little Iriſh 
hobby. 

As Ariſtotle and the Critics derived their 
rules, for epic poetry and the ſublime, 
from a poem which Homer had written 
long before the rules were formed, or 
laws eſtabliſned for the purpoſe : Thus, 
from the demeanour and innate principles 
of particular Gentlemen, art has borrow- 
ed and inititured the many modes of be- 
haviour, which the world has adopted, 
under the title of good- manners. 

One quality of a gentleman is that of 
charity to the poor; and this is delicately 
ijaſtanced in the account which Don Quix- 
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ote gives, to his faſt friend Sancho Panſa, 
of the valorous but yet more pious knight 
errant Saint Martin. 

On a day, ſaid the Don, Saint Martin 
met a poor man half naked, and takin 
his cloak from his ſhoulders, he divided 
and gave him the one half. Now, tell 
me at what time of the year this hap- 
pened? Was Ja witneſs ? quoth Sancho, 
how the vengeance ſhould I know in what 
year, or what time of the year it hap- 
pened ? Hadſt thou, Sancho, rejoined the 
knight, any thing within thee of the ſen- 
timent of Saint Martin, thou mult aſſured- 
ly have known that this happened in win- 
ter; for had it been ſummer, Saint Mar- 
tin would have given the whole cloak. 

Another characteriſtic of the true Gen- 
tleman, is adelicacy of behaviour toward 
that ſex whom nature has entitled to the 
protection, and conſequently entitled to 
the tenderneſs, of man. 

The ſame Gentleman-errant, entering 
into a wood on a ſummer's evening, found 
himſelf entangled among nets of green 
thread that, here and there, hung from 
tree to tree; and conceiving it ſome mat- 
ter of purpoſed conjuration, puſhed va- 
lorouſly forward, to break through the en- 
chantment. Hereupon ſome beautiful 
ſhepherdeſſes interpoſed with a cry, and 

| belought 
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beſought him to ſpare the implements of 
their innocent recreation. The knight, 
ſurpriſed and charmed by the viſion, re- 
plied Fair creatures! my province is 
to protect, not to injure; to ſeck all means 
of ſervice but never of offence, more eſpe- 
cially to any of your ſex and apparent 
excellencies. Your pretty nets take up 
but a ſmall piece of favoured ground ; 
but, did they encloſe the world, I would 
ſeek out new worlds, whereby I might 
win a paſſage, rather than break them. 
T wo very lovely but ſhametaced girls 
had a cauſe, of foine conſequence, de- 
pending at Weſtminſter, that indiſpenſa- 
bly required their perſonal appearance, 
They were relations of Sir Joſeph Jeckel, 
and, on this tremendous occaſion, requeſt- 
ed his company and countenance at the 
court. Sir Joſeph attended accordingly 
and the cauſe being opened, the judge 
demanded whether he was to entitle thofe 
ladies by the denomination of ſpinſters ? 
No, my lord, ſaid Sir Joſeph ; they are 
lilies of the valley, they toil not, neither 
do they ſpin, yet you ſee that no monarch, 
in all his glory, was ever arrayed like one 
of theſe. 
Another very peculiar characteriſtic of 
a Geatleman, 1s, the giving place, and 
yielding to all with whom he has to do. 
I 4 Of 
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Of this we have a ſhining and affecting 
inſtance in Abraham, perhaps the moſt 
accompliſhed character that may be found 
in hiſtory, whether ſacred or profane. 

A contention had ariſen between the 
herdſmen of Abraham and the herdſmen 
of his nephew Lot, reſpecting the pro- 
priety of the paſture of the lands wherein 
they dwelled, that could now ſcarce con- 
tain the abundance of their cattle. And 
thoſe ſervants, as is univerſally the caſe, 
had, reſpectively, endeavoured to kindle 
and enflame their maſters with their own 
Paſſions. 

When Abraham, in conſequence of this, 
perceived that the countenance of Lot be- 
gan to change toward him, he called, and 
generouſly expoſtulated with him as fol- 
loweth : 

% Let there be no ſtrife, I pray thee, 
between me and thee, or between my 
« herdſmen and thy herdſmen; for we 
«© be brethren. If it be thy deſire to 
„ ſeparate thyſelf from me, is not the 
Whole land before thee ? if thou wilt 
„ take the left hand, then will I go to 
« the right; or if thou depart to the 
right hand, then I will go to the left.“ 

Another capita! quality of the true Gen- 
tlemen is, that of feeling himſelf concern- 
ed and intereſted 1n others, e 

there 
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there ſo benovolent, ſo affecting, ſo pa- 
thetic a piece of oratory exhibited upon 
earth, as that of Abraham's pleading with 
God for averting the judgments that then 
impended over Sodom. But the matter 
is already ſo generally celebrated, that I 
am conſtrained to reter my reader to the 
paſſage at full; ſince the ſmalleſt abridge- 
ment mult deduct from its beauties, and 
that nothing can be added to the excel- 
lencies thereof. 

Honour, again, is ſaid, in ſcripture, pe- 
culiarly to diſtinguiſh the character of a 
Gentleman; where it is written of Sechem, 
the fon of Hamor, “that he was more 
„ honourable than all the houſe of his 
e“ father,” 

This young prince, giving way to the 
violence of his paſſion, had diſhonourably 
deflowered Dinah the daughter of Jacob. 
But his affections and foul cleaved to the 
party whom he had injured. He ſet no 
limit to his offers for repairing the wrong. 
Aſk me, he ſaid to her kindred, “ aſk 
© me never ſo much dowry and gift, and 
I will give according as ye ſhall ſay 
* unto me; but give me the damſel to 
« wife.” 

From hence it may be inferred, that 
human excellence, or human amiableneſs, 
doth nor ſo much conſiſt in a freedom 
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from frailty, as in our recovery from 
lapſes, our deteſtation of our own tranſ- 
greſſions, and our deſire of attoning, by 
all poſſible means, the injuries we have 
done, and the offences we have given. 
Herein therefore may conſiſt the very 
ſingular diſtinction which the great apoſ- 
tle makes, between his eſtimation of a juſt 
and of a good man. For a juſt or righte- 
ous man, ſays he, “one would grudge to 
die; but for a good man one would 
even dare to die.” Here the juſt man 
is ſuppoſed to adhere ſtrictly to the rule 
of right or equity, and to exact from 
others the ſame meaſure that he is fatisfied 
to mete; but the good man, though occa- 
fionally he may fall ſhort of juſtice, has, 
properly ſpeaking, no meaſure to his be- 
nevolence, his general propenſity is to 
give more than the due. The juſt man 
condemns and is deſirous of puniſmng the 
tranſgreſſors of the line preſcribed to him- 
ſelf; but the good man, in the ſenſe of 
his own falls and failings, gives latitude, 
indulgence, and pardon to others; he 
judges, he condemns no one, ſave him- 
telf, The juſt man. is a ſtream that de- 
viates not, to the right or left, from its 
appointed channel, neither is ſwelled by 
the flood of paſſion above its banks ; but 
the heart of the good man, the man of 

honour, 
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honour, the Gentleman, 1s as a lamp 
lighted by the breath of Gop, and none, 
ſave Gop himſelf, can ſet limits to the 
efflux or irradations thereof. 

Agatn, the Gentleman never envies any 
ſuperior excellence, but grows himſelf 
more excellent, by being the admirer, 
promoter, and lover thereof. 

Saul ſaid to his fon Jonathan, „Thou 
© ſon of the perverſe rebellious woman, 
&« do not I know that thou haſt choſen 
tc the ſon of Jeſſe to thine own confuſion ? 
« For as long as the ſon of Jeſſe liveth 
e upon the ground, thou ſhalt not be 
« eſtabliſhed, nor thy kingdoms; where- 
% fore {end and fetch him unto me, for he 
„ ſhall ſurely die,” —— Here every in- 
tereſting motive, that can poſſibly be con- 
ceived to have an influence on man, united 
to urge Jonathan to the deſtruction of 
David; he would thereby have obeyed his 
king, and pacified a father who was en- 
raged againſt him, He would thereby 
have removed the only luminary that, 
then, eclipſed the brightneſs of his own 
atchievements. And he ſaw, as his fa- 
ther ſaid, that the death of David, alone, 
could eſtabliſh the kingdom in himſelf 
and his poſterity. But all thoſe confide- 
rations were of no avail to make Jonathan 
ſwerve from honour, to ſlacken the bands 

I 6 of 
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of hi: fai h, or cool the warmth of his 
friendſhip OJ nathan ! the ſacrifice which 
thou then madeſt to virtue was, ip com— 
parab more illuſtriou in the ſight of 
God and his angels, than all the ſubſe - 
quent glories to which David attained, 
What a crown was thine, „Jonathan, when 
* thou wait ſlain in thine high places!“ 

Saul of Tharſus had becn a man of bi- 
gotry, blood, and violence; making ha- 
vock, and brea hing out threatnings and 
Naughter, againſt all who were not of his 
own ſect and perſuaſion. But, when the 
ſpirit of that InraxT, who laid himſelf 
in the manger of human fleſh, came up- 
on him: he acquired a new heart and a 
new nature; and he offered himſelf a 
willing ſubject to all the ſufferings and 
p:rſecutions which he had brought upon 
others. 

Saul, from that time, exemplified, in 
his own. perſon, all thoſe qualities of the 
Gentleman, which he afterwards ſpeciſies 
in his cclebrated deſcription of that chari- 
ty, which, as he ſays, alone endureth for 
ever. 

When Feſtus cried, with a loud voice, 
Saul, thou art beſide thyſelf, much learn- 
ing doth make thee mad; Saul ſtretched 
the hand, and anſwered, J am not mad, 
moſt noble Feſtus, but ſpeak forth che 

words 
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words of truth and tob. rnels. For the 
king knowe.h of theſe things, before 
whom alſo 1 ſprak f -cly fo I an prr- 
ſuaded that non of thif things arg hide 
den from him; Kn Agrippa, beliæveſt 
thou the prophe? I know that thou be- 
lieveſt. Then -\gripoa ſaid unto Saul Al- 
molt thou perſuadeſt me to be a Chriſtian, 
And Saul faid, I would to God, that not 
only thou, bur alſo all that hear me this 
day, were not only almoſt, but altogether 
ſuch as I am except theſe bonds. 

Here, with what an inimitable elegance 
did this man, in his own perſon, at once 
ſum up the orator, the faint, and the 
Gentleman |! 

From theſe inſtances, my friend, you 
muſt have ſeen that the character, or ra- 
ther quality of a GENTLEMAN, does not, 
in any degree, depend on faſhion or mode, 
on ſtation or opinion; neither 3 
with cuſtoms, climates or ages. But, 
the ſpirit of God can, alone, inſpire it 
into man; ſo it is, as God 1s the fame, 
yeſterday, to-day, and for ever. 

FRIEND. It is a ſtandard whereby I 
propoſe, for the future, to meifure and 
judge of all my acqualitance. But, 
let us return to our little Gentleman 
monitor, 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. Al; 


EVER did Harry feel himſelf fo 
deeply mortified, ſo debaſed in his 
own eyes, as when my lord's footman in 
terms and with an action ſo uncommonly 
reſpectful, had ſtooped and kiſſed his 
hand. His heart, but juſt before, had 
whiſpered to him, that the manner, in 
which he had admoniſhed the young no- 
bleman, expreſſed more of the pride and 
inſolence of his own temper, than any 
friendly intention to reform the faults of 
another; and he already began to ſuſ- 
pect that the manner in which he had 
diſpenſed his own bounty, ſhewed the ſame - 
oſtentation which he meant to reprove, 
and with which he Rad been fo highly. 
offended in his lordſhip. 

Thus diſguſted with himſelf, and con- 
ſcquently with all about him, he turned 
away from his companions, walked ſad 
and filent homeward; and, paſling ſoftly 
through the hall, withdrew to his own 
chamber. 

James had followed Harry at ſuch a diſ- 
tance as juſt to keep him in ſight, and en- 
tering where his maſter fat reading = 

tne 
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the parlour, Mr. Fenton enquired eagerly 
after his boy. - James caſt at his maſter a 
look of ſo much ſolemnity, and ſhaking his 
head tn token of concern, Ah, Sir, ſaid he, 
I am ſorry to tell you that maſter Harry, 
to-day, was not altogether as good a boy 
as I could have wiſhed. Indeed I obſerve. 
of late that, at times, he is apt to be very 
ſudden and paſſionate. I doubt, Sir. we 
ſhall have woful doings by and by; he has 
terribly abuſed and battered the ſon and 
heir of the earl of Mansfield, one of the 
worthieſt noblemen in all England. To 
be ſure we ſhall have ſad complaints 
againſt him. I was preſent at all that 
paſſed; and truly maſter Harry was very 
much in fault. 

Lou delight me, you tranſport me, 
cried Mr. Fenton, my only affliction was 
that he had no faults. I want him to have 
faults, ſuch faults as may make him feel 
them. But tell me minutely, as particu- 
larly as you can, how this affair happened. 
James then gave a ſp-cial detail of what 
we have recited. Whereupon Mr. Fen— 
ton exclaimed, O, my noble, my gene- 
rous, my incomparable boy! where is he? 
tet me ſee him, what 1s become of him ? 

Upon enquiry, Mrs. Suſan reported 
that ſhe had ſeen him ſtealing ſoftly up 
ſtairs. Mr. Fenton then taking his book 


In 
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in his han „ el up «i. : 4nd, 
op -w ing the enamber dou vi ite te ſt 
noiſe pe fi ble, faw him fea. d in a r, ct- 
ed attitude, in a far cone of th roi mz 
and, looking a fentivell at hin, perceiv- 
ed that he h d bern in icars, 

He thercvpon tuok 3 chair, and gently 
ſeating himlcit beſide him, What is the 
matter my Harry; he ſaid, what ails my 
love? Do not aſk me, do not «ſk me, Sir, 
cried Harry; I dare not tell you, indeed I 
dare not. You would love me no longer, 
you would hate me if I ſhould tell you. 
Hate you my darling, cried Mr. Fenton, 
that is quite impoſſible, I can never hate 
you, my Harry, But come, be free with 
your friend, tell me openly and honeſtly, 
for what do you think I ſhould hate you? 
For my faults, Sir, for my faults. To 
be ſure there isn't in the world ſo bad a 
boy as myſelf; and what is worſe than all 
that, when [| think, and mean to do better 
than ever, ſomething comes in the way, 
and ſpoils the Whole, and fo turns all the 
good that is in me into nothing bur 
naughrine!s, 

lere, Harry could contain no longer, 
but burſt into a paſſionate guſh of tears 
and iobs; and Mr. Fenton tenderly em- 
bracing him, and taking him on his knee, 
and claiping him to his bolom, gave way 


0 
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to the kindred emotion that ſwelled in his 
own breaſt, and mingled his joyful tears 
with thole of his Harry. 

As ſoon as the paſſion of theſe two 
friends had ſubſided, Harry began to take 
new courage from the careſſes of his dear 
dada, who, as he ſenſibly felt, would ne- 
ver hate or forſake him, however he 
might condemn and deteſt himſelf. 

Well then, dada, ſays he, ſince you are 
ſo very good, I will truſt you with my 
ſtory, ſo far as it has to fay to the little 
that I can remember of my faults in it. 

You muſt know, that I had no ſooner 
got into your field that you gave me for 
our plays, than a young maſter came up 
to us, ſo grandly dreſſed and attended, 
and with ſuch a ſaucy air, that he ſeemed 
to ſay in his own mind, all theſe are but 
dirt in compariſon of myſelf. 

As I looked at him, he brought to my 
mind the ſtory you once told me of Her- 
cules, who was poiſoned by his fine coat, 
So I began to pity him, and I believe, 
to deſpiſe him too; and that you know 
was not right; for you told me that, who- 
ever deſpiſes another grows worſe than the 
one he deſpiſes, and falls below him while 
he thinks to ſet himſelf above him ; but 


that did not come into my head at the 
time. 


And 
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And ſo, Sir, to ſhew us all that he 
didn't matter money, or that he loved 
miſchief the better of the two, he took 
out a handful of ſilver and threw it among 
my companions, to ſet them by the ears ; 
and this provoked and began to make me 
very angry with him; and thus one fault 
brought me into another after it, like 
Water my chickens come clock. 

But this didn't ſatisfy my young lord, 
for they called him lord, but he mult take 
out a crown, and offer it to any two of 
my companions that would box for it. So 
a ſtranger that was juſt come offered to 
box any one in the company for it; but I 
don't repent of my beating him, be- 
cauſe he was the challenger. 

But, the worſt is yet to come, dada, 
There was ſome of my companions who 
refuſed to join in the ſcramble for the 
money, and that pleaſed me very much; 
and ſo to reward them I took out a hand- 
ful of money, and gave them a crown a 
piece. But, you know, I needn'thave tak- 
en out more money than I meant to give 
them, it it wasn't partly to ſhew my lord 
that I had as much money as himſelf; 
and ſo I got mylelf up to the head 
and ears in the very ſame. fault that I 
found with him, | 

Now 
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Now comes the worſt of all. For, 
growing proud and conceited, as if I had 
no one fault in the world ; and, as if the 
like of me was only fit to reprove others 
and teach them their duty; I deſired the 
finemaſter to take himſelf home, and fince 
he was a lord to learn how to be a gentle- 
man. Upon that he gave me a blow 
which I deſerved very well; but I did not 
matter his blow a philip, if I had not 
thought it an affront before my compa- 
nions. So my paſſions began to riſe, and 
gave him half a ſtroke ; but unluckily 
it hit him full in the noſe, and I am afraid 
he is hurted very ſadly. 

Beſides all, dada, I know well enough 
there will come ſad complaints againſt 
me, and ſo I ſhall bring trouble and diſ- 
turbance upon you; and that 1s grief up- 
on grief. 

Do not fear for me, Harry, I ſhall do 
well enough, ſays Mr. Fenton. Bur, Har- 
ry, you have not told me near as great news 
as you thought to do. I knew all along 
that you had a very naughty boy within 
you; but I forbore to tell you ſo, becaule 
I rather wiſhed you ſhould make the diſco- 
very yourſelf; and now, God be praiſed, 
you have found out the ſecret. 

And what good will it do me, dada, 
to know that I am bad, when I do not 


Know 
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know how to make myſelf better? for, 
to day I thought and meant to be very 
good, and yet found my elt in the end 
to be worſe than ever. But as you ſay, 
to be ſure | have been very bad, though 
I hardly knew any thing of the matter 
till now. I now remember how | had like 
to murder poor Mr. Vindex with the 
ſword; and a hundred other things, if 
I could bring them to mind. W hat ſhall 
] do then, dada, what ſhall I do to grow 
00d. 

I will tell you, my Harry, ſays Mr, 
Fenton. And as you have generouſly en- 
truſted me with one ſecret, that of having 
a very bad boy within you; it is but fair 
that I ſhould entruſt you with another ſe- 
cret, which 1s that of having an exceeding 
good boy within you. 

What, two boys, in one, dada, how 
can that be? It is even ſo, my darling, 
you yourſcit told me as much. Did you 
not ſay, that, this very day, the one was 
ſtruggling and fighting within you againſt 
the other? that the one was proud, ſcorn- 
ful, oſtentatious, and revengeful; the 
other humble, oentle, generous, loving, 
and forgivi ing! ? and that when the bad boy 
got the better, the goud boy took him to 
talk, and rc pumanded and ſeverely re- 
buked nim, and made him cry bitterly ? 


What 
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What you {ey inceru. Goda, is ſome— 
thing v very keit, only lcaanot thiok how 
one boy can be tWo buys. Do you re- 
member iHarry. what you read laſt night 
in the Cid Teſt ment, about Rerecka the 
wite of Ilfaac, when ſhe was with child ? 
Yes. very well, Sir As how, ſne was with 
chan with twins, and the children ſtrug— 

* gled together within her; and ſhe. ſaid, 

© 1fit be lo, why am I thus! and ſhe went 
« toenquire of the Lord.“ Very right, my 
love; and I now ſay to you what God then 
ſaid to Rebecka. I do not mean that you 
have two boys within you of the bodily 
bulk, features, and ſhape of yourſelf; hut 
that you have two different ſpirits, or prin- 
ciples within you, wiich like Eſau and 
Jacob, have quite different and adverſe 
natures, inclinations, and deſires; the one 
prompting and hurrying you into all that 
is evil, the other inviting and leading you 
into all that is good. So you lee, Harry, 
and you have felt, that like Rebecka, you 
have your own Eau and your own Jacob 
ſtruggling within your bolom. And the 
war between the:n ſhall never ceale, till 
the one ſhall have wholly conquered and 
ſubjected the other. 

To make this matter plainer and clearer 
to you, my darling, I will tell you a pretty 
{tory out of the book that is in my hand. 

Cyrus 
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Cyrus was a king, and a great con- 
gueror, but 1n his private capacity, a very 
virtuous man. On a day, ſome of his 
captains, juſt returned from an expedition, 
informed him that they had brought him 
the greateſt wonder in the world, a young 
princeſs called Panthea, whom they had 
taken captive, and whole charms exceeded 
all that could be imagined of woman. 

Cyrus, as 1 told you, was virtuous. He 
was already married; and he dreaded run- 
ning the riſk of being ſeduced from his 
honeſty by the dangerous allurements of 
this enchanting beauty, He therefore 
obſtinately, though reluctantly, forbid her 
approach; and denied himielf the pleaſure 
he might have taken in beholding her. 

His « own honour, however, and the re- 
ſpect due to the quality and accompliſh- 
ments of the lady, demanded all poſſible 
attention and pr-caution in her behalf. 
For this purpoſe he ſummoned his chiet 
captains and favourites. He aſked, which 
of them would adventure to take the 
charge of this young beauty; and he pro- 
miſ-d the higheſt rewards to thoſe who 
ſhould honourably diſcharge their truſt, 
but threatened his deepeſt diſpleaſure to 
any who ſhould betray it. 

All of them ſhrunk at the apprehenſion 
of taking upon them the perſonal cuſtody 
an! 
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and care of a beauty whom their great 

and virtuous monarch had not even dared | 

to look upon; and no one had offered to 

undertake this perilous commiſſion, till a 

valiant and noble youth, named Araſpes, 

ſtood forth. 
From my infancy, O Cyrus, ſaid the | 9 

grace ful adventurer, I have been edu— 1 

| 


cated in the ſchool, and brought up at the 
feet of the divine Zoroaſter. I am accuſ. 
tomed from my childhood to combar, 
conquer, and ſcorn all ſenſual ſeducers. I 
hold virtue in mine eye, as its only object; 
my heart eſteems and affects it as my only 
good; the nature thereof is become one 11 
with my nature; and I do not remember Li! 
the time wherein I have been tempted to Wi 
deviate from rectitude, or ſink beneath 4 
the calls of honour, I cannot therefore 1 

| 


but ſmile at the fear of my companions. 
Their courage at a breach or in the field 
1s unqueſtionable. I have ſeen them face | 
a thouſand deaths; I have ſeen them ruſh 1 
into dangers; and yet they dread the | 
ſight of a ſingle and weakly female. For 
me ſhe can have no terrors, ſince I am 
out of the power and reach of her allure- 
ments. I will undertake the charge of 
this foim dable creature, at the riſque of 
my hot ou, at the riſque of my life, and 
mo.e 
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more than all, at the riſk of the favour 
of Cyrus. 

Cyrus had long loved the perſon, and 
contemplated and admired the virtues of 
this youth. He theretore, with joy and 
confidence, committed this precious de- 
poſit to his truſt; in full aſſurance that 
the perſon and honour of Panthea could 
no where be ſo ſafe as in the protection of 
Araſpes. 

The young hero had in reality all the 
virtues that he boaſted. His education 
under ſo beloved and reſpectable a maſter; 
his early and long habir of oppoſing and 
rejecting the ſmalleſt incitement to vice; 
and the delights which he was accuſtomed 
to fee] in the ſentiments and practice of 
what his judgment approved, had in a 
manner ſo wholly lulled his naughty ſelf 
to ſl-ep, that he did hot io much as dream 
that he had an enemy within him. 

This, my Harry, was his heavy misſor— 
tune, and ihe ſad occaſion of his fall. 
For not knowing that his evil Eſau was 
ſtill alive in his boſom; not knowing that 
he had any one to oppoſe or to ſtruggle 
with; he kept neither watch nor guaid, 
and lo lay naked and open to the milchicf 


that came upon him, as I am going to 
tell you. 


On 
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On his ſeeing the lady who was con- 
mitted to his truſt, he felt no emotion nor 
ſentiment ſave that of wonder, as in be- 
holding the moſt perfect of the works 
of his Creator; and he took a pleaſure in 
providing that ſhe ſhould be treated and 
accommodated with all poſſible attention 
and reſpect, as due to ſo accompliſhed and 
pre-eminent a being. 

As the nature of his commiſſion gave 
him frequent occaſions of being near and 
about the perſon of his amiable ward, 
new beauties grew daily viſible and open 
to his eyes. But, aboveall, in converſing 
with her, the muſic of her accents, and 
the elegance of her ſentiments fell inſen- 
ſibly on his foul, that drank them up as 
a dry ground drinks up the inviſible dew 
of the evening. 

His occaſions for attending her, and 
doing little offices and ſervices about her, 
now daily encreaſed without ſeeming to 
do ſo. When he was called, and intended 
to go elſewhere, his feet imperceptibly 
carried him to the preſence of Panthea. 
His flumbers were ſhort, uneaſy, and 
broken; and, at meals, he knew not whe- 
ther or on what he fed. 

At length his eyes opened to the cala. 
mity of his condition. But, at the mo- 
ment wherein he perceived his love, he 

Vor, II. K found 


— 
=y 


—_— 


—— w—T—x—x — — —ͤ—ũ— gs; 
— —— — _ 8 

DS . 
3 


— þ — — —B—— H— —— —— 


218 Tax FOOL or QUALITY. 


found himſelf too far gone for the poſſibi- 
Iity of a return. He was as a mariner 
who had haled his boat up on land; and, 
thinking himſelt ſecure, had fallen aſleep 
therein; but, while he ſlept, a ſpring-tide 
came filently on, and covered the ſhore, 
and gained upon the beach, and ſwelled 
under the boat and heaved it from land, 
and turning, bore it farther and farther to 
ſea. Then awakened the helpleſs mariner, 
unprovided of {ail or oar, or of any means 
to effect or attempt a return. He ſaw his 
loſt eſtate; he ſtretched his arms towards 
the land, but while he reached it with his 
eyes, he found himſelf carried, by an irre- 
ſiſtible power, ſtill more and more dil- 
tant from the ſight. 

Thus fared it with the wretched, loſt, 
fallen away Araſpes. He awakened to 
hig condition, he looked around, but found 


himſelf helpleſs. He would have ſtrug- 


gled, he withed his return to virtue; but 
his wiſhes were ſickly, as feeble as a 
dream; and he felt himlelf borne away, 
by a ſecret and ſubtle force, from that 
honour of which he now barely retained 
a diſtant proſpect. 

The imbolomed fire that preyed upon 
him, at length became inſufferable, and 
he deſparately determined to ſeek relief. 
He threw himſelf at che feet of the object 


of 
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of his deſires, avowed the ardour of his 1 
paſſion, and beſought her pity. | 
The Princeſs replied, in a mild but re- | | 
ſolute accent, I do pity you, Araſpes, I . 
pity you the more, as it is all that my | 
ower can ever do for you. Two inſur- 
mountable barriers oppoſe your deſires, 
the one is my honour, the other my in- 
clination. I am already married to a 
young hero, the prince and patron of his 
people, the moſt accompliſhed of his ſex, 
and an honour to human nature, He is 
my firſt and laſt love, he poſſeſſes my heart 
wholly; but, were it emptied of him, it 
would not be emptied of its virtue; and 
the thoughts of any other would be an 
offence to my ſoul. Be adviſed then, 
Araſpes, depart from temptation, and 
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ſeek, in abſence, a cure for the indiſcre- | f | 
tion of your love. | 
Contuled, aſtoniſhed, ſpeechleſs, Araſpes { 


loſt, at once the little that remained to 188 
him of virtue and reaſon. He knew not . 
what he did, he would have proceeded to 18 
violence; when the Princeſs, ſuddenly, 
drew a poniard and pointed it at her bo- 
ſom. Whereat Ara{'pes ſtrait withdrew, 
overwhelmed with ſhame, diiappoint- 
ment, and deſpair. 
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As ſoon as he had retired, the Princeſs 
took a little rablet, whereon ſhe inſcribed 
the few following words. 


1 N VS 


* Your Favourite has betrayed his 
% truſt. he would have offered violence. 
Think what is due to your own honour, 
„as well as that of 


PANTHEA.” 


This ſhe diſpatched to the monarch by 
one of her faithful mutes As ſoon as 
Cyrus had peruſed it, he ſighed, and dropt 
a tear, as over the departed virtue of 
his beſt beloved friend. He inſtantly 
ſent. for Araſpes. Araſpes durſt not diſ- 
obey. He came indeed, but then he did 
not dare to look upward. 

After a ſilence on both ſides — Cyrus 
cried our! Whoever thou art, account to 
me for my friend, account to me for his 
virtue! a virtue that I deemed to be im- 
paſſable, unaſſailable. Whereupon Araſ- 
pes made the following moſt memorable 
of anſwers. 

As you are but lately entered on your 
Greek, my Harry, I will firſt read the 
paſſage to you, and then give you the 
ſenſe of it, word for word. 


Aus 
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Avo w Kupe, oaPws c uxas Ov Yap On 
pic YE dc, aua ayaby Te tri nai xann, ud apa 
WANWY TE HOU HIT X£OY ECJWY Et HAL TRUTH OUR 
Curclai Te nav ou H, r apatite. Anna Onnov 
eri CuO E500 Ka, Kai r jury an Xxoalns 
ra Kaas agartittai; , de n Wortgœ, TH at- 
xp ETIXEENTHLL, 


« O Cyrus, it is nid that J have 
« two fouls; for, if I had but one ſoul, 
de it could not be, at once, both good and 
« evil; not a lover, at the ſame time, 
&« of what is honeſt and diſhonett; it could 
„ not at once deſire and be averſe to the 
« fame thing. It is, therefore, molt 
„ evident that we have two fouls; and, 
« when the good ſoul hath the dominion, 
« good works are performed; but evil 
. works, when the evil foul predom1- 
* nates.” 


Here, Harry, you ſee there was two 
men in one man, which is the ſame thing 
as there being two boys in you. For the 
ſoul is the man, Harry, and the body is 
but as a ſign to give notice to others that 
ſuch a man dwells within. 

But, Sir, ſays Harry, ſince, as you ſay 
and as | find, I have two different boys or 


{ou.s within me; pray, how came they to 


be different ? did the fame God that de- 
K 3 fired 
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fired to make the one ſoul good, defire 


alſo to make the other ſoul evil? 


Your queſtion, my darling, is very pro- 
per, though very deep. I will however 
endeavour, to the beſt of my power, to 
accommodate my anſwer to the weaknels 
of your capacity. 

God, who is nothing but goodneſs, can- 
not poſſibly deſire any kind of evil; and 
therefore cannot be, immediately, the au- 
thor thereof. But he can make or create 
ſuch poor little inſignificant beings as you 
and I are, Harry; though: all that God, 
himſelf, can do in our behalf, cannot poſ- 
ſibly make us good, or excellent, or per- 
fect, any otherwiſe than by informing us 
with his own goodneſs and perfections. 

This would lead me, my love, to the 
unfolding that capital ſecret, of which you 
are not yet ſuſceptible; a ſecret, upon 
which this world, fun, moon, and ſtars, 
with all the worlds upon worlds that lie 
beyond them, depend and hang as your 
hat would hang upon yonder nail. 

The Angels that are now in Heaven are 
great, good, perfect, and glorious beings 
becauſe they are filled with the greatnels, 
goodneſs, glory, and perfection of God. 
For they know that of themſelves, they 
are nothing ; and that, in themſelves they 
are no other than empty and dark crea- 

ures, 
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tures, mere ſenſible capacities prepared for 
the reception, the feeling, and enjoyment 
of the light, virtue, and bleſſedneſs of 
their bountiful Creator. 

How the ſpirit of man came to be, in 
itſelf, ſo much worſe than an empty and 
dark creature, How it came to be filled 
and polluted with all manner of evil, with 
ſelfiſhneſs, pride, covetouſneſs, abomi— 
nable luſts, envy, hatred, malice, revenge- 
fulneſs, and wratbfuloefs. How it fur- 
ther came to have a different ſpirit be- 
gotten within it, informing its heart and 
tuning the chords thereot to ſentiments 
of humility, charity, purity, love, patience 
and peace; this, Harry, 1s the great 
ſecret, ot which you are nor yet capable; 
the ſecret, as I told you, whereon the world 
now hangs, whereby it hag been changed, 
anc. w iereby it will be renewed. 

In the mean time let it ſuffice for you, 
to feel and to know that your dark ſpirit 
ſo filled, as I ſaid, with evil, is yourſelf, 
my Harry, is all that you have of the 
creature within you: And that the good 
ipirit, which is begotten within your evil 
ſpirit, is breathed into you by the power 
and ſpirit of God himſelf, in order to op- 
pole and conquer the evil, and enlighten 
the darkneſs, and purify the foulneſs of 
your ſclfiſh or creaturely ſpirit; that you 

1 may 
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may finally become as the angels that are 
m Heaven, filled with the purity, glory, 
and bleſſedneſs of your God. 

Know, therefore, from henceforward, 
and let the ſenſe of it ſink into your ſoul, 
my darling, that all the evil which is in you 
belongs to yourſelf; and that all the good 
which is in you belongs to your God. 
That you cannot, in or of yourſelf, ſo 
much as think a good thought, or form a 
good wiſh, or oppoſe a ſingle temptation 
or evil motion within you. From hence 
learn to be humble, and to think meanly 
of yourſelf, and not to aſcribe to yourſelf 
any kind of goodneſs or virtue ; for that 
would be ſacrilege, it would be to rob God 
of his peculiar property of goodnels. 
From hence further learn never to prefer 
yourſelf to others, or to think better of 
yourleit than of any one living; for, fo 
far as you are a Creature, no one can be 
viler or fauliier than you are; however 
God may be pleaſed, through his mercy 
and bounty to you, to be better in you 
than in others. 

Never exalt yourſelf, my Harry, neither 
in company or converſation, of any kind, 
lay I did this or I did that, or I ſaid this 
or I ſaid that; for, in exalting yourſelf, 
you exalt your own proud and evil ſpirit 
above 
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above the good and meek fpirit of God 
that is in you. Let all praiſe mortify and 
be a reproach to your conſcience; but 
take blame with patience and pleaſure ; 
in fo doing you will approve yourſelf a 
lover of juſtice, as well as a lover of your 
own reformation. 

Laſtly, my love, turn your whole will 
and affections, from your own evil ſpirit, 
to the ſpirit of God that 1s in you, for that 
is the utmoſt that any man can do toward 
his own falvation. Reject, fpurn, and 
deteſt every motion to evil; embrace, 
cheriſh, and take to your heart every mo- 
tion of good; you will thereby acquire 
the never-ending glory of having joined 
with God, in the combat and. conqueſt 
that he is deſirous of obtaining over all 
the guilt, uncleanneſs, and depravity 
into which your nature is fallen. 

Here Andrew came up with notice to- 
his maſter that the Earl of Mansfield was 
below, and requeſted to ſpeak with him. 
At this Harry coloured up, and cried, 
didn't I tell you, Sir, what trouble I ſhould 
bring upon you? Don't be alarmed, my 
dear, ſays Mr. Fenton; do you ſtay here. 
If there is a neceſſity for your appearance, 
I will ſend you word. 

The father of young Lord Bottom was, 
in every reſpect, the reverſe of his ſon. 
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He had come on foot, without atten- 
dants, was dreſſed in a plain napped 
coat, and had the mien and appearance of 
an honeſt country grazier. 

My Lord, ſays Mr. Fenton, I ſhou'd 
think myſelf greatly honoured by this 
viſit, if I was not ſo much concerned at 
the occaſion of it. Tam truly grieved that 
my ſon ſhould have done ſuch great of- 
fence to young Lord Bottom. Sir, ſays 
the Earl, I find you have quite miſtaken 
the intent of my viſit; I am come to 
thank your ſon for the juſt and noble leſſon 
which he gave to mine; and which he 
has ſo forcibly impreſſed upon his me- 
morv, as will not, I truſt, permit him to 
forget it in a hurry, My Lord, replied 
Mr. Fenton, my little fellow is very ſen- 
ſible of his miſbehaviour in this buſineſs. 
He was the firſt to chide himſelf, and he 
told me the ſtory, very much I aſſure your 
Lordſhip, to his own diſadvantage. 

Mr. Fenton, rejoined! the Earl, after 
what I have heard of your boy, from one 
Jack Freeman, a very faithful and intelli- 
gent ſervant of mine, I am quite impatient 
to ſee him, and there 1s nothing generous 
which I am not willing to bei: ve concern- 
ing him. My wite, indeed is not, at all 
times in my way of thinking. She has 
taken her young Lord with her, to town, 

"= "F- . 
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to the Doctor's; and I am concerned a 
the violence of the reſentment which ſhe 
expreſſed on this occaſion, as it may be a 
means of deferring that acquaintance and 
intimacy, which I heartily wiſh to cultivate 
with the family of Mr. Fenton. But 
where is this wonderful boy ? I requeſt 
to ſee him. 

Harry, hereupon, was immediately 
called down. As he apprehended that he 
was ſent for to be ſeverely chidden, a little 
reſentful haughtineſs aroſe in his mind, 
and ſtrengthened it againſt the violence 
of the reproofs that he expected. He 
therefore entered with an air that no way 
ſavoured of mortification, and made but 
a cold though ſolemn bow to the earl. 

Bleſs me, exclaimed my Lord, what a 
ſtriking reſemblance! I never ſaw two 
taces or perſons ſo much alike. There is 
no difterence, Mr, Fenton, between you 
and your ſon, except what age has made. 
Mr. Fenton fmiled, and my lord conti- 
nued. I always had a notion that your 
heroes were huge fellows, but here I think 
we have got heroiſm quite in miniature. 
Can this be the one, who as I am told, 
with a trip or a blow, overthrows and de- 
moliſhes all before him? come to me, my 
dear, and give me leave to ſalute you. 


K 6 Harry 
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Harry reſpectfully approached ; and, 
my Lord, taking him in his arms, and 
warmly kiſſing him, ſaid, I thank you, my 
little man, for the generous leſſon which 
you gave to my very naughty boy; and 
for the difference which you taught him 
to make, for the future, between the ſau- 
cineſs of a Lord and the ſentiments of a 
Gentleman, 

Harry felt himſelf, at once, diſconcerted, 
abaſed, and wholly cut down by this com- 


pliment from his lordſhip. At length, 


recovering himſelf, he anſwered : You 
mean to be ſure, ſir, to reprove me the 
more by what you have ſaid ; but if you 
are in earneſt, I'm ſure tis a very bad leſſon 
which you teach me, fir, when you praiſe 
me for my faults, and ſo encourage me in 
them. Faults! my dear, cried the Earl, 
I heard of none ſuch ; what do you mean 
by your faults? I mean, fir, that when I 
told your ſon as much as that he was not 


a a gentleman, it ſhewed that I was till leſs 


of the gentleman myſelf ; and I very well 
deſerved the blow which he gave me for 
ſuch an affront; and I am ready to aſk 
his pardon whenever you pleaſe, my Lord, 
No, no, my man, cried Lord Mansfield, 
you ſhall never diſgrace yourſelf ſo much 
as to make any ſubmiſſions to my naughty 
boy. I ſhall think it no diſgrace, quick 


all 
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and affectingly replied Harry, to make 
ſubmiſſions to any one who is ſon to ſuch 
a gentleman as my Lord Mansfield. 

My Lord, for ſome time, looked with 
aſtoniſhment at the child ; when, eagerly 
catching and preſſing him to his boſom, 
he cried out, On my ſoul, you are the 
ſweeteſt as well as the nobleſt fellow I was 
ever acquainted with; and, fir, I fhall 
think it an honour to be admitted amon 
your friends; and that's what I would not 
fay to many in Old England. Mr. 
Fenton, continued the Earl, if you will 
give yourſelf the trouble to enquire out 
my little lodge on the hill, you will oblige 
me; though I envy your character I ſhall 
be glad of your acquaintance, So ſaying, 
Lord Mansfield got up, after his blunt 
manner, and precipitately withdrew, _ 

On the following evening, Mr. Fenton 
took Harry and Mr. Clement iato his 
ſtudy, and taking from his pocket-book a 
number of Bank bills, Mr. Clement, lays 
he, I here make my Harry a preient of 
fifteen hundred pounds, reſerving only to 
myſelf the privilege of adviſing how it 
may be laid out and iecured for him to the 
beſt advantage. 

To-morrow morning you and he are to 
fer ou. an foot for London, and there to 
take lodgings as near to the Fleet priſon 

28 
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as you can conveniently be accommo- 
dated. You are then to apply to the 
keeper, and to give him a gratuity for 
making out a written liſt of all the pri- 
ſoners under his cuſtody, with their qua- 


| lity and condition annexed, as alſo the ſums 


reſpectively due, and the terms during 
which they have been in confinement. 

You are then to enquire from him the 
ſeveral characters, diſtreſſes, and merits 
of all the priſoners of note, and to make 
an entry thereof in a ſeparate paper; but 
then you are not to depend altogether on 
his report. You are to go from room to 
room, to converſe with the priſoners 
apart, and to enquire from each the cha- 
racters, fortunes, and diſaſters of the 
others. 

This inquiſition, in all likelihood, will 
take you up above a fortnight. Bur, 
above all, remember that thoſe, among 
them, who are moſt affected by the dil- 
treſſes of their fellows, ought to be the 
principal objects of your own charity and 
relief. 

Let five hundred pounds of this money 
be appropriated to the enlargement of ſuch 
priſoners as are under dureſs for ſums not 
amounting to ten pounds. You will 
thereby 15 ree the captive; give means of 
(bread to the hungry, and reſtore to your 

country 
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country many members that are worſe 
than uſeleſs, that are alſo a dead weight 
and incumbrance upon her. Let the re- 
maining thouſand pounds be applied to 
the enfranchiſemeat or relief of thoſe pri- 
ſoners of nute, whoſe caſes and calamities 
call for ſingular compaſſion. And be 
ſure to keep an account, where your 
money may fall ſhort of ſuch valuable pur- 
poſes; and as far as five hundred pounds 
more will reach, we will ſupply the defect. 

Hereupon Harry caught his patron 
about the neck, and repeatedly kiſſing 
him, cried, O dada, how happy, how very 
happy you make me! O, that we had 


money enough to employ every fornight, 


the year round, like this ſweet fortnight ! 
The very next morning our travellers 
ſet out on their generous expedition. But, 
we forbear to ſay any thing, relative 
thereto, till their return ; as they them- 
ſelves are the beſt qualified, and, in truth, 
have the beſt right to give the particulars 
of their own extraordinary adventures. 
Our Harry and his friend Clement had 
not been gone above an hour, when Mr. 
Fenton received a card from the Counteſs 


of Maitland, requeſting his company to 


coffee in the evening. She was widow to 
the late Earl, a very lovely woman, had 
taken the moſt ſumptuous houſe on the 


hill, 
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hill, and was reſorted to by numbers of 
the firſt figure, from among whom ſhe 
was perfectly qualified to make an elec- 
tion, exceedingly entertaining to herſelf, 
of the ſenſible, the elegant, and the Ju- 
dicrous. 

Mr. Fenton attended my lady preciſely 
at the time appointed. When he entered, 
ſhe was writing a note at her deſk. On 
turning her eye to the door, ſhe was ſud- 
denly ſtruck with the grace of his figure, 
the ſweetneſs of his aſpect, and eaſe of his 
deportment. She was further ſtruck with 
a recollection as of ſomething very inter- 
eſting, but which had happened ata vaſt 


| diſtance, or of which ſhe had dreamed. 


Her heart was affected, ſhe coloured up, 
and again turned pale, without being yet 
able to move from her chair. At length, 
recovering, and riſing and advancing to- 
ward him, Mr. Fenton, ſays ſhe, this is a 
very ſingular favour, a favour for which 
I have long wiſhed. I his fir, you know, 
is my third time of aſking, but my two 
former cards were not ſo happy as to 
bring you. Madam, ſaid he careleſſly, I 
am but a very poor viliter ; however, I 
could not retuſe myſelf the honour of at- 
tending your ladyſhip's ſummons, at leaſt 
for onc-. I have been now, ſaid the Coun- 
teſs, three months on the hill. Within 

that 
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that time I have applied to all my acquain- 
tance, in order to get ſome of them to in- 
troduce me to you, but none of them were 
o fortunate as to know any of your name. 
Tobeknown, madam, replied Mr. Fenton, 
a perſon muſt have been, in ſome way, 
conſiderable; indeed it is no way diſagree- 
able to my own inclinations to pafs the 
hort remnant of an inſignificant life, as 
little noticed as poſſible. I have been 
zult writing a note, fir, ſays my lady, be ſo 
good to amule yourſelf for a moment with 
the books and paintings in my cloſet 
there, and I will attend you. 

Within a few minutes after Mr. Fenton 
had withdrawn, Mr. Sneerentered. What, 
cried he, bowing, all alone, Lady Mait- 
land? that's ſurprizing. Your ſex, it 
ſeems, are grown very carcleſs of improve- 
ment, when they neglect the mo :el by 
which they ſhould poliſh their manners. 
O you wretch, exclaimed the Counteſs, 
what brought you here of all things? 
J have a world of company to be with me 
this evening, and if they get but a hint of 
your coming, I ſhall be left as much 
alone as the ſtatue in Buſhy-Park La, 
Madam, cries Mr. Sneer, is it poſſible that 
with all your diſcernment you thould be ſo 
much miſtaken ? Permit me to aſſure 
your Ladyſhip, that I am plagued out of 


my 
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my life, by the ſolicitations of numbers 
of the firſt quality for my company, 
You, you brute, cried my lady, your com- 
pany courted, it muſt be by Indians then, 
who have a reaſon of their own for wor- 
ſhipping the devil; why you make no more 
of characters, than a reaper does of graſs, 
when he is cutting down weeds. O, 
madam, exclaims Mr. Sneer, they like 
me never the worſe for that; every one 
gladly compounds for the maiming of 
their own character, to have the pleaſure 
of ſecing thoſe of their neighbours hewn 
down. But pray, Madam, what com- 
pany do you expect this evening ? Why 
there is Colonel Sweetpowder. Colonel 
Sweetpowder of all things? Yes, fir, and 
a very fine gentleman too, in my opinion. 
Why, madam, the man would not want 
ſenſe, it is true, if he had not wholly miſ- 
taken the manners of his profeſſion. ' He 
has been, as I am told, in ſome trifling 
engagements, but never had the rudeneſs 
to attack his enemy, without white gloves. 
He had like to have loſt his life, upon a 
retreat, by the delay which he made in 

ſearch of his ſword-knot. 
Here a footman entered ſaying, Co- 
lonel Sweetpowder, my Lady. Lady 
Maitland, ſays the Colonel, your truly 
moſt devoted. More your's than you are 
any 
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any one's, Mr. Sneer; you are extremely 
happy, fir, in your tete a tete with. her 
Ladyſhip, but people have not always the 
choice of their company. Severe, Co- 
lonel, very ſevere upon my honour, ſays 
Mr. Sneer. He who wars on the world, 
replies the Colonel, ſhould not hope- to 
eſcape without a ſcratch, Mr. Sneer; and 
] have faults enough to make me angry 
with all who are cenſorious. Colonel, ſaid 
the Counteſs, Mr. Sneer has been railing 
at me through fifty families, and is but 
juſt come to aſſiſt me to rail at my neigh- 
bours. On my foul, Madam, ſays Mr. 
Sneer, I am reſolved not to ſpare the leaſt 
of your failings, when I am once lo inge- 
nious as to diſcover where they lie. Your 
juſtice, Mr. Sneer, to the merits of this 
lady, exclaims the Colonel, entitles you to 
lay what you will againſt the reſt of wo- 
mankind. 

Mr. Fenton juſt then re-entering, the 
Counteſs introduced him to her acquain- 
tance. I hope in Heaven, Madam, cried 
Mr. Sneer, that the company whom you 
expect may be wholly the reverſe of this 
gentleman's appearance]! The mouth of 
raillery muſt elle learn the language of ad- 
miration, and that would be an exchange 


by no means ſuitable to my taſte. Mr. 


Fenton bowed, but was ſilent. 
Here 
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Here was rap, rap, rap, rap; and im- 
mediately Lady Cribbage's chariot was an- 
nounced, There now, cries Mr. Sneer, 
there is the happieſt woman in the uni- 
verſe, that is certain. She divides her 
whole time between the two delights of 
her life, CARDS and ScAN DAL. She is 
never tired of either, and yet runs from 
one to the other, that variety may give 
the higher reliſh to both. 

Lady Cribbage here entered, in all the 
hurry imaginable. She flew and embraced 
the Countels with tranſport, My dear, 
deareſt Lady Maitland, ſays ſhe, how 


happy am I to have got to you at laſt! 


Heavens, what have I endured before I 
could get free of that odious London? 
what a gauntelope haveI run! a hundred 
and fifty viſits, no lefs upon rep: and 
through ſuch a ſortment too, as your mer- 
cers ſay. But there is no diſpenſing with 
theſe fopperies ; they had all dropt cards 
ar my gate; and I coudn't but return the 
viſtt, in good manners to myſelf, you 
know. There was lady Gadabout, and 
Mrs. Chataway, and Mrs. Tenderſides, 
and Lady Frump, and Lady Dowager 
Goſſipper, and Miſs Giglett, the merry 
miſs of threeſcore, that you know. La, 


Madam, exclaimed the Counteſs, why, 


theſe are all perſons of diſtinguiſhed 
: taſhion. 
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faſhion. Ay ay, my dear friend, replied bl | 
lady Cribbage, they are the noughts of the * | 
| 
| 


great world; when ſuch as lady Maitland 


are pleaſed to figure before them, they ac- 1 
quire a kind of value; they would not Ly 
otherwiſe be pick'd up ſhould they drop on of 


— — 
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the high-way. - Colonel Swectpowder, ten 
thouſand pardons! I really did not obſerve 
you. —Your ſervant, ſir — a fine perſon! 
(half whiſpering to lady Maitland)—And 
you here, Mr. Sneer ? you are the man of 
the world to whom we ſhould pay our firſt 
reſpects, if we deſire that our caps ſhould 
fit ſtraight, you know. 

Why, my Lady, ſays Mr. Sneer, would 
you be like the Turk, and allow no bro- 
ther ſlanderer near your throne ? but the 
geld of folly and ridicule is wide enough = | 
tor us both. Beſides, madam, we aſſail in #14. 
very different manners; I am like the par- 1 
tian, no more than a back ſtroke and 1 
away; but your ladyſhip moves on like N 
time or death, and mows down your ſex 
without diſtinction before you. O fye, Mr. 
Sneer, ſaid lady Cribbage, what ſay you, 
ſir, can you think ſo hardly of me? No 
truly, madam, anſwered Mr. Fenton; I 
am rather inclined to believe that you on- 
ly prune, for I have often obſerved that, 
after very keen hands, reputation ſprouts 
anew, and flouriſhes the better. O lady 
Cribbage, 
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Cribbage, lady Cribbage ? exclaimed Mr, 
Sneer, that's the ſevereſt thing, upon my 
honour, that was ſaid this day. What, 
allow a lady the will to do miſchief, and 
not allow her the power! can any thing 
be ſo provoking ? Well, ſuppoſing it be 
ſo, rejoined lady Cribbage, 1 would rather 
be cut by that gentleman's razor than Mr. 
Sneer's hatchet. But, apropo', I wonder 
what keeps lady Philligree. I met her on 
my laſt viſit, and ſhe told me ſhe had but. 
half a dozen more to pay and be with us; 
ſhe brings with her a new language for the 
day, I'll engag-. That woman, ſays Mr. 
Sneer, oughtto be ſtrung up for mintingour 
Engliſh dialect. True, added the colone], 
if her coin would paſs. Ah, colonel, ſaid 
Mr. Fenton, what ſpecies of folly or taul- 
tineſs will not acquire currency, when im- 
preſſed and uttered by perſons of fortune 
and figure. 

Come, deareſtlady Maitland, cried lady 
Cribbage, while we choice {pirits are got 
together, let us know what company you 
have ſummoned for the evening. I hope 
in goodneſs you have laid in a ſufficient 
fund for merriment. 1 ſhould droop to 
death, if the propriety of their manners 
left no room for laughter, Fear not, ſaid 
the Counteſs, but mark the characters as 
they pals 

Firſt, 
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Firſt, there is fir Bumpkin Toilette. Moſt 
excellent, exclaimed lady Cribbage: the 
amphibious wretch! he that 1s ſo like an 
otter, between his country breeding that 
he can't get rid of, and his court breeding 
that he can't aſſume. 

Again, there is lord Bottom, earl of 
Mansfield, lately come to the hill. Ay, 
added the colonel, there is the ſample that 
nature gave us when ſhe intended to ſhew 
what man ought to be. He! the bear, cries 
Sneer; for heaven's ſake, colone], how 
can you praiſe a man whoſe manners are ſo 
wholly the reverſe of your own ? I allow 
that he has talents and learning, though 
he ſeems to know nothing about the mat- 
ter; and he piques himtelf, ſolely, on the 
molt plebeian ot all virtues, that of being 
an HonesT Man. Do you know him, 
Mr. Fenton? Juſt enough, fir, ſaid Mr. 
Fenton, to make me fear that I ſhould ra- 
ther afford matter of ridicule to his lord- 
ſhip, than hope to be merry at his expence. 
J have been told, ſaid Sneer, that on his 
return from his travels, he was an accom- 
pliſhed cavalier, but he ſuddenly took a 
diſguſt to all manner of politeneſs; and l 
queltion, at this moment, if there be five 
men in England to whom he would ſay, 
Your Servant! and I am confident, added 
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the Colonel, that there are not five men in 
England whom he would not ſerve. 

Talk not of him, dear colonel, exclaim- 
ed lady Cribbage; he ſiys more ſhocking 
things, in fewer and ſimpler words, than 
any Cynic that ever breathed. Becauſe 
madam, rejoined the colonel, he is toc 
much our friend to hurt us by flattery, and 
he never reproves but with an intention to 
reform. Well, well, cried Sneer, I own 
there is not much matter for laughter in 
his character. Let us call another caule, 
Who comes next, lady Maitland ? 

The widow Mawkin, lays the Coun- 
teſs, the huge Kentiſh fortune. She who 
keeps three marrigeable daughters in the 
nurſery, for fear people ſhould be ſo im- 
pertinent as to enquire who brought them 
into the world. She is not yet in deſpair 
of a third jointure. And ſhe would bribe 
others, by her ſmiles to be as forgetful of 
her age as ſhe is herſelf. I never ſee. her, 
cries lady Cribbage, but ſhe puts me in 
mind of a May-morning, when the long 
pole is aukwardly hung with flowers and 
garlands. She has been equally happy, 
adds Mr. Sneer, in adorning her mind with 
the flowers of ſcience, and 1s as ridicu- 
louſly affected in the parade of her learn- 
ing as ſhe is of her dreſs. I could pity or 

paidon 
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pardon all this, ſays the colonel, if ſhe 
were not ſo mercileſs in her cenſures, on 
an article of female virtue, toaſingle breach 
of which no man living will ever lead Mrs. 
Mawkin into temptation. But, have you 
any more blocks, madam, for the hewing 
out of our Mercuries ? 

Yes, yes, ſaid the Counteſs, there's 
enough tolaugh with, andenough to laugh 
at, I warrant you. There's our friend 
Billy Buſtle. O lud! ſcreamed lady Crib- 
bage, I wiſh I had brought another gown ; 
this is he who is always ſo buſy where 
there's nothing to do; he is ſo full of his 
friendſhips that you never can eſcape with - 
out ſome damage; and he ſpoils you a ſuit 
of brocade 1n his hurry to reach you your 
Coffee. 

Then ſays the Counteſs, there's Miſs 
Trinket. O the pretty bauble ! cries Mr. 
Sneer, whoever marries her will have ſome- 
thing to hang to his watch. Again, there 
is Franc Faddle, whoſe company is ſo uni- 
verſally courted, That's what amazes me 
of all things, cried the Colonel, the inſen- 
ſible wretch! he is quite callous to the keen- 
eſt ſting of ſatire; the fool is good humour- 
ed, it mult be confeſſed; he is ſo deſirous 
of promoting merriment, that he actually 
enjoys the laugh that is raiſed at his own 
expence. It is then no longer, ſaid Mr. 

Vol. II. L Fenton, 
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Fenton, any matter of wonder that his 
company ſhould be ſought after, ſince all 
love to laugh, but very few to be laugh- 
ed at. 

There was a myſtery in the behaviour of 
Mr. F addle, ſaid Sneer, that no one dream- 
ed of. I happened, ſome time ſince, to 
be in company where he had ſet himſelf 
up as a butt to be ſhot at. The novelty 
of the thing ſurprized me. I examined 
him with attention. I remarked the clever- 
nels of the addreſs with waich he uſed to 
turn the joke upon himſelt; and I diſcern- 
ed, unc er his ſubmiſſion to the triumph oi 
others, an underſtanding quite ſuperior to 
that of his ralliers. In a tew months after, 
1 happened to join him in a private walk. 
Mr. Faddle, faid I, I can't conceive why 
you ſhould offer youiſelf, as an object of 
jeſt and ridicule, to people infinitely your 
inferiors in cvery thing except fortune. 

I am no longer under that neceſſity, an- 
ſwered Faddle. You lee I am in mourn- 
ing. A relation has lately left me ſeven 
hundted a year. You are the firſt, Mr. 
Sneer, who had the diſcernment to detect 
me, and are entitled that I ſhould account 
to you tor my behaviour, 

I am a younger brother. Early in life, 
I was left wholly dependent on my mother's 


imall jointure; and experience quickly 
ſthewed 
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ſhewed me that the countenances of all 
about me caught a coldneſs and dil:egard 
from the knowledge of may narrow cir- 
cumſtances. 

How to remedy this evil; how to pro- 
cure an intereſt in the golden idol berore 
whom all nations and languages fall pro- 
ſtrate, was the queſtion. 

I found myſelf in a world where a ge- 
nius for pimping, or a genius for knavery, 
was indiſpenſibly neceſſary to the acquiſi- 
tion of favour. I was ſo unfortunate as to 
want talents for thoſe valuable purpoſes. 
could not even betray an enemy to ſerve 
a friend. Itherefore found myſelf excluded 
from the patrons of the preſent age, as I 
could neither contribute to the modes of 
their intereſt or the modes of their pleaſure. 

At length, 1 thought upon the ſtrata- 
gem that ſurprized you. It requires no 

reater art, ſaid I to myſelf, than to be 
wiſe and humble, wiſe enough to acquieſe 
in being deemed a fool, and humble 
enough to ſubmit as a footſtool, for others 
to raiſe themſelves, in their own opinion, 
and in the eyes of the company. 

My project ſucceeded beyond expecta- 
tion. I was admitted to an intimacy with 
the chiefs of the land. My company was 
coveted and ſought by all the great; and 
happy was the peer who could boaſt, to 

L 2 his 
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his viſitants, he ſhould have Faddle to 
ſupper. 

Mean time, I was by no means a jeſt 
for all, I knew how to turn the ridicule 
vpon ſuch of your middling gentry as pre- 
fumed to laugh like their berters; and I 
never failed to pull down thoſe from whole 
intereſt or favour I had nothing to expect. 

I had a number of theſe right honour- 
able patrons, each of whom would gladly 
have engroſſed me to himſelf. They all 
contributed ro make me reliſh the jeſt. In- 
dependent of ve:y conſiderable preſents, 
they have procured me ſome pretty ſine- 
cures tothe am unt of about fix hundred 
pounds a year. So that you ſee, Mr. Sneer, 
i am now in a fair way of being enabled 
to fee others to permit me, in my turn, 
to laugh at them. 

I do not feel in myſelf, ſaid Mr. Fen- 
ton, a thorough approbation of this gen- 
tleman's character. There is ſomething 
unamiable 1n every fpecies of impoſition; 
and even the merit of Mr. Faddle's humi- 
lity receives great alloy from its diſinge- 
nuit His good ſenſe however is laudable, 
fince his intention was innocent, with reſ- 
ct to the perſons upon whom he practi- 
icd bis tratagem. Does he bring up the 
e vi your viſitants, lady Maitland 0 

O, 
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No, ſaid the Counteſs, we have lady 
Homeſpun, with an et cetera of no charac- 
ters, yet to come. Homeſpun ex- 
claimed lady Cribbage, upon my word t ie 
belt ſort of agammer of quality thatT know. 
The good woman would really be ſenſible 
company, if ſhe was not ſo utterly void of 
education. Could you chink how the poor 
creature expoſed her ign'rance other day? 
ſhe popped in where I was engaged at jour 
handed cribbage. A -ving peer*d over the 
game with valt fag .city ; what, ſays ſhe, 
Itniok our ..jinip has gui to your old 
game of quadrilie. Ha, ha, ha! lady 
Homeſpun, I tancy, i one of thoie who 
think of getting tato a aſhion, exactly at 
the period that others have got out. 

Madam, ſaid the Counteſs, if lady 
Homeſpun had time to ſpare, rom the du- 
ties of religion and a lite of benevolence, 
ſhe would undoubtedly employ it in ſtud, - 
ing matters more ſuitable io your Jadyih:p's 
taſte. Her peccadillos, however are par- 
donable on account of her pleaſantry; for 
while ſhe laughs, with great juſtice, at 


the follies of high life; ſhe laughs at her- 


ſelf alſo, with great good humour, for 
being fo ſenſibly out of the faſhion. 
Here again was a loud rapping ; and 
the peals were repeated, with little inter- 
miſſion, till all the company arrived. They 


1 3 ſucceeded. 
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iacceeded ſo quickly, that lady Maitland 
had ſcarce time to receive each of them 
with a diſtinction, and manner of addreſs, 
that ſhe judged moſt agreeable to their 
humours and characters. 

In the ficſt place Mrs. Philligree ruſhed in 
and cried, Lady Maitland, lam moſt ſuper- 
atively your's, Tamyour's madam, laid the 
Countels, poſitively beyond all comparifon. 
Such a ſtranger as Mits Trinket! you have 
enquired the way at laſt, then. felicitate 
you, Mils, on your new acquittiion. I am 
told that your green monkey is abſolutely 
the greateſt beau „ and the greateſt wit, 
within the purity 3 of talnt James! — Er 
Pumpkin Toilette | how bappy you make 
us! I hear you have got rid of all your vile 
country incumbrances of huge houſes and 
dirty acres, and that the court may now hope 
to have you alltoitſelf. Mr. Faddle, this was 
a favour I ought not to have expected. 
Her grace has company this evening, and 
looks for you without queftion. Bur, 
hark'ee, fir! there are ſome here who have 
roo much diſcernment to be induced by 
your arts, to make a jeſt of a certain per- 
jon who claims their beſt reſpects — Mrs. 
Mawkin! you put us under a thouland 
alarms; we were atraid we ſhou'dnt have 
you. Dear madam, how extremely rich 
and elegant is all this! and how condeſcend- 


ing 
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ing, in a lady of your taſte, to appear to 
owe any thing to drels and outward orna- 
ment. O, Mr. Buſt'e, thrice welcome! 
our ſex may now boait of having a ſervant. 
For, theſe other man-creatures are ſo liſt- 
leſs, or ſo aukward, as not to merit a curt- 
ſey in the way of wages. —-My lord Manſ- 
field, this is more than an honour, it is a 
benefit. If ſome of us are not improved 
betore you leave us; I ſhall, for my own 
part, take great blame to mylelt —— My 
dear lady Homeſpun ! how are the ſweet 
babies? how are your obliging domeſtics, 
how are all your cats and dogs ? believe 
me, I take an intereſt in the harmony and 
Od hum of every thing abaut you. I 
think, ſaid lady Homeſpun, they all begin 
to droop, ſince your ladyſhip has cealed 
to make them happy by your preſence. 
The earl of Mansfield, looking about, 
perceived Mr, Fenton, turned precipitately 
to him; and, catching him in his arms, 
Mr. Fenton, he cried, how glad I am to 
meet you; what an advantage I ſhall eſ- 
teem it at all times and in all places! how 
is my Harry, my litcle hero? Mr. Fenton 
bowed twice. | 
Here, William, ſaid the Counteſs, tea 
and coffee! and order the tables and cards 
to be laid in the next room, Lord Manſ- 
L 4 field, 
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field, what news? you are an intim ate of 
all the foreign cabinets. 

Our domeſtic news, anſwered the earl, 
is by far the moſt extraordinary. It is 
affirmed that our frecholders, throughout 
the ſhires and boroughs of England, have 
entered into a reſolution,. againſt bribery 
and corruption. 

Our parliament alſo have this moment 
in agitation, an act for eſtabliſhing the two 
virtues of ProprTY and CHasTITY, reſ- 
pectively among the ſexes. To this act 
they further propoſe to add ſeveral clauſes, 
in the nature of a codicil annexed to a will. 
Among others, it is intended to make a 
general exchange of the forms of good 
manners, for the offices of good nature 
and all acts of benevolence are hereafter 
to paſs, by an immutable law, for proofs 
of high breeding. Bo 

It is further to be enacted, that every 
courtier or great man may be ſued upon 
his promiſe ; or even on luch intimations 
of nods, ſmiles or whiſpers, or ſqueezes by 
the hand, as may credibly be ſuppoſed to 
keep people in expectation. Noadvantage 
is to be taken of ignorance by any trader, 
nor of innocence in the commerce between 
the ſexes. The glow of modeſty is the 


only rouge that will be allowed to any fair 
face 
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face of quality, in theſe his majeſty's do- 
minlons. 

No perſon of any ſtation will hereafter 
be permitted to go abroad in ſeach of 
faults, till they can find none at home by 
the help of a candle. And laſtly, all ſlan- 
der is to be accounted petty treaſon z for- 
aſmuch as it has been intimated, ſome: 
how or other, that the loſs of a good name 
is more deplorable, in its conſequences, 
than the loſs of any other property, or 
even of lite. 

Hey day ! exclaims the Counteſs, at this 
rate we ſhall have lady Homeſpun at the 
very tip top of the mode. — Ay, ſays 
Miſs Trinket ; but what will become of 
your ladyſhip, who are now accounted the 
pattern ot all elegance and politeneſs ? O 
Miſs, cried Mr. Faddle, Lady Maitland. 
will do well enough, [ warrant you; She 
has only to drop a few articles that are 
ſuperfiuous to her good ſenſe and her good 
nature. She will thereby, as I take it, be 
only undreſſed, and happily reſtored to all 
her native lovelineſs. | 

Dem'me, exclaims fir Bumkin, if mat- 
ters come to this paſs, I ſhall have made 
a fine kettle of fiſh on't, ſhan'r I? to throw 
away ſo many thouſands ot pounds, with: 
an immenſity of time and pains on delicacy, 
and taſte, and virtu, and the beau- monde, 
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and all that What, cries Mrs. Ma w kin, are 
our parliament beſide themſelves? Here has 
the world been growing up theſe fix thou- 
land years, to its grand climacteric of court- 
ly accompliſhments; and no they would 
overthrow the whole building, and mix us 
of the pinnacle with the duſt of the vul- 
gar. It we of high life are to be laid un- 
der reſtraints, with cits and villagers, what 
advantage will fortune give us ? it will no 
longer be of any uſe to its owners. 
This 1s prepoſterouſly, cried Mrs. Philli- 
gree, the moſt laughable ſcheme that ever 
was conceivable on this fide the tropic. 
Our parliament would affect to be an he- 
reroclite to all other parliaments. But the 
beſt on't is, that their power is immenſel 
too little for the greatneſs of the immenſity 
of their undertak ing. Pardon me, madam, 
replied the colonel, I know of nothing be- 
yond the ability of our parliament, In 
ſpirituals, alike as temporals, their power 
1s the ſame in England as that of the pope 
15 at Rome; they can bind or looſe, at 
pleaſure, in Heaven as on Earth. 
Beſide, madam, adds Sneer, with reſpect 
ro our parliament, this 1s very far from 
being a laughable ſcheme ; I rather hold 
it to be both loveable and laudable. They 
mult thereby forego no inconſiderable ad- 
vantages on their own part. They will no 
longer 
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longer be intereſted in the proſtitution of 
their conſtituents, or the ſale of their coun- 
try. They have it even in contemplation 
to decline their capital privilege of main- 
taining their families at the expence of 
their neighbours; and propoſe for the fu- 


ture, to pay their debts. I hope, my 
lord, fays Mr. Buſtle, your new Jaws are 
not to be put in force againſt the offices of 
friendſhip and civil manners. No, fir, ſays 
lord Mansfield, only againſt the parade of 
them. 

Here Mr. Buſtle obſerved that the cof- 
fee was filled out, and roſe with precipita- 
tion to help the ladies. Away, you 
wretich, keep from me a mile! icreamed 
out lady Cribbage. No nearer, dear fir, 
no nearer I beleech you, exclaimed Mrs. 
Philligree and Miſs Trinket. Mr. Buſ- 
tle, ſays lord Mansfield, I would adviſe 
you to tender your ſervices to lady Mait- 
land and lady Homeſpun ; it you happen 


to ſpill your coffee on their cloaths, you 
will oblige them with an apology for giv- 


ing thein away to the firſt poor body, — 
I wiſh, my lord, ſays lady Cribbage, that 
you knew how to compliment ſome, with 


leſs expence to others. But apropos, my: 


lord, theſe fame compaſlive acts againſt 


flander, and going from home in ſearch 
of faults, as you phraſe it; have they yet: 
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paſſed into a law ?———They have not, 
madam, —— O, then we may take good- 
man time by the forelock. Pray, ladies, 
have ye heard any thing lately of the two 
Miſs Worthy's? —— Nothing new, an- 
ſwered the Counteſs, nothing more than 
that they are both very good and very 
amiable.— Poor orphans ! ſays lady Crib- 
bage, they are greatly to be pitied. The 
eldeſt has preferred an intrigue with her 
uardian's footman to the honourable ad- 
dreſſes of Mr. Melvin, and is retired for a 
month or ſo to her aunt in the country, 
While her ſiſter, on the other hand, pre- 
ferred lawful marriage with the butler to 
a ſettlement of a thouſand a year from his 
grace of A Miſs Worthy, ſaid Mr. 
Faddle, is certainly gone to her aunt's, as 
your ladyſhip intimated; for Mr. Melvin 
and J are to be with her in a few days, by 
her own appointment. —— And I can 
vouch, added the colonel, that her ſiſter 
has married the butler your ladyſhip men- 
tions, for he is a very particular friend of 
mine; a young gentleman of great me- 
rit, family, and fortune, who aſſumed that 
diſguiſe, like a hero in romance, in order 
to gain the nearer acceſs to his princeſs. 
For ſhame, gentlemen, ſays lord Mans- 
field, no more of your vindications, | be- 
ſcech ye. Perhaps there is not a ſingle 
perſon 
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perſon preſent, who is not at this moment 
a ſubjectof raillery, mayhap of calumny, to 
ſome other teatable. Let us alſo take up 
the racket and return the ball of ſcandal. 
Indeed I know few people of whom any 
our can be ſaid, and none who may not 

cenſured. without offence to truth. 
Beſide, as evil is now ſpoken ſo univerſally 
of every body, no one is hurt thereby. If 
any, in particular, ſhould eſcape detrac- 
tion, it might juſtly be ſuſpected that 
they had no one quality that deſerved to 
be envied. 

O fye, my lord, cried lady Cribbage, 
how can you think ſo uncharitably of peo- 
ple? there are many of my acquaintance 
who have really valuable qualities. *Tis 
true there is lady Gamelove, and Mrs. 
Situp, and Miſs Freak, and a hundred 
others whoſe heads will fit the cap 
of ſcandal, turn it which way you wilt, 
But then there is Mrs. Orderly, and Miſs 
Neighbourly, and a few more whoſe repu- 
tations remain almoſt quite unſullied. If 
Mrs. Orderly has faults, ſhe however has 
the difcretion to keep them from view. 
_ Miſs Neighbourly, indeed, does not fer up 

for a beauty ; ſhe knows ſhe will have no- 
thing to repent of for any murders com- 
mitted by her pinking eyes ; but then ſhe 
is the beſt tempered and pleaſanteſt body 
breathing 
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breathing; ſhe never fails to excite merri- 
ment wherever ſhe comes; *tis a pity it 
ſhould ever happen at her own expence. 
Have ye heard, ladies, ſaid Mr. Sneer, 
of the late very facetious affair that hap- 
ened. between Mr. Corniſh and his friend 
lord Freelove ? Mrs. Corniſh had expreſ- 
ſed to her huſband, an eager deſire of 
ſecing foreign countries; and, piqued at his 
want of indulgence, ſhe took the oppor- 
tunity of lord Freelove's going abroad to 
accompany him as far as Aix la Chapelle. 
From thence lord Freelove wrote to his 
fri nd, a long letter filled with penitential 
apologies, wherein he offered him the diſ- 
poſal of his fortune and intereſt, as a ſmall 
compenſation for having robbed him of ſo 
very valuable a treaſure. To this Mr. 
Corniſh had the candour to reply, that he 
ſcorned to take an ungenerous advantage 
ot his lordſhip's liberality: That he was not 
ſenſible of any injury his lordſhip had done 
him: That, on the contrary, he looked 
upon his lordſhip as the one, under hea- 
ven, to whom he was moſt obliged ; to 
whom he conſidered himſelf as ſingularly 
indebted ; and whom he ſhould ever re- 
member in his prayers, for having eaſed 
him of the capital incumbrance of his life- 
What ſurprizes me molt in this adven- 
ture, faid Mr. Faddle, is the conſcien- 
oulnels 
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tiouſneſs of lord Freelove, in a matter of 
which nobody elſe makes a {cruple. There 
is fir Frederic Feeble, a man of threeſcore, 
and of ſo crazy a conſtitution, that the ve- 
ry firſt diſorder, with a little help from the 
doctor, mult carry him off, And yer, 
within theſe ſeven months, he has added to 
his ſeraglio five Lancaſhire virgins, beſide 
three married ladies whom he has taken in- 
to keeping, and who eloped to him from 
young and good looking hutbands. 

Mr. Faddle's remark on the conſcienti— 
ouſneſs of libertines, ſaid Mr. Fenton, re- 
minds me of Jack Wilding, a quondam 
acquaintanceof mine. TI had the ſtory from 
himſelf; it is an adventure of which he 
boaſted ; and the recital, in his opinion, 
did by no means detract from his charac- 
ter, as a gentleman. 

Mr. Wilding was of a neighbouring 
country, and waseducated by pious parents 
in a ſcrupulous obſervance of his duties to 
God and man. When they thought him 
confirmed in his civil and religious prin- 
ciples, they ſet him here to ſtudy our jaws 
in the Middle Temple; where he ſpeedily 
learned that pleaſure was the only good, 
and that the laws of nature were irreverſible 
by any ſubſequent appointments. How- 
ever, he piqued himſelf extremelyon what 
is called the punctilio of honour, and 
would 
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would run any man through the body who 
ſhould intimate that he had been gelber of 
an unjuſt or ungenerous action. 

Wilding was a young fellowof parts and 
pleaſantry, and ſtill preſerved a very ſpe- 
eious appearance of virtue. A conſidera- 
ble London merchant conceived a friend- 
ſhip for him; and, when he was taken 
under arreſt, on account of ſome debts 
and a failure of remittances, his new 
friend advanced two hundred pounds i in 
his favour, and made him a general in- 
vitation to his table. 

The merchant had lately married a 
lovely young woman, who loſt nothin 
of her luſtre in the eyes of Mr. Wild- 
ing. For the ſake of the wife, he ingra- 
tiated himſelt as much as poſſible with the 
huſband. He ſpent a large portion of his 
time at their houſe ; and while his friend 
was abroad, or engaged in the compring- 
room, he endeavoured by a winning ad- 
dreſs, and a thouſand aſſiduities, to thieve 
from him the conjugal affe ctions of a wo- 
man, on whole virtue he depoſited his 
hopes and delights, all the honours of his 
family, and all his peace and proſpect in 
life. 

Wilding, in order to eſtabliſh his credit 
with the merchant, had pur ctually reim- 
burſed him his two hundred pounds. A 

nobleman 
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nobleman to whom the dice had been late- 
ly unfavourable, made him an oſiter of a 
place at court, on a preliminary compli- 
ment of a thouſand pounds. Wilding con- 
ſulted his friend on this advantageous 
propoſal. The merchant had not the mo- 
ney, but promiſed to procure it; and, in 
his eagerneſs to promote the fortune of 
this traitor, he went directly and ſolicit- 
ouſly abroad for the purpoſe. This was 
an opportunity which a maa of his gallan- 
try could not neglect. The grateful Mr. 
Wilding accordingly ſeized upon it to ac- 
compliſh the fate of his benefactor; and 
the happieſt lot he le him was, ignorant- 
ly, to contribute coward the begetting of 
ſons aad denghters, who, like maggots, 
were to be propagated irom the bed of 
pollution. 

If I didn't fear to be tedious, ſaid lady 
Homeſpun, I could give you a recent in- 
ſauce of ingruitude even greater than 
that whicai vir. Fenton has mentioned, 
and attended with circumſtances that af- 
fected me extremely. The company in- 
ſtant'y urged her to gratify their curiality, 
and ſhe began as follows: 

zom weeks ago, I ſent to the ſervants 
office to enquire for a female of ſome edu- 
cati n, who might aſſiſt me in the inſtruc- 
tion of my little girls. The day follow- 
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ing a young woman came to be hired. 
Her appearance was moſt beſpeaking; 
and, with a countenance expreſſive of eve- 
ry virtue, ſhe looked a renunciation of 
the ſmalleſt ritle thereto. 

I aſked for her character; bur ſhe an- 
ſwered with an air of the deepeſt humilia- 
tion, that ſhe never had been at ſervice ; 
that ſhe was an unfortunate ſtranger who 
deſerved no one's good word; and that 
ſhe had nothing to aſk but my acceptance 
of her labour, and the ſhelter of my 
roof, 

I had not the heart to reject her; and 
on a trial I found that ſhe was miſtreſs of 
the polite languages, and of every female 
accompliſhment, though ſhe did not ſcem 
to have reached her two and twentieth 
year. 5 
She grew extremely fond of my chil- 
dren. She uſed to look with a melancho- 
ly kind of pleaſure upon them; and fle- 
quently, during the times of her drefling 
or inſtructing them, I obſerved her tears 
ſtriving to ſteal away unnoticed. 

This with the thouſand elegancies that 
accompanied her words and actions, made 
me impatient to know whence and who 
the was. She perceived my curioſity, and 
wtih a beſeeching and morrified air, Ah 
madam ! ſaid ſhe, ſeek not to hate mes 

ee 
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ſeek not to know the ſtory of my ſhame, 
ſince it cannot be told without reflecting 
diicredit on perſons of worth and honour. 

The day atter, Sir Hanmer Homeſpun 
came in, where Peggy, for ſo ſhe called 
herſclf, was chatting with my little girls 
at the further end of the room. I am 
come, my dear, laid he, from a viſit to 
Mr. Grace, the new acquaintance in whoſe 
praiſe you heard me ſpeak ſo largely. I 
enquued out his houſe, and went up with- 
out ceremony. As I entered his cham- 
ber, I was ſtruck with a new and very 
affecting object. He fat oppolite to a 
pier glaſs, herein j obſerved him, un- 
noticed; and on each knee he held an in— 
fant, over whom he wept plentifully, 
while he careſſed them, in turns, and 
tenderly preſſed them to his boſom. 

At length he perceived me, and roſe in 
confuſion. You have caught me, Sir 
Hanmer, ſaid he, lamenting the loſs of a 
filſe woman, whom yet I cannot ceale to 
love, and whoſe fault has not been able 
to abate my fondneſs for theie her inno- 
cent offspring. The miſguided wretch, 
while I was lately 1n the country, eloped 
with lord Riot from her own honour and 
happineſs. Lord Kiot has ſince paid his 
treſpaſs with his life, but what is become 
of my Peggy I know not. Can I depend 
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on your goodneſs to enquire her out? *tis 
a pity that one ſo lovely ſhould be utter- 
ly loſt. Here is a bill for ;ool. diſpoſe 
of it, my friend, as you think beſt for 
her advantage, and let not her neceſſities 
plunge her deeper in guilt. 

Here the children ſhrieked out, and 
cried that Peggy was dead, their Peggy 
was dead! We inſtantly ran to them, and 
found her in a fit, in which ſhe continued 
ſeveral hours without ſign of life. As ſoon 
as ſhe opened her eyes, ſhe turned them 
languidly upon me. Ah, madam ! ſaid 
ſhe, you know me now. I am faulty in- 
deed, but much more unfortunate. And, 
as you were lately deſirous to hear my ſto- 
ry, you ſhall have it without extenuation 
or diſguiſe. 

I am daughter to a poor farmer, who 
was tenant to the father of Mr. Grace. 
When I was about nine years old, the 
young gentleman, who was lately return- 
ed from the college, happened to be out 
a-ſporting, and called in at my father's. I 
conſidered him as a ſpecies quite different 
from all-I had ſeen of man. His preſence 
gave me a pleaſure till then unfelt, and 
his parting was as the loſs of ſomething 
extremely dear. 

From that time he choſe our part of 
the country tor the ſcene of his diverſi- 

ons 
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ons, and his viſits became longer and more 
frequent. He never failed to bring me 
ſome little preſent, and I betrayed my 
affection by many artleſs teſtimonies. 

In about three years, old Mr. Grace 
died, My father got, no one knew how, 
into plentiful circumſtances, and ſent me 
to a boarding ſchool, where I was care- 
fully educated in all the becoming matters 
of which I was capable. 

I now began to apprehend from whom 
my advanta;;zes flowed; and my youn 
heart was penetrated with the moſt lively 
and affecting gratitude. | grew more re- 
ſerved, however, as my ſ-atiments grew 
more ardent ; and whenever my benefac- 
tor came to viſit me, we appeared under 
a mutual reſtraint from the fuppreſſion of 
paſſions, which I thought it indecent, 
and he unſeaſonable, to expreſs. 

When I arrived to the age of fixteen 
years, Mr. Grace publicly addreſſed me 


for marriage. Can you think it, madam, 


that while my heart embraced the over- 
ture with the warmeſt tranſport ; it was 
yet with the ſtrongeſt reluctance, that ! 
yielded to a happineſs which I deemed ſo 
injurious to the honour and intereſt of 
him whom 1 loved as I loved my own 
soul. 
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Five years, the happieſt ſure that ever 
were paſſed upon earth, I lived bleſſing 
and blefled by my hearrs choſen maſter, 
and bore him three lovely reſemblances of 
BY image that was always preſent to my 
oul, 

One night Mr. Grace, returning later 
than uſual, brought home a wounded gen- 
tleman, but entered as privately as poſſible, 
for fear of alarming me. This gentleman 
was lord Riot, whoſe life Mr. Grace had 
faved, at the peril of his own, from the 
reſentment of an injured huſband, who 
had ſet upon him with advantage. 

As it was feared that his wounds were 
mortal, the ſurgeons adviſed that he ſhouid 
not be removed; and he lay fix weeks at 
our houſe, where, induced by hoſpitality 
and the deſire of my huſband, I attended 
him with a care and tender neſs that he re- 
warded with perdition. 

When he took his leave of us, he ſeem- 
ed to labour under a ſenſe of ipſufferable 
obligations. As ſoon as his health was 
eſtabliſhed, he ſent me a diamond neck- 
lace ot great value; but Mr. Grace was 
then in the country, and | directly return- 
ed the traitor's preſent, The next day he 
ſent up his name, and requeſted to be ad- 
mitted; but 1 excuſed myſelf from receiv- 

ing 


Tag FOOL or QUALITY. 263 


ing the viſits of gentlemen in the abſence 
of my huſband. he day following, how- 
ever, haviug bribed my ſervants, he was 
permitted to enter my chamber; when, 
without addreſſing a word to his lordſhip, 
I ſeverely rebuked my maid for ſuch an 
inſolent intruſion, and withdrawing haſtily 
to my cloſet, I clapt too the door. 

After this 1 heard no more of lord Riot 
for ſome time; but, alas! he and his dia- 
bolical inſtruments were not idle. One 
evening, being ſeized with an unaccount- 
able drowzineſs, I laid down, and was 
inſenſible to every thing that paſſed, till 
I awakened the day following in a ſtrange 
bed, and in the arms of my cruel and ac- 
curicd undoer. 

I inſtantly ſcreamed out; and, puſhing 
him violently from me, ſprung into the 
floor, While 1 huddled on my cloaths, 
all the horrurs of my condition role full 
upon my view, I flew to the door, but 
finding it locked, I was leized with ſudden 
madneis. I daſhed the piers and jars to 
ſhivers. 1 caught whatever came in my 
way, and ihrew 1t at the villain, who, ter- 
r fedby my fury, made his eſcape through 
a back-door, and bolted it after him. 

Some women whom he ſent to me re- 
covered me from a fit. The dear and 
tender images of huſband and children 
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then came to my my mind. My rage 
was drowned in my grief, I wept and 
ſobbed without ceaſing. 

For three weeks I continued thus im- 
mured and inconſolable, my fits of frenzy 
ſtill returning whenever Lord Riot pre- 
fented himſelf to my view, At length I 
aſſumed the patience to ex poſtulate with 
him on the irretrievable ruin he had 
brought upon me, my wrech of fame and 
honour ; and what was infinitely worſe, 
my loſs of huſband and children, to 
whoſe faces I never more ſhould dare to 
lift an eye. 

While 1 continued to reproach my be- 
trayer, we heard a buſtle below ſtairs. 
He flew to ſome piſtols that hung in the 
apartment. The door burſt open. My 
huſband ſuddenly entered. Lord Riot 
fired at him, and ſomebudy fell. But 1 
waited not to enquire into the iſſue of the 
ſcuſfle. The face of my injured huſband 
was now more dreadful to me than that 
of my raviſher. The doors lay open. I 
hurried to the ftreet. - I flew along 1 
knew not where, and running into a little 
fhop, I ſat down by the counter, and 
fainted away. 

The poor woman of that little houſe 
behaved herſelf toward me with much hu- 
manity. I told wer part of my unhappy 

ſtory. 
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ſtory. And, as I determined for ever to 
hide my ſelf from family and acquaintance, 
and as far as poſſible from the world; ſhe 

ut me in the way of getting into ſervice, 


whereby I have received the only conſola- 


tion of which I am capable, on this ſide 
the grave, that of your ladyſhip's favour 
and protection, 

Here Mrs. Grace cloſed her diſtreſsful 
hiſtory. As Sir Hanmer and I greatly 
pitied and eſteemed her, we endeavoured 
to give her comfort, by obſerving that 
there was nothing in this adventure, 
wherewith the moſt cenſorious, or even a 
huſband of the moſt delicate ſentiments, 
couid reproach her. Ah, madam, ſaid 
ſhe, when my body was as pure as my 
ſpirit, I was every way as worthy of Mr. 
Grace, and ſhall I now bring pollution to 
his honourable boſom ? How will the 
world interpret my reſiding three weeks in 
the houle and cuſtody of a libertine? Alas, 
I have no portion ſave diſgrace to be- 
queath to my dear infants, nor any lega- 
cy to my kindred but contuſion of face. 
But — | feel that I haſten to the end of 
my forrows. 

As ſhe ſpoke her countenance altered, 
and we perſuaded her to lye down and try 
to take ſome repole. 
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Within an hour or two after, a gentle- 
man came, and haſtily enquired tor my 
huſband. It was Mr. Grace, My dear 
Sir Hanmer, ſaid he eagerly, rejoice with 
me! my Peggy is innocent, ſhe is virtuous 
as ever. That ruffian Lord Riot, by the 
promile of a thouſand guineas, prevailed 
on her woman to give her a ſleeping po- 
tion, and had her conveyed to his houſe 
during her ſtate of inſenſibility. O my 
Peggy, might I but behold you once 
again | Riot, finding it impoſſible to fub- 
due her to his plealure, retuſed to pay the 
woman the price of her perfidy, and ſhe, 
in revenge, told me where he held my 
wife ſecreted. O my diſtreſſed, my ſhame- 
faced angel, what is become of you? I took 
out a replevin, and forced my way 1nto the 
villain's houſe. He aimed a piſtol at me, 
but happened to ſhoot his accomplice. 
He then drew his ſword, but at the ſe— 
cond paſs I pierced him to the heart. 

The traitreſs did not immediately die of 
her wound; ſhe ſurvived till within this 
hour, and in her mortal agonies ſhe re- 
vealed to me all the circumitances of this 
diabolical plot. 

Here we conſoled Mr. Grace, by in- 
forming him that his lady was ſafe and in 
the houſe; but that ſhe was ſomething in- 
diſpoſed, and had lain down to reſt. His 

impatience 
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impatience was too great to be reſtrained 
from ſeeing her. I entered her chamber 
firſt, and app: ied her of his coming. As 
he tenderly app:oached, ſhe ſtarted up in 
her bed, and her boſom was agitated with 
agon!zing emotions. She gazed wildly 
at him. She attempted to ſpeak, but could 
not find utterance; when ſeizing his 
hand, and catching 1t to her lips, ſhe 
iunk down gently, and expired upon the 
preſſure, 

As ſome of the company ſtill continued 
to honour Lady Homeſpun's pathetic nar- 
ration with their tears; Lady Cribbage 
cried out, cards, cards here immediately, 
to drive away melancholy ! 

After cards, an elegant ſupper was 
ſerved up, and after ſupper the converſa- 
tion happened to turn upon dreſs. 

Is it not amazing, cried Sneer, (with a 
{arcaſtical glance at the ladies) is it not 
amazing to. think that the nature and 
reaſon of things ſhould be ſo wholly in- 
verted as, in {ome caſes, to mean and 
effect the very reverle of their original in- 
tention and inſtitution ? the firſt ule that 
was made of the fig-leaf demonſtrates 
that dreſs was ſolely appointed for the co- 
vering of ſhame and nakedneſs. And yet 
woman has been 1o ingenious, in proceſs 
of time, as to turn the loſs of her robe 
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of original innocence, into matter of pride 
and oſtentation. 

The covering from cold, as well as 
from ſhame, ſaid Faddle, may he allowed 
of ſome ſenſible uſe with reſpect to dreſs; 
at leaſt among us who are placed 10 far 
north of the tropic. 

Our neighbour Lewis, laſt winter, had 
occaſion. to pals through the ſtrects of 
Paris. His travelling palace was drawn 
by eight white ſteeds. The froſt was in- 
tenſely ſharp, the glaſſes were all drawn 
up; and this warm enterprizer for univer- 
ial Monarchy, ſat ſhivering amidſt the 
wrappings of his furrs and robings. 

As he paſſ d, he e pied a young man 
of a portly perſonage, ſtanding at an 
angle, clad in a fing'e fiik coat, with his 
han powdered out, and his hat under his 
arm. 

Lewis inſtantly pulled the bell; his 
coach ſtopped; he ict down a fide win- 
dw; he ordered the ſtranger to be called 
and, as nothing makes a man ſo man- 
nerly as the ſenſible want of ſomething 
from the party to whom he applies, the 
Monarch addreſſed him with the molt gra- 
cious and affable air, and requeſted to 
Know by what means he could keep 
himicif to warm, in ſuch extremity of 


weather, That 
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Fhat, Sire, anſwered the ſtranger, 1s a 
tecret which my honour forbids me to re- 
veal, and which nothing ſhall extort 
from me, fave the commands of your 
Majeſty. I promiſe you, fir, ſaid the 
King, that I ſhall not be ungrateful; and 
that you ſhall have no cauſe to repent your 
having entruſted me with your recipe. | 
engage then, Sire, that provided you fol- 
low my preſcription, there ſhall not be ſo 
warm a Monarch in the Univerle. I] am 
impatient, pray inform me, what am I to 
do? As I do, ſo pleaſe your Majeſty, put 
your whole wardrobe upon your back! 
The King laughed himſelt into a heat, and 
that very hour ordered a commiſſion in 
his own guards to be made out for his 
preſcriber. 

Your ſtory, Mr. Faddle, is elegantly 
facetious, ſaid Lady Maitland. I appre 
hend, however, that other valuable pur- 
poles are anſwered by dreſs, over and above 
the mere decency and comfort of cloath- 
ing. Were it not for the various diſtinctions 
of dels, it would be impoſſible to point 
out the feveral orders of men throughout 
the reſpective ſubordinations that are neceſ- 
ſary to ſociety. Without this uſeful expedi- 
ent, we ſhould be in utter confuſion, we 
ſhould not know who was who; we ſhould 
not know to whom reſpect or obedience 
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was due, nor be able to aſcertain the 
prince from the peaſant. 

O lud, cried Mrs. Mawkin, as your 
Ladyſhip ſays, how frightfully humbling 
and mortifying it would be! without the 
richneſs of dreſs, how ſhould we of the 
grand monde ſhew any difference between 
vurſclves and vile plebetans ? 

O, Madam, an{wered Lady Cribbage, 
plebeians are not confined to low lite 
alone; the great world has its vulgar too, 
1 affure you. The difference does not lie 
in the richneſs; I have ſeen aa als cloth- 
ed in a very gorgeous ſumpter cloth, 
The true diſtinction lies 1n wearing the 
qualities of the mind on the outward 
habit, in the peculiarity of fancy and ele- 
gance of taſte, 

Your ladyſhip might ſurely have added, 
ſaid Miſs Trinket, that dreſs is a hand- 
maid to beauty too; it ſerves to adorn and 
embelliſh nature with art, and to make 
what was lovely ſtill more attracting. 
However brilliant a diamond may be in it- 
ſelf, it wants of its value and luſtre, till 
ſuitably ſet; there may be an elegance to 
be ſure in the manner of ſetting, but ſtill 
it ought to be caſed in nothing but gold. 

I greatly lament the departure of Mrs. 
Philligree, ſaid Lord Mansfield, it is ſhe 
who would have adorned your ornaments, 

ladies; 
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ladies; and have dreſſed out dreſs itſelf, 
in a ſumptuous outre of terms, and new 
cut of phraſe. I agree indeed with the 
counteſs, that ſome tokens or markings, 
ſuch as thoſe that dreſs ſupplies, are re- 
quiſite for diſtinguiſhing the ſeveral or- 
ders and ſubordinations of people in a 
community ; but I am ſorry to find tnat 
theſe ſame markings or tokens ſhould, ve- 
ry nearly, engrols the whole of the things 
intended to be ſignified. If you take the 
full-bottomed wig from a judge, what will 
become of his wiſdom ? or lawn and ſat- 
tin from biſhops, what would become of 
their ſanctity? or, ſhould monarchs be de- 
prived of their crowns and regalia, I 
doubt it would be a fearful abridgment 
of majeſty. 

I alſo agree with lady Cribbage that the 
qualities of the mind are worn on the out- 
ward habit. But, pray ye, what ſort of 
internal qualities do thoſe external habits 
exhibit? even every ſpecies of affection, 
folly, and vanity that is conceivable. The 
whole futile ſoul of a female ſeems to have 
forſaken its frail manſion, and to float up- 
on the ſurface of her attire. In the long 
labours of the toilette, where ſo much 
pains, time, and treaſure is expended on 
an elaborate externity, does not a woman 
as good as confeſs that the whole of her 
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value lies where the whole of her care is 
beſtowed ? 

Now, in all theſe operations, female 
vanity propoſes to excite the ſame ſenſations 
in others, that it feels in and for itſelf, 
on the pleaſing contemplation of its own 
9m, 2 Ah miſdeemin nd pittable ob- 
zects! while ye pals along, or fir exalted 
in your imaginary pre- eme, ſome of 
your ſex behold you with an eve of con- 
tempt, others with an eye of envy, and 
all with an eye of malevolence, inqui- 
ſitive after your milcarriages, and defirous 
of publiſhing and magnity ing the [malleſt 
of your failings. 

Men, in, deed, behold you wich an eye 
of pleature, becauſe they draw an inference 
from your vanity that flatters their own, 
They contemplate you as drefling at them. 
They conſider the labours of your toi— 
lette as a confeſſion of deſiring to be de- 
fired; as an advance on your part, and 
kind of challenge for them to approach 
and capitulate. 

I own that beauty, as Miſs Trinket has 
obſerved, may occaſionally derive a fort of 
acceſſion from drels, like a diamond en- 
caſed in precious metal. But how much 
more generally do we obſerve conceited 
uglineſs and deformity deriving additional 
darkneſs from the luſtre that ſurrounds 
it, 
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it, like a turnip or toadſtool encircled by 
gems, 

Whether finery gives additional force 
to the magnet of beauty, for exciting and 
drawing our affections to it, is an article 
of which I am much in doubt. What ſay 
you to this queſtion, Mr. Fenton ? 

I hold, my lord, ſaid Mr. Fenton, that 
finery is merely a Narciſſus, that neither 
loves nor 1s beloved by any except itſelf. 
It is much to be queſtioned whether belle 
or beau ever engaged the affections of any 
ſenſible perſon of the oppoſite ſex ; and, 
where they themſelves have been ſuſcepti- 
ble of the delicate paſſion, they from that 
moment ceaſed to be belles or beaus. 
Paris is the only beau, as I remember, 
that ever was capable of loving a woman 
and yer, as you all know, ſhe was not a 
dreſſed lady to whom he gave the prize, 

Dame Iris was the greateſt belle in all 


the heaven of pagan theology. She was, 


as we may lay, the female Joſeph dreſſed 
out in her gay coat of many colours; and 
yet we do not find that ſhe ever attracted 
the love of a ſingle immortal, or even 
mortal, though ſhe duly and daily viſits 
them in all her finery, and fails not to 

ſhed ſhowers of tears at their diſdain. 
Finery may dazzle, it may awe, but can- 
not poſhbly excite the ſmalleſt pittance of 
M 5 affection 
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affection. This can alone be done by 
ſomething more perſonal, by ſomething 
leſs ſuperficial. Even the fmplex Mundi- 
ties, that ornament of a clean ſimplicity, 
recommended by Horace, can operate on- 
ly by intimation of deeper purity. The 
Virtues alone can weave the truly en- 
chanting robe of female influence, and 
the Graces alone gird on the Cæſtus or 
girdle of irreſiſtible beauty. 

Among the infinite variety of female 
faſhions, which in turns have been fantal- 
tically predominant upon earth, I remem- 
ber but of one ſo very obſolete as not to 
have revived in ſome diſtant age or cli- 
mate. That the memory of this ſame fa- 
ion ſhould not be wholly loſt, it is re- 
corded by St. Paul in his firſt epiſtle to 
Timothy. Here he recommends it to the 
ladies to“ adorn themſelves with ſobriety 
& and ſhamęfacedneſs, not with broider- 
« ed hair, or gold, or pearls, or coſtly 
« array.“ 

St. Paul, however, in this piece of ad- 
vice, appears to have ſpread a net for the 
hearts of his own ſex, The haughty, re- 
luctant, and ſtubborn ſpirit of man, can 
reject wealth and title, can look with in- 
difference on the ſymmetry of ſhape and 
features, and guard itſelf againſt the at- 
tack of female artifice; but female baſh- 

fulneſs 
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fulneſs is an unconſcious thief, to whom 
the doors of all hearts are inſtantly 
thrown open. 

In ſhort, the maid who would atchieve 
the whole laurel of conqueſt, muſt not 
be obvious or obtruſive; like Daphne, ſhe 
muſt fly though purſued by an Apollo. 

Here the company breaking up, gave 
diſtinct and preſſing invitations to Mr. 
Fenton ; but he politely excuſed his at- 
tendance for the preſent on account of a 
multiplicity of indiſpenſable buſineſs. 

On the following morning, as he ſat in 
his ſtudy, ſome one tapped at the door, 
and, on deſiring them to walk in, who 
ſhould enter but lady Maitland in an 
agreeable diſhabille. 

"Mr. Fenton, faid ſhe (deeply bluſhing 
and heſitating) I, I you mult think 
it very odd a ſay, Sir, I ſhould not 
have intruded upon you, thus out of all 
form, perhaps indecently unſeaſonable. 
—— Pleaſe to be ſeated, Madam. — — 
The buſineſs I come upon Sir, is ſo very 
intereſting, ſo concerning to my peace, 
that I could not refuſe myſelf this oppor- 
tunity of breaking in upon you. —— Be 
aſſured, my dear madam, that the greateſt 
pleaſure you can do me 1s to let me 


know, as ſoon as poſſible, whercin I can. 


ſerve you. 


0 Here 
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Here the counteſs, looking eagerly and 
inquiſitively on him, put her hand in her 
boſom, took out a picture, and alternately 
ſurveying the one and the other, Yes, ſhe 
cried, it is, it muſt certainly be ſo. Then, 
reaching out the picture, can you tell me, 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, for whom this was drawn, 
or rather do you remember to whom you 
gave it ? 

Mr. Fenton took the picture, looked at 
it, and ſtarted ; when, recollecting ideas 
and paſſages, as from afar off; Good God! 
he exclaimed, is it poſſible, can you be 
my little Fanny Goodall? Yes, my deareſt 
couſin, anſwered the counteſs, as ſurely 
as you are the ſtill too amiable Harry 
Clinton. 

Hereupon they both roſe ſuddenly, and 
Mr. Fenton, catching his quondum Fanny 
in his arms, preſſed her to his boſom with 
warm and kindred affection. But the 
agitation of the counteſs was too big for 
utterance, *till reſuming her chair, ſhe 
gave ſcope to her paſſion, and burſt into 
a violent flood of tears. 

After a mutual and affecting ſilence; 
Ah ! cries Mr. Fenton, in a voice expre{- 
ſive of much emotion, how am I, my 
lovely couſin, to ii terpret theſe tears ? am 
] to conſider them as further proofs of 


your ancient averſion to me, or as kindly 
and 
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and dear inſtances of your returning af- 
fetion? —— The counteſs anſwered not; 
and Mr. Fenton continued. 

You may remember, my couſin, that I 
had very few relations. My only brother 
ever continued to behave himſelf toward 
me as an alien and an enemy; and my 
only uncle and guardian, who, in his later 
years, became your father, was no way 
agreeable to my taſte or diſpofition. In 
you, therefore, from your infancy, in you 
alone, my amiable couſin, I had centred 
all my ſenſations of fatherhood, brother- 
hood, all the affections and tender feel- 
ings that naturally ariſe from kindred and 
conſanguinity. How have I been delight- 
ed with your infantine prattle ! how have 
I exulted in your opening charms! On the 
death of my firſt wite you were my only 
conſolation; and, in your innocent careſſes 
and atcraRive 8 felt a ſweet- 
neſs of emotion that I never felt before. 

On my return from France, with what 
tranſports did you receive me ! we grew 
as it were, in our embracements, to each 
other. You were then, as 1 apprehend, 
about ten years of age. But, on my next 
viſit, you retuſed to be ſeen by me. Soon 
after, you were taken ill. I daily went 
with an aching heart to enquire after your 
health, but your mama preremptorily re- 
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fuſed me admiſſion to your preſence, till, 
on your recovery, you were conveyed 
from me, and ſecreted into the country. 

Though this unkindneſs went near my 
heart, it did not alter my affections; I ſtill 
continued to enquire after you, I ſtill 
continued to be intereſted in you, and I 
prefered my ardent wiſhes and prayers to 
Heaven for your proſperity. 

Mr. Fenton, ſaid lady Maitland, (you 
have unquſtionably your reaſons for 
chuling to be ſo called) I am very ſenſible, 
Sir, I ſay, of your extraordinary partiality 
to me from my earlieſt years. Your ten- 
derneſs, as you mentioned, was that of the 
fondeſt of fathers or brothers. You knew 
the degree and kind of affection that was 
ſuitable between ſuch relations; and you 
kept yourſelf preciſely within the limits. 
But, alas! for my part, I knew no ſuch 
diſtinctions. I was as a piece of virgin 
wax, warmed and willingly yielding to 
the firſt kindly impreſſion. You made 
that impreſſion, my couſin, you made it 
deep and entire. As I had but the one 
heart, ſo I had but the one love; and that 
love was all your own, without diſtinc- 
tion or degree. 

Gracious Heaven, exclaimed Mr. Fen- 
ton, what 1s this you tell me, Madam ? is 
it poſſible that, at your years, you ſhould 

actually 
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actually conceive a paſſion for one who 
might almoſt have been yourgrandfather? 
Ah, if that be the caſe, what have I not to 
anſwer, for indulging you and myſelf in 
thoſe innocent careſſes which, at that 
time, fondly conſtituted the moſt pleaſ- 
ing ſenſations of my life ! 

Alas, replied the counteſs, if you have 
any thing to anſwer for, on that account, 
the charge indeed is very weighty which 
T have to bring againſt you. 

I was not eight years old when I beg- 
ged this picture from you, which you ge- 
nerouſly enriched with this circlet of dia- 
monds. Soon after you went to France; 
and, during your abſence, this picture 
was my conſtant companion, whom I ca- 
reſſed, whom I talked to, and to whom 
alone I made my complaints in all my 
little matters of grievance. 

I know not by what inſtinct or kind of 
cunning it was, that I endeavoured to 
conceal my affection for this your reſem- 
blance, and never made my court to it 
but when J was alone. 

The morning after your viſit, on your 
return from Paris, as I was careleſſly per- 
torming the buſineſs of my little toilette 
before the glaſs; I took out your picture, 
and ſurveyed it with new and encreaſing 
delight, In the mean time I did nor 

know 
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know that my mama ſtood behind me, 
attentive to all my motions that were re- 
flected to her by the mirror. She heard 
me talk to your picture, ſhe ſaw me kiſs 
it and eagerly prels it to my boſom. At 
laſt J turned my eye to the glaſs, and per- 
ceived a piece of her image, whereon 1 
ſtarted, coloured and trembled, and was 
thrown, I knew not why, into the utmoſt 
contuſion. 

Ah, Fanny, cried my mother, what is 
this that I fee? your young heart, my 
child, 1s certainly affected. Unqueſtion- 
ably you love your coulin Clinton. 

Ought I not to love him, Madam, does 
he not love me as well as I love him? No 
no, my darling, ſaid my mother, I would 
to Heaven that he did. Your couſin Clin- 
ton indeed 1s worthy of all love, but then 
he has lately given away his heart to ano- 
ther. He is married, my Fanny —— — 
Aud can't he love me ſtill, for all that, 
Madam? ———— By no means, my ſweet 
innocent, When once a man marrries, he 
vows and ſwears, and obliges himſelf to 
love nobody living but his wife; and 
what is more, my Fanny, it is account- 
ed very naughty in any girl to think of 
loving ſuch a one afterwards, 

What emotions did I then feel, what a 
conflict of oppoling pallions ! but reſent- 

ment, 
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ment, for the time, got the upper hand. 
] had yer formed no idea of the relations 
of ſex, or matrimony, or any conjugal 
obligation, ſavꝗ thit oi love alone. But 
then it was ſufficient to me that I had giv- 
en you my whole heart; that nothing leſs 
than your whole heart could ſatisfy me in 
return; and I felt myſelf offended and 
outraged to the laſt degree, by your hav- 
ing imparted a ſhare thereof to another. 

The day following, as I fat, languid 
and much diſcompoſed, as well by my 
paſſion as want of reſt the night before; 
my mama came up to tell me that you 
were below and enquired for me, No, 
no, my deareſt mama, ſaid I, it doesn't 
{ionity, 1 will not fee him. Let him go 
to whomever he loves beſt —--— — But, 
what ſhill I ſay to him, my Fanny, what 
excuſe ſhall Il make No matte tor 
exculcs, Madam, tell him that I never de- 
fire to ſee his fice any more. 

As ſomething intormed me that you 
could ior help itill loving me a little, I 
laid hold of that little love to pique, and 
diſeolige, and be reveiiged of you for 
your perhdy ; and as long as you ſtaid, 
the thoughts of the pain and uneaſineſs I 
preſumed you were under gave me vaſt 
delight. But, as foon as I was told you 
were gone, my heart ſunk down, as from 

a mount 
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a mount of triumph into a depth of de- 
ſolation. 

My mama came up to conſole me. She 
highly applauded my ſpirit and the re- 
ſentment I had ſhewed; and ſhe blamed 
you for marrying another, at a time that 
you pretended ſo much fondneſs to me. 
She further endeavoured to ſet me againſt 
your age. She told me that you mult 
ſoon be old and ugly and wrinkled, and 
that you was much fitter to be my father 
than my lover. She alſo ſpoke to me of 
my vaſt fortune, of my beauty, and ſo- 
forth ; and that I might have my pick and 
choice of all the young and handſome earls 
and dukes in the nation. She opened to 
me, in a variety of glittering proſpects, 
all the pleaſures and advantages of wealth, 
title, ſtate, equipage, with the reſpect 
and admiration of crowds bending around 
me, As ſhe repreſented them to my 
imagination, I catched at each of them 
for comfort ; but alas, I did not find you 
among them, and all to me became 
empty. 

That night my tender mama forſook her 
own bed, and came to lie in mine. I ſaw 
that ſhe had been afflicted; ſo, for fear of 
adding to her trouble, I ſuppreſſed my 
own emotions, and pretending to be 
aſleep, L lay quiet by her ſide, till toward 

morning; 
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morning, when I was ſeized with a violent 
fever. During my illneſs I was told that 
you came daily to enquire about me; and 
that, I believe, above all things contri- 
buted to my recovery. One "day, my 
mama came and informed me that you 
lat below in tears, and earneſtly requeſted 
to be permitted to ſee me. O, how tweet 
and comforting did thoſe tears ſeem to 
drop upon my heart; but, muſtering all 
my little pride and remaining dignity, no, 

no, my mama, I cried, I will die firſt! if 
he doesn't firſt unmarry himſelf, I will 
never ſee him any more. 

When I had gotten ſtrength enough to 
walk about the chamber, my mama and 
being alone, I went to my drawer; and 
taking out your picture, and turning my 
head aſide, I reached it to her, ſaying, 
Here, madam, take this and lock it up 
from me; for while I love it and hate it 
ſo much, it troubles me to look at it. My 
mama thereupon took it from me, and 
catched me to her boſom; but, without 
ſaying a word, ſhe burſt into tears, and 
ſtraight quitted the room. 

As ſoon as it was judged that I was able 
to travel, my parents, by the advice of 
their doctors, took me far into the coun- 
try. My mother, in the mean time, had 
unqueſtionably conhded my ſecret to my 

father; 
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father; tor, though he was naturally of 
a ſevere and backward temper, he became 
extremely tenderand indulgent toward me, 

As I was the only child they ever had, 
their whole care and ſolicitude was aftec- 
tionately employed in procuring me a va- 
riety of gratifications and amuſements. 
When I was in ſpirits, they were in a kind 
of triumph; but my dejection was to them 
the molt grievous of all oppreſſions They 
took down my French miſtreſs and muſic 
maſter with them; and they collected 
trom all parts the molt agreeable ſet of 
miſſes and maſters that they could muſter; 
to that my time was portioned out the moſt 
happily that could be, between bulinefs 
and recreations that were equally pleaſing. 
They had taken care that your name 
ſhould never be mentioned before me; 
and though, at times, my foul was athirſt 
and my ear opened and turned to hear 
tidings concerning you, yet a Certain 
native baſhtulneſs and fear of offending 
againſt decency, did not permit me to en- 
quire after you. 

Thus a length of abſcence, and a variety 
of diſſipations by degrees gieatly abated 
the ardour of my paſſion, inlomuch that I 
did not ſeem to feel any more for you. 
When any occalion, however, renewed in 
me the impreflion of former ſcenes, a 
thrilling 
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thrilling fort of chiineſe would run through 
my blood. And, at other times, when 
alone and thinking of you, a {wimming 
kind of ſtupor would tall ſadly upon my 
ſoul. 

On our return to London, after five 
years abſence, the great number of peo- 
ple, with the novelty and variety of ob- 
jects that crowded upon my view, amuſed 
and engaged my whole attention. But, 
when we entered the old manſion; when 
I turned my eyes on the places where you 
lat, where you wa'ked, where you talked 
and uſed to careſs me, you became as 1t 
were actually viſible to my eyes; ſome- 
thing ſeemed to wring my heart; and I 
was leized with a ſickneſs near to faint- 
ing. I cook hold of my maid by the arm, 


and with her help waiked into the garden 


for treſh air; but there too you had get 
before me, on the terrace, in the walks and 
alleys, where you uſed to run feigned races 
with me, and to gather fruit for me, and to 
play with me at bob cherry, and afterward 
to prels the lips that had gained the prize. 
] then turned away trom a place that at- 
forced me no atylum from you. My 
mother met, and cagerly aſſted what ailed 
me? Let us go, mama, I cried, let us go 
ſoinewhere elle, I am not able to ſtay in 
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this place any longer. Accordingly, that 
very evening we removed to lodgings; 
and, in a few days, my dada took and 
furniſhed a new houſe. 

I ſhall not dwell, my dear fir, on a 
trivial detail of the many circumſtances 
and little incidents that happened during 
the ſpace of four ſucceeding years. An 
infinity of ſuitors paid their addreſſes to 
me or my fortune, I neither knew nor 
cared to which, for 1 continued alike in- 
ſenſible to all. It is true that during ſuch 
a number of years, having neither ſeen 
nor heard from you, I dropt all thoughts 
of you, and ſcarce retained the traces or 
lineaments of your perſon or aſpe&t. From 
the impreſſion, however, which you left in 
my mind, I had formed to myſelf a dear, 
though confuſed image of the lovely, of 
the deſirable, and this I looked for every 
where, but could no where find any re- 
ſemblance thereof. 

In the mean time my parents urged me 
ſtrongly to matrimony. They affectingly 
repreſented that they ſhould not die in 
peace, if I did not afford them the proſpect 
of perpetuating themlſeives in my off. 
ſpring; ſuch is the fond ſuccedaneum 
which ſhort lived creatures propoſe for 
eking out their exiſtence, and ſupplying 

the 
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the lot of an inevitable mortality by the 
flattering though poor ſubſtitute, of a 
name, or bare remembrance. 

At length I told my parents that, as I 
could not form any choice of my own, I 
would truſt wholly to their judgment, and 
take up with whomſoever they ſhould be 
pleaſed to appoint. Hereupon they re- 
commended the earl of Maitland to me. I 
kept to my promiſe, and we were conſe- 
quently married. 

My huſband was comely in his perſon, 
eaſy and affable in his temper, and a man 
of ſingular ſenſe and letters for a lord. He 
loved me with paſſion; and, as I could not 
pay him in ſpecie, I endeavoured to ſup- 
ply my want of affection to him by my at- 
tention and afſiduities. 

On the fifth year of my marriage my 
father died of a good old age; and in four 
years more my deareſt mother left me de- 
folate. In herl loſt the only object of fond 
affections that I had upon earth, and my 


looks tacitly reproached my huſband for 


his want of power to conſole me. 
believe it was equally unhappy for my 
lord, as myſelf, that we were not bleſſed 
with children. The dear and tender at- 
tachments that bind parents to their off- 
ſpring, ſerve alſo as a ſubſequent and more 
affecting nuptial band for uniting thoſe 
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parents more intimately to each other, It 
draws about them a new circle of inte- 
reſts and amities; and, by creating a mu- 
tual confidence, forbids the intruſion of 
thoſe jcalouſies that muſt at all times 
preſuppoſe an alienation of regard. This, 
however, was not the cale between lord 
Maitland and me. We never had a child. 
Perhaps, in ſome conſtitutions, a union 
of ſouls as well as perſons may be requi- 
ſite for ſuch an effect. 

During the two years ſucceeding the 
death of my dear mother, I conceived a 
diſguſt againſt company and entertain- 
ments. I took a religious turn. I look- 
cd upon this world and all that it con- 
tained as quite unworthy the regard of an 
immortal being. The principal part of 
my time was taken up in books and 
Offices of devotion; in which employ- 
ment I alternately ſunk under the moſt 
gloomy depreſſion of ſpirits, and again 
was elevated above mylelt into a new 
world of joys and inexpreſſible openings. 

At length I was taken exceeding ill of 
what the Phyſicians called a fever upon 
the nerves, which confined me to my bed 
above fix werks. During my illneſs, my 
huſband was the moſt conſtant and aſſi- 
dauvus of ail my attendants. The affec- 
monate ſadneſs, the painful diſtreſs, the 

tender 
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tender ſolicitude, that was viſible in all his 
looks and actions, made way into my ſoul 
with an obliging impreſſion ; and, while 
I reproached , myſelf for my ungrateful 
defect of ſenſibility toward him, Tove, or 
ſomething tender and very like to love, 
took place in my boſom. 

As ſoon as I was on the recovery, my 
huſband diſappeared, without taking leave 
or giving me any notice; and for three 
weeks I knew not what was become of 
him. At length he returned pale and 
greatly emaciated. I had yet loſt none of 
the tenderneſs which I conceived for him 
during my illneſs. I took him affection- 
ately by the hand, which glowed like a 
coal of fire. Ah, T cried, where have you 
been, what looks are theſe, my lord, what 
is the meaning of all this ? he anſwered 
not, but withdrawing his hand, and ſcarce 


deigning to look toward me; I am not 


well, he faintly ſaid, I muſt go to my bed. 

While his ſervants undreſſed him, I 
ſtood in ſilent aſtoniſhment, vainly gueſ- 
ſing at the caule of this extraordinary be- 
haviour : but as ſoon as he had lain down, 
took a feat by his ſide; and, ſeizing 
and preſſing one of his hands between 
mine, I broke into tears. 

After a ſad and mutual filence, Ah, ma- 
dam, cried my huſband, what am 1 to 

Vol. II. N underſtand 
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underſtand by theſe tears? I am willing 
to conſider them as proofs of your huma- 
nity, but I cannot conſider them as in- 
ſtances of your affeftion. You love me 
not, madam ; you never did love me. All 
the conſtancy and complacence of the moſt 
ardent paſſion, all my endeavours and 
aſſiduities have not been able to procure 
me the ſmalleſt intereſt in your heart, I 
blame you not, madam ; alas! we are not 
the maſters of our own affections. I am 
ſenſible that I never deſerved your love. 
That was a bleſſing reſerved for a more 
amiable object. But then the tender- 
neſs and truth of my attachment to you 
might ſurely have laid claim to a ſhare of 
our confidence, Ah, how precious had 
ſuch a confidence been to my heart! it had 
ſtood to me in the place of your love, and 
I ſhould not have reproached you for irre- 
liſtable propenſities. Yes, madam, I ſay 
irreſiſtable, for I know you are virtuous. 
Perhaps it was not in your power to re- 
fuſe another your leve, but then you 
might have admitted your huſband a 
ſhare of your friendſhip. | 
You have my friendſhip, I cried, my 
tendereſt friendſhip, my moſt affectionate 
regards. If my love is not ſo ardent as you 
could wiſh, you however have all the love 
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of which I am capable, and you poſſeſs 
it entire and undivided. 

What is this you tell me, madam ? I 
would to heaven you could ſtill deceive 
me, that I had ſtill continued in ignorance! 
but that is paſt, it is over madam, my 
eyes are opened to my wretchedneſs; and 
I die in the double want of your faith and 
your affection. I have ſeen your lover, 
lady; 1 faw him four days ago from an 
oppoſite window. He ſtood before this 
houſe in converſe with another. I ex- 
pected every moment, that taking advan- 
tage of my abſence, he would have gained 
admiſſion to you. I held my {word ready 
to follow, to pierce his heart and ſacrifice 
him to the claims of my honour and my 
love. But, he ſuddenly diſappeared and 
diſappointed my vengeance. 

Gracious heaven, I exclaimed, what 
madneſs is this? do you dream, or who 
is 1t that has thus cruelly impoſed upon 
you ? you ſhall ſee the impoſtor, madam, 
replied my lord. So ſaying, he ſuddenly 
put his hand back; and taking your pic- 
ture from under the pillow, he indignant- 
ly demanded, do you know the original 
of this portrait, lady ? Ah, I ſcreamed, I 
confels it, I doknow him, I did know him 
indeed ; he was the idol of my heart, I 
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delighted in him, I doated upon him 


You then acknowledge, you avow it, re- 
joined my huſband; and at length you 
deign to make me the confident of a 
paſſion which I ſuppoſe, in your favour, 
to have been involuntary, Ah, had I 
been earlier apprized of my unhappine 8, 
I might not have ſunk under the uncx- 
pected and ſudden preſſure as I do at this 
day. But ſay, who and what is this for- 
midable rival, who robs me of my peace, 
who tears my lite from me ? 

Firſt tell me, my lord, ſaid IJ, how you 
came by this picture? I found it in your 
cabinet during your illneſs, ſaid he, when 
I ſearched for your eſſences to relieve you 
from a fainting fit. 1 flatter myſelf that I 
am nor of a jealous diſpoſition. Curioſity 
firſt incited me to hurry it into my pocket. 
J afterwards ſurveyed it more at leiſure, 
and ſome ſtarting doubts aroſe. I endea- 
voured to ſuppreſs them; I argued with 
myſelf that it might be a family picture, 
the repreſentative of a brother or dear re- 
lation deceaſed. Butthenſomeenemy of my 
peace again whiſpered to my ſpirit, that, if 
this had been the caſe, you would not be 
ſo ſolicitous to conceal it from me; you 
would rather have boaſted of ſuch an or- 
nament of your lineage ; you would have 


been proud to exhibit it before all people. 
This 
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This ſtaggered me I confeſs; and addition- 
al doubts and ſuggeſtions were impelled 
upon my ſoul. She reſerves this, ſaid I to 
myſelf, for her own eye and inſpection 
to reviſe it, to gaze and dwell upon it in 
ſecret, and to pleaſe her ſight with the fa- 
vourite image that is impreſſed upon her 
heart. At each of theſe reflections I felt 
a ſting in my boſom; and the more I 
revolved and debated on theſe uncertainties, 
the greater ſtrength they gained, and drew 
nearer to demonſtration, Ah, I cried, 
her real coldneſs and feigned regards are 
now equally accounted for. She deceives 
me, ſhe impoſes upon me; and I will 
counterfeit in my turn till this myſtery is 
detected. I then attempted and would 
have conſtrained mylelf to look at you 
with my accuſtomed tenderneſs ; but [ 
found it impoſſible. I therefore withdrew 
ſuddenly and without any notice. If ſhe 
ever had a tincture of friendſhip for me, 
thought I, the apprehenſion of my loſs will 
awake in her a ſenſe thereof. I diſguiſed 
myſelf; and, as a ſtranger, took lodgings 
over againſt you. I took my {tation ar 
the window. I was on the watch from 
morn till noon, to make a thorough in- 
quiſition into your conduct during my ab- 
ſence. I ſhall diſcover her diſpoſition, ſaid 
I, by the viſitants whom ſhe receives; 
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but, during a fortnight of obſervation, I 
could not perceive that, of the numbers 
who called, any one was admitted. My 
jealous paſſions abated ; and I began to 
reproach myſelf for having ever conceived 
them ; when, to my utter confuſion, there 
{ſtood full to my view, in dreſs, aſpect, 
mein, attitude, the diſtinguiſhed original 
of the portrait whicn I had in my pocket. 

Here, I paſſionately broke in upon my 
huſband's narration. God be praiſed, I 
exclaimed ; he then lives, he ſtill lives, 
my moſt dear and amiable couſin, though 
I never wiſh to behold his face any more ! 
my only relation, perhaps now my only 
friend, you are ſtill living, and I truſt you 
are happy; and that is enough 

Your relation, your only relation, ma- 
dam, cried my lord! is he fo near? is he 
no nearer, no dearer to you than conſan- 
guinity will warrant ? Proceed, my lord, 
J ſaid, I will then tell you all, without 
diſguiſe or palliation. 

I confels to you, anſwered my huſband, 
that the fight of him ſtruck my foul with 
the fulleſt conviction of my being betray- 
ed. My jealous pangs returned with dou- 
ble poignancy. I was inkindled, I was 
ſet on fire, my heart was rent ſeveral ways. 
A violent fever ſeized upon me, but my 
fury and thirſt of vengeance ſupported me 

under 
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under it. For four days longer held up 
in the impatient expectation of once more 
beholding your lover, that I might pierce 
him in a thouſand places, in every ſeduc- 
ing part about him. But nature at length 
gave way, I ſunk under the oppreſſion ; 
and I returned, once for all, to behold, 
to reproach, and to expire before you. 

O, my huſband, my friend, my true 
lover. I cried, how I pity, how I feel for 
you! Iexcule your ſuſpicions however in- 
jurious to my honour, fince your jealouſy 
perhaps is not wholly without foundation, 
1 did indeed love the perſon for whom 
that portrait was drawn, with tenderneſs, 
with paſſion. Bur believe. me, when I 
aſſure you that I have not ſet my eyes, 
either on the the original or picture, theſe 
twenty years. | 

What is this you tell me? exclaimed 
my lord. You are not yet, as I take it, 
thirty years of age. Could you love, 
even to paſſion, at ſo very early a period? 

Here | tound myſelf under the neceſſit 
of diſcovering to wy huſband the little 
adventures, impreſſions and ſentiments 
of my infancy, wherewith you are already 
acquainted. When I had finiſhed my 
{hort narrative, he leized my hand, and 
preſſing it paſſionately to his lips, and then 
to his burning boſom, he melted into 

tears. 
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tears. O, my Fanny, he cried, my moſt 
noble, my adorable creature! what a 
combat have you fought, what a conqueſt 
have you gained, of grace over nature,. 
of virtue againſt paſſion ! can you excuſe 
me, will you forgive me? may I hope 
that you will reſtore me to the bleſſings 
of your friendſhip ? may I flatter myſelf 
that you gave me as much as you could 
of your affections? that if you had been 
able, you would have loved me with 
a love like mine ? 

I will not diſtreſs you, my couſin, by 
a deſcription of the affecting ſcenes that 
enſued. My huſband left me vaſtly rich, 
but ſtill more forlorn. During the firſt 
years of my widowhood, I looked upon 
myſelf as a friendleſs and unneceſſary bur- 
den upon earth, Though I thought of 
you at times, it was not without a re— 
ſentment and a tincture of averſion, for 
you never having deigned to enquire or 
find out, whether any ſuch perſon, as your 
too affectionate Fanny Goodall, was in 
the land of the living. At length my 
phyſicians and my friends, (as they ſtiled 
themſelves) prevailed upon me once more 
to enter into the light and air, and amuſe- 
ments of their world. I conſented. I 
found my advantage in it. I gradually 
got rid ot the grievous oppreſſion that lay 
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upon my ſpirits. Since all is vanity, 
thought 1, let us partake of the diſſipation, 
and make it as pleaſing as we can; and 
accordingly you found me in the engage- 
ments which you honoured with your 1n- 
ſpection yeſterday. 

When you entered, I did not know you. 
Fhe ſtringe name of Fenton, as well as 
the alteration which years had made in 
you, ſhut you our almoſt wholly from my 
recollection. I felt myſelf, however agi- 
tated I knew not why. Something in your 
perſon and manner renewed in my heart 
Impreſſions kindred to thoſe which were 
once its ſole concern. I could not look at 
you, I could not ſpeak to you, without 
emotion All night I lay diſturbed, in vain 
endeavouring to remember when or where 
J had feen you. At morning a ſudden 
light darted in upon my mind. I got up, 
and flew to your picture, which at once 
laid all open, and detected your diſguiſe. 

You are much altered, couſin. Flad! 
firſt ſeen you as you ow appear, I think 
my young heart would not have been fo 
deeply affected. The ruin however is ſtill 
very noble, and endearingly renews in me 
the idea of what the building once was. 

Your abſtracted air and the change of 
your name, ſcem to intimate ſome dittreſ- 
ſing ſituation. But, if fifty thouſand 
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pounds, or that ſum doubled, will be of 
uſe to you, I ſhall for once think that for- 
tune has been of advantage to me. 

My moſt dear and generous couſin, re- 
plied Mr. Fenton, I ſhall never pardon 
myſelf thoſe griefs which the exceſs of 
my affection inadvertently occaſioned you. 
No brother ever loved a ſiſter, no parent 
a Child, with fonder paſſion. The aver- 
ſion, which I thought you had fuddenly 
taken to me, was one of the moſt ſen- 
ſible afflictions of my life; and my ig- 
norance of what laterally became of you, 
can only be accounted for by an abſtract 
of my own ſtory. | 

Here Mr. Fenton called for chocolate. 
And, after breakfaſt, he gave lady Mait- 
land the following affecting hiſtory of his 
own life and adventures, 
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